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''  Let  aoj  wight,  (tfraehawifl^tliere  be,) 

To  wfaom  thy  lofty  towen  unknown  remain, 
Direct  his  steps,  fidr  Hampton  Conrt,  to  thee. 

And  Tiew  thy  splendid  halls  :  then  torn  again 
To  visit  each  prood  dome  by  science  jwaised— 
<  For  the  kiags  the  rest,*  (he 'd  My,)  '  but  thou  for  gods  wert  raised* " 
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PREFACE. 


Much  attached  to  Hampton  Court  and  its 
neighbourbood,  Richmond,  Twickenham,  and 
the  Yale  of  Thames,  where  some  of  the  happiest 
portion  of  my  life  has  been  spent,  and  frequently 
indulging  myself  with  linking  with  its  towers, 
courts,  and  apartments,  the  exciting  events  that 
have  transpired  amongst  them ;  I  have,  in  the 
following  pages,  ventured  the  attempt  of  re- 
viving some  of  those  pictures,  in  the  hopes  of 
finding  some  readers  of  congenial  dispositions 
and  sympathies.  I  wish  to  add  to  the  interest 
of  the  stranger  who  repairs  hither  from  London, 
and  have  humbly  endeavoured,  by  bringing  to- 
gether the  most  striking  vicissitudes  in  the  his- 
tory of  this  palace,  to  enable  him  most  completely 
to  conceive,  and  most  deeply  and  permanently  to 
feel  what  this  regal  mansion  is,  not  only  as  a 
public  promenade,  and  a  gallery  of  art  and  curio- 
sity,  but  as  a  deeply  and  variously  interesting 
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feature,  local  and  historical,  of  that  glorious  vale, 
matchless  for  culture  and  historic  interest  com- 
bined, "  of  the  royal  towered  Thame.''  Hampton 
Court,  it  is  well  known,  has  of  late  years  become 
the  most  popular  holiday  resort  of  the  inhabit- 
ants of  the  Metropolis;  the  almost  incredible 
number  of  a  thousand  a  day  of  both  sexes  passing, 
during  the  summer  months,  through  the  suite  of 
twenty-four  royal  apartments  open  to  public  in- 
spection ;  yet  few  of  these  are  conscious  that 
they  tread  upon  ground  hallowed  to  the  historian 
for  their  association  with  the  most  stirring  events 
in  the  chronicles  of  our  country.  They  are  not 
aware  that,  within  the  short  space  of  eleven  years, 
an  agitated  period,  that  this  vast  palace  saw  five 
changes  of  ownership.  What  a  field  for  imagina- 
tion do  such  vicissitudes  open  !  To  follow 
these,  then,  to  the  fulfilment  of  an  augury  cannot 
be  a  tiresome  task,  even  with  the  very  inefficient 
attendant  imparting  to  them  the  information  I 
have  gathered.  If  they  regard  this  old  place  as 
admiringly  as  I  do,  his  employment  will  be  a 
work  of  love. 

Since  the  commencement  of  this  romance  I 
have  purposely  abstained  firom  reading  works  of 
fiction  that  have  lately  appeared^  where  the  plots 
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liaTe  been  laid  at  the  same  period,  and  wherein 
the  same  characten  might  be  introduced.  Some 
accidental  collision  may  possibly  be  found  to 
haTe  arisen ;  and  if  such  has  occurred,  I  shall 
be  the  sufierer.  I  am  not  aware  that  the 
Duke  of  Albemarle,  who  played  so  import- 
ant a  part  at  a  critical  period,  becoming  the 
arintntor  of  the  monarchy;  or  that  his  wife, 
— «  no  leas  extraordinary  person  in  her  way, 
ksTe  been  introduced  directly  or  indirectly  into 
any  work  of  fiction ;  yet  their  course  of  life 
was  remarkable,  and  affords  a  tempting  scope 
for  the  novelist.  In  the  picture  I  have  essayed 
to  draw  of  them  both, — ^truth,  where  materials 
exist,  and  characteristic  probability  in  their  ab- 
sence,  have  been  my  object — save  with  the  imme- 
diate circumstances  which  led  to  their  marriage, 
wherein  distasteful  revelations  have  been  avoided, 
and  the  cause  of  morality  not,  I  trust,  disserved. 
With  the  character  of  Sir  John  Denham 
I  have  dealt  freely ;  but  it  was  desirable  to 
present  some  contrasts  which  led  to  its  necessity. 
With  this  exception,  all  the  characters  are  strictly 
in  accordance  with  the  memoirs  handed  down  to 
us;  and  to  add  to  their  value,  I  have  not  hesi- 
tated to  adopt  &om  those  sources,  ancient  or  mo- 
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derD^  what  appeared  to  be  better  language  than 
my  own,  as  well  as  to  make  these  persons  utter 
their  own  chronicled  expressions  wherever  avail- 
able. 

Of  the  historical  characters,  my  object  has 
been  to  bring  forward  those  points  only  which 
have  been  little  dwelt  upon,  or  have  escaped  the 
notice  of  abler  novelists,  vdth  whose  portraitures 
I  would  not  risk  a  comparison.  I  must  not 
conclude  without  returning  my  acknowledgment 
to  the  Earl  of  Lincoln,  chief  Commissioner  of 
Woods  and  Forests,  to  Mr.  Jesse,  Surveyor  of 
Her  Majesty'^s  Parks  and  Palaces ;  to  Mr.  Craib, 
the  Clerk  of  the  Works ;  and  to  Mr.  Grundy, 
the  Keeper  of  the  Royal  Apartments,  for  the 
facilities  they  have  afforded  me  in  my  researches 
into  the  history  of  the  Palace  of  Hampton 
CouET  ! 

Hampton  Court, 
November  22,  1844. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Preparations  for  Royal  Christmas-keeping  in  Ancient  Splen- 
dour.— The  Knights  of  St.  John  of  Jerusalem. — Tlie 
Knights  of  the  Hall  Kitchen.— The  Prior  of  Esher's 
Prophecy.  —  The  Merits  of  Metheglin,  Wassail,  and 
LamhVwool. 


'^  Th£  great  King  Arthur  made  a  sumptuous  feast, 

And  held  his  royal  Christmas  at  Carlisle, 

And  thither  came  the  vassals,  most  and  least, 

From  every  comer  of  the  British  isle  ; 
And  all  were  entertained,  both  man  and  beast. 

According  to  their  rank  in  proper  style  ; 
The  steeds  were  fed  and  littered  in  the  stable. 
The  ladies  and  the  knights  sat  down  to  table. 

All  sorts  of  people  there  were  seen  together. 
All  sorts  of  characters,  all  sorts  of  dresses ; 

The  fool  with  fox*s  tail  and  peacock*s  feather. 
Pilgrims,  and  penitents,  and  grave  burgesses 

The  country  people  with  their  coats  of  leather. 
Vintners  and  victuallers  with  cans  and  messes  ; 

Grooms,  archers,  varlets,  falconers,  and  yeomen. 

Damsels,  and  waiting  maids  and  waiting  women." 
VOL.  I.  B 
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*'  To  the  memory  of  the  Knights-Hospitallers 
of  Saint  John  ! — a  morning  cup,  my  masters ; 
a  midwife  for  the  wassail  bowl  to-night.  Its 
savour  shall  make  athirst  their  old  bones  ^neath 
the  palace  chapel.  Heigh-ho  !  worse  times  than 
those.  Drink  !  drink  to  the  old  coffined  boys  !  "^ 
exclaimed  a  ruddy,  black-bearded,  bald-headed, 
broad-shouldered  verderer  of  Hampton  Court, 
clad  in  the  royal  forester's  uniform, — a  jerkin 
and  trunk  hose  of  Lincoln  green,  edged  with 
silver,  the  royal  badge  embroidered  on  his  left 
arm,  —  to  four  hale,  bony  men,  clothed  in  the 
same  livery  as  their  leader,  each  having  a  buck's 
tail  in  the  silver  band  of  his  black  velvet  hat. 

"An  excellent  toast.  Master  Sawyer  !  "*'  —  for 
that  was  the  name  of  the  King's  head  verderer ; 
"  and  we  would  drink  it  betimes,''  said  his  com- 
rades, filling  their  cups  from  a  black-jack  of  ale 
on  the  dresser  of  the  hall-kitchen  of  the  palace, 
a  loftier  and  more  spacious  apartment  than  the 
town-halls  of  many  of  our  borough  towns — that 
of  premier-represented,  happy  Tamworth  inclu- 
sive ;  wherein  the  author  hath  oftentime  sat 
reverentially  at  the  feet  of  the  ruler  of  these 
realms.  The  verderer  and  under-keepers,  being 
just  come  in  from  the  deer-park,  their  whiskers 
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and  beaids  giWeied  with  the  firost,  were  equally 
prompt  to  honour  a  toast  for  the  benefit  of  the 
liviDg  or  the  memory  of  the  dead. 

*'  Thank  Heaven  !  a  light  has  dawned  upon  the 
land  since  those  benighted  times,^  uttered  a  tall 
gentleman,  with  an  up-turned  look  of  thankful- 
ness, followed  by  a  glance  of  commiseration  at 
the  kist  speaker.  *^  Thy  soul  is  more  benumbed 
than  thy  limbs ;  alas  !  the  sun  of  the  East  can- 
not thaw  it.*" 

''Nor  the  sun  of  the  South  either/'*  replied 
the  Terderer ;  *'  when  Geneva  spirits  and  Geneva 
lefonns  like  the  throats  and  consciences  of  Eng- 
lishmen, this  time  of  year  will  be  no  Christ- 
mas for  the  poor :  bareback  and  pinchbelly  are 
hard  to  bear.  Master  Windemall  may  denounce 
me  for  a  heathen  or  a  papist  to  the  wheezing 
burghers  of  Kingston,  an**  he  pleases.  In  his 
and  their  despite,  on  a  day  like  this,  I  '11  to  the 
top  of  my  bent ;  give  fiither's  toast, — '  The  merry 
monks  of  Saint  John  of  Jerusalem,  all  the  world 
oTer — ^peace  and  jollity  be  with  them  !  ** " 

The  keepers  were  quickly  joined  in  these 
pious  reminiscences  by  several  from  the  multi- 
tude of  officials  engaged  in  hospitable  prepara- 
tions, who  thronged  this,  and  the  privy  kitchen, 

b2 
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the  new  kitchens,  "  the  keychens  near  the  mount, 
the  spysary,  confectionarie,'"  and  other  apart- 
ments of  unctuous  nomenclature. 

**  Bless  their  old  hearts  T'  said  the  head 
verderer.  "  My  grandfather  was  head-keeper  to 
Sir  Thomas  Docwra,  the  prior  of  the  reverend 
revellers  and  conventual  bow-bearer,  with  a  green 
gown  and  pair  of  galligaskins  every  Pentecost, 
afore  the  Cardinal  bargained  them  out  of  their 
hunting-grounds,  manor-house,  and  fishery.  I 
wish  my  stock  no  better  inheritance*  than  to 
stick  to  the  soil,  and  bear  my  baudrick  and  cross- 
bow until  every  fourmert,  stoat,  stunkard,  brock, 
and  weasel  give  up  the  ghost :  ^t  will  be  a  bene- 
ficial lease  for  lives  renewable  for  ever  without 
fine,  methinks.'** 

"  Let  not  the  cup  halt  to  the  cheery  ghosts 
of  former  masters,  I  praise  your  pious  duty ;  and 
drink  with  you,"  exclaimed  a  voice  from  the 
upper  end  of  the  kitchen,  where  sat  enthroned, 
like  the  Grand  Lama  of  Tartary,  the  master 
cook,  in  a  black  velvet  suit,  puffed  with  white 

*  The  verdcrer's  wish  is  fulfilled  ;  a  successor  in  direct 
line  to  his  name  and  honours,  is  now  head  keeper  of  Bushy 
Park,  his  brother  being  keeper  of  Richmond  Park.  The 
fiimily  have  been  in  the  service  of  the  Crown  for  three 
centuries. 
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satin,  8  gold  cliun  round  his  stiff  double-fnlled, 
dooble-chinned  throat,  and  a  short  sword  in  black 
?el7et  scabbard  by  his  side,  inspecting  a  muster 
of  dishes  drawn  up  before  him  in  review  order, 
their  services  awaiting  his  approbation  before 
they  were  borne  away  to  the  king'^s  hall,  to  be 
dealt  with  according  to  their  merits  by  the  pa- 
lates of  all  the  royal  fiunily,  and  a  larger  assem- 
bly of  guests  than  had  been  entertained  by 
Charles  I.  since  his  accession  to  the  throne. 

''  You  ^re  latish  in  for  your  morning  dram 
to-day,^^  observed  the  cook  slily  to  the  head 
Terderer. 

"  We  have  been  collecting  materials  for  hub- 
bubs, explosions,  wars,  and  rumours  of  wars,^ 
laid  Sawyer ;  **  that  ^s  what  we  've  been  about." 

"Then  you\e  been  robbing  Peter  Pipe's 
book-shelves  of  his  pamphlets  and  sermons  against 
prelacy  and  papacy,^  said  the  cook ;  "  and  the 
sooner  you  pitch  them  into  the  wood-basket  the 
better.  What  a  blaze  there  11  be  !  "^ 
"  Guess  again,"*^  said  Sawyer. 
"  Plague  on 't !  breaking  into  Lilly^s  laboratory 
at  Walton,  may  be,^  suggested  Caleb. 

"  We  \e  stripped  every  tree  in  the  Home 
Park,  the   Middle  Park,  and  Bushy  Park,  and 
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the  King's  Mead  of  misletoe,  fiwr  to-nighf  s  rws- 
terings/'  replied  Sawyer. 

"  Not  from  the  old  horse-chesnut  in  Bushy, 
I  hope,^  said  Dr.  Blagrave,  the  King's  apothe- 
cary, who,  allured  by  the  savoury  smell  of  the 
preparations,  came  snuffling  into  the  kitchen  with 
his  hands  in  his  pockets. 

«  Yes,  I  have,"  said  Sawyer  :  "  why  ?'' 

"Because  you'll  never  find  another  horse- 
chesnut  in  England,  friends,  with  the  sap-suck- 
ing creeper.  You  should  have,  at  least,  cut  it 
down  with  a  golden  sickle,  as  the  Druids  did,'' 
replied  the  botanical  doctor. 

^^  I  cut  a  lot  from  a  mountain  ash  and  a  wych- 
elm — ^and  that 's  not  what  every  man  can  say,'' 
rejoined  Sawyer ;  "  but  the  better  part  of  it 
we  stripped  from  limes,  maples,  oaks,  white 
poplars,  black  poplars,  laburnums,  and  acacias." 

"  You  never  saw  misletoe  on  a  white  beam, 
I  think  ?  "  said  one  of  the  verderers  to  his  chief. 

*'  May  be  not,"  replied  Sawyer. 

"  But  I  have,  at  Cobham,  near  the  church- 
yard," said  the  other. 

'*  And  I,"  said  a  youth  just  entered  the  kitchen 
to  warm  himself,  after  accompanying  the  Count- 
ess of  Kent  on  horseback  from  Rochester  to 


THE   PROPHECY  FQLFILLBD.  7 

Hampton,  ^^haye  seen  it  on  an  elm  but  once 

in  my  life."*** 

"Where,  Sam?"  said  Sawyer;.  **elm8  are 
fflonstrooB  shy  of  such  orer-sociable  cheek-by- 
jowl  blood-suckers  at  Hampton/^ 

*^In  my  parish,^  replied  Sam  Butler,  who 
icted  as  clerk  to  the  learned  Selden,  steward 
of  the  Countess ;  "  Strencham,  in  Worcestershire ; 
and  the  seed  passed  through  a  bird,  or  it  had 
not  rooted  itself 

"Stuff!''  replied  Sawyer;  "I've  rubbed 
misletoe  berries  on  the  branches  of  trees  in  April, 
and  quickly  covered  those  of  apple,  pear,  and 
whitethorn,  though  they  fidl  on  all  but  their 
old  foster-nurses." 

**  You  're  a  dendrologist,"  said  Sam  solemnly. 

"  Don't  call  me  names ;  I  'm  a  verderer,"  re- 
plied Sawyer  sharply. 

"  I  shall  give  myself  two  days  to  sober  after 
to-night's  revel,  and  then  make  pilgrimage  to 
tbe  kings  of  your  parks,  master  verderer,"  said 
Sam  Butler ;  "  I  must  note  them  for  my  Master 
Selden." 

^^  Don't  miss  the  great  oak  by  the  ranger's 
stables  in  the  Home  Park ;  at  five  feet  from  the 
ground    it    measures   thirty-six   feet    round    its 
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waist ;  it  ^s  six  hundred  years  old,  and  will  last 
as  many  more ;  and  you  must  see  the  elm  that 
Prince  Henry  christened  his  brother's  swing.'* 

"  What !  his  gracious  Majesty  ?  **  said  Sam 
Butler.  "  I  must  have  that  story  for  my  master.*" 

*^  The  Prince, — sad  was  the  day  for  England 
when  he  died, — ^was  a  noble,  dashing  youth,  would 
play  four  hours  in  his  shirt  at  tennis  in  the  court 
here,  and  hunt  six  days  a- week  with  the  fleetest : 
well,  he  lifted  his  brother,  (our  King  that  is,) 
a  more  timorsome  youth  by  far,  into  this  elm, 
which  spreads  out  like  a  hay*fork,  and  left  him 
there  to  get  down  how  he  could.  The  King  sat 
in  the  fork,  like  a  child  in  a  swing,  and  cried. 
Prince  Henry  called  it  '  Brother  Charles's 
Swing."*  *  It  was  planted  by  Sir  Thomas  Docwra 
himself.'* 

*'  I  must  sit  in  it  myself,**  observed  the  young 
clerk  of  the  learned  Selden. 

"  Had  that  young  prince  lived,  Master  Butler,** 
remarked  Sawyer,  in  an  under  tone,  *'  the  wood 
craft  would  not  have  been  so  low  as  it  is  ;  things 
look  confounded  ugly  all  around  us.  Formerly, 
at  Christmas,  the  head  keeper  had  an  ox-hide  for 
galligaskins." 

•  This  remarkable  tree  is  called  *'  King  Charles's  Swing" 
to  this  day. 
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**And  the  Abbot  of  Wolmar^s  tenants  kept 
mj  grand&ther^s  pins  unscratched  by  the  same 
tenure,  before  the  Reformation :  small  grist  that 
twist  to  the  greenwood,  boys  ;  eh,  brother  Saw- 
yer?" uttered  Adams,  the  head  keeper  of  Wol- 
mar  forest,  in  a  melancholy  sympathising  tone, 
softened  by  his  affectionate   attentions  to    the 
black-jack. 

''Worse  than  small,  is  none  at  all,"  replied 
the  verderer.  "  Gunpowder  and  reformation 
came  by  the  same  wind ;  long-bows  are  gone 
clean ;  and  this,"  handling  his  crossbow  with 
a  loving  clutch,  "  waits  his  turn  for  the  bills 
of  mortality,  and  what 's  to  become  of  the 
bandelier  match-makers,  if  a  bit  of  flint  ^s  to 
do  the  business,  as  some  say  it  will  ?*  Where 's 
this  arsie-varsie  work  to  end,  I  say  f"*^ 

"  In  bringing  the  day  o'  judgment  upon  us 
some  thousands  of  years  too  soon,^"  was  the  com- 
f(»table  explanation  of  this  query,  propounded 
emphatically  by  the  grandson  of  the  keeper  of 
the  Abbot  of  Wolmar.  "  End— the  King  will 
not  be  able  to  hunt  twenty  miles  on  an  end ; 

*  Flint  and  steel  were  but  partially  introduced  as  a 
means  of  ignition  to  firelocks.  What  would  the  old  cross- 
bowmen  say  to  percussion  caps  ] 

b5 
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— destruction,  I  say.  Before  tlien,  Master 
Adams,"  he  continued,  "  our  chase  included 
the  manors  of  Walton-on-Thames,  Walton,  Legh 
Blyflete,  Weybridge,  West  and  East  Moulsey, 
Sandon,  Weston,  Imworth,  and  Esher :  all  these 
on  the  Surrey  side  the  river,  mind,  together 
with  the  manors  of  Hampton,  Hanworth,  Ken- 
nington,  Feetham,  and  Teddington,  on  this  side : 
a  stout  wood  paling  enclosed  this  brave  hunting- 
ground  ;  but  swap  it  all  went  to  the  ground,  and 
the  deer  driven  off  to  Windsor,  in  the  baby  King 
Edward  the  Sixth's  days.  What  cared  he,  poor 
little  king,  for  hunting  ?  his  uncle  Somerset  only 
wanted  popularity  with  the  rubbishing  sort,  who 
have  no  heart  for  a  chevy  after  a  stag,  or  sinews 
to  draw  a  crossbow  at  a  wild  boar.  Ood  save 
us  from  the  last  prior  of  Esher'^s  prophecy  V 

'*  Keep  your  croakings  for  the  keeper'^s  lodge  ; 
sour  not  the  King's  Christmas  wassail,"  inter- 
rupted the  clerk-comptroller  of  the  kitchen,  who 
with  linen  cap  and  apron  was  marching  down  the 
line  of  spits,  like  an  inspecting  field-officer,  and 
switching  with  a  holly -branch  the  small  turnspits 
who  lagged  at  the  wheels."*' 

"  Repeat  it,  Master  Sawyer.**'  "  Hard  words 
break  no  bones.''     "  Let 's  hear  it,"  exclaimed 
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seTenI  penpiring  yeomen  of  the  kitchen,  at- 
tncted  from  the  dresser  by  the  love  of  gossip 
and  the  glow  of  the  blazing  logs  to  the  ingle 
corner,  the  retreat  of  these  sorrowing  foresters. 

*'  God  save  us  !  I  pray, — but  the  prior  was 
a  boly  man  and  a  sage,"  returned  the  verderer, 
gnvely,  ^^and  he  spoke  these  words  just  as  the 
Oardinal  left  the  great  gateway  at  Esher  for 
Yodi,  the  last  journey  his  reverence  took  there : 

'From  Christ  ere  seventeen  hundred  years  be  sped, 
White-hall  shall  see  her  monarch  lose  his  head  ; 
And  Cardinal,  thy  own  Hampton*s  royal  towers 
Shall  pass  three  times  to  three  usurping  powers, 
Well  ruled  by  fete,  thy  five  broad  courts  were  planned,* 
Fire  types  of  ^je  sad  changes  of  command.' " 

"  But  you  forget  the  other  prophecy,"  said 
the  cook. 

'*  Another?'**  said  the  verderer  ;  **  I  never 
heard  it.'' 

'*  That  ballad,"  replied  Caleb,  ''  by  the  last 
Catholic    chaplain  here,   Father  Prout^   Queen 

♦  The  Green  Court  (the  great  western  entrance  court), 
thi  Chapel  Court,  the  Clock  Court,  the  Kitchen  Court,  the 
Fomtain  Court ;  these  are  thus  denoted  in  the  Parlia- 
meitary  Survey,  1655,  Harl.  MS.  599. — Outer  grecne 
coaxe,  Base  courtc,  Second  greene  courtc,  Stone  courte 
witb  a  founts jne,  Cloyster  greene  courte.  Back  courte. 
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Mary^B  confessor,  wbom  Elizabeth  her  sister 
dismissed,  when  she  inherited  the  crown.  I 
forget  all  the  rhymes,  save  the  last  verse  : — 

*From  th'  Hospitaller's  stone-cased  cell, 
Prayers  rose  to  Heaven  'gainst  Satan's  spell, 
And  Heaven  approving  loved  them  well. 
But  priory  down,  and  knights  o'ertlirown. 
This  gorgeous  palace  still  shall  own 
A  monk  to  raise  the  shattered  throne.' " 

"Oh,  oh,  oh!"  cried  Peter  Pipe;  "this 
palace  filled  by  an  usurper,  and  the  crown  re- 
stored to  its  sovereign  by  a  monk,  a  cowl-capped 
friar !  Monstrous  !  such  blasphemy  uttered  in 
the  palace  is  enough  to  draw  down  upon  us  the 
ire  of  Heaven  ! " 

*'  If  thou  art  so  shocked,  Peter,  command 
Master  Bastwicke,  Master  Prynne,  as  well  as 
some  of  thy  roaring  friends  in  Kingston  con- 
venticle, to  bridle  their  tongues  ;  they  are  not 
far  short  of  treason,  at  times,*"  replied  Caleb 
"  The  names  of  those  fellows  give  me  a  creepiig 
all  over  my  limbs  ; — ^another  stoup  of  that  Sob- 
mon'*s  sea  of  double  beer,  to  cut  the  rising 
phlegm  of  the  morning,""  said  the  verderer,  hap- 
ing  himself  to  a  canful  of  ale. 

"  Just  to  keep  the  fog  out ;  'tis  but  a  butter- 
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cap  fall,**  repeated  his  followers,  who  followed  his 
example. 

"Archee,  our  old  jester,  used  to  sing  the 
&ther's  baUad.  Poor  Archee !  he  was  sent  to 
the  wall  for  saying  grace  one  day,  ^  much  honour 
to  the  king,  and  small  laud  to  the  devil  \*  so  the 
irchbishop  took  it  to  himself,  and  had  him  sent 
off  to  Westmoreland,  from  whence  he  came  :  his 
reTerence  little  thinking  to  be  laid  up  in  lavender 
so  soon  himself,'*'*  said  the  cook,  quaffing  a  cup  of 
hnggart,  "  Thy  toast,''  added  he,  "  '  Rest  the 
louls  of  the  fethers  of  the  soil,*  George  !"  and, 
nodding  to  his  companion,  satisfactorily  accounted 
for  a  fall  horn  of  the  Christmas  tap. 

"Heed  thy  words,  or  thou  wilt  be  banished 
beyond  seas  for  thy  prelatical  profanity,"  ven- 
tured their  former  interrupter,  a  wiry-built,  rusty- 
toited  person,  purring  like  an  asthmatic  cat, 
whilst  he  lazily  brushed  the  sawdust  from  two 
magnams  of  wine,  the  beauties  of  whose  portly 
plenitude  seemed  lost  upon  the  corkscrew  frame 
of  their  ill-conditioned  guardian,  who  happened 
to  be  the  newest  caught  disciple  of  the  Reverend 
Watergrass  Windemall,  an  independent  preacher 
tt  Kingston. 

*' Saint  George  for  merry  England  I''  exclaimed 
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Anthony  Gravymeat,  the  clerk-comptroller  of 
the  kitchen,  and  son  of  Caleb  the  chief  cook. 
"  Master  clerk  of  the  spicery,  pray  let  one  of  your 
assistants  bring  hither  his  clove-box  and  be  alive 
with  the  nutmegs ;  thy  muscadine  lacks  flavour, 
and  I  tell  it  to  thy  shame,  Peter  Pipe ;  yeoman 
of  the  cellar  thou  wert  born,  but  yeoman  of  the 
cellar  thou  canst  not  remain,  man,  nor  page  of 
the  cellar  either,  Peter ;  thou  growest  yellow  and 
peevish." 

^'  The  times  may  be  as  unkind  for  thee, 
Tom,  before  the  year  be  out,^'  rejoined  Peter 
sullenly,  but  with  more  resolution  than  he  had 
been  ever  known  to  display. 

"  Since  yeoman  Pipe  has  shirked  Doctor  Ham- 
mond^s  sack-posset,  in  the  chaplain^s  lodgings, 
after  communion  service,  and  sneaked  over  the 
water  to  Kingston  conventicle,  he  is  as  like  to 
what  he  was  when  he  inherited  his  high  estate  in 
the  royal  cellars  on  the  death  of  his  father ;  him 
who  was  bom  the  day  Protector  Somerset  was 
shortened  a  head, — as  like,  I  say,  as  Teddington 
burley  beetroot  is  to  Ditton  clay  soil  parsnips,""' 
rejoined  the  clerk-comptroller  of  the  kitchen. 

"  Dr.  Hammond  should  be  one  of  the  old 
church,  by  rights,"  said  the  cook ;    "  but  it 's 
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not  a  meaty  bone  to  pick  between  one  of  your 
Bishop  Laad'^s  friends  and  our  priest'^s.'*^ 

"Who's  to  dine  in  the  hall?''  said  the  Yet- 
derer ;  "  all  London  's  on  the  road." 

"Those  who  have  never  broken  bread  before 
together,"  replied  the  master  cook  ;  but  it  shall 
not  be  my  &ult,  if  the  feast  I  provide  do  not 
make  them  desire  each  other  s  company  much 
often  er. 

"Twill  be  the  first  time  and  the  last  that 
loffle  will  meet,  after  all,''  said  the  cynical 
yeoman  of  the  cellar. 

"  Would  that  the  King  would  command  me  to 
prepare  dinners  for  all  the  suitors  in  his  Majesty's 
coarts,  and  compel  them  to  eat  together,  plaintiffs 
and  defendants,  side  by  side,  with  a  flagon  of 
hot  spiced  claret  between  them !  Before  the  day 
set  down  for  hearing  of  their  law-suits,  half  of 
them  would  withdraw  the  record,  and  thank  me 
tor  saving  them  costs,"  said  the  cook. 

^'  But  digestion  is  as  much  an  auxiliary  to  the 
pacificatory  triumphs  of  your  dinners,  as  appetite, 
master  cook,"  observed  Sam  Butler  ;  "  the  same 
platter  will  scarcely  serve  both  lion  and  lamb ;  one 
has  an  awkwardly  large  swallow.  If  no  blood 
be  drawn    ere  dawn,  between   Lord  Warwick's 
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tawny  coats,  Lord  Newcastle's  dark  blues,  and 
Lord  Essex's  buffs,  I  shall  believe  that  the  millen- 
nium is  really  at  hand.  I  am  mistaken,  if  old 
wine  will  not  revive  old  feuds  amongst  the  men, 
even  if  the  masters  dissemble.'' 

*'  Such  forebodings  would  scare  the  appetite 
of  a  fasting  man.  There  '11  be  jollity  to-night 
worth  talking  about :  we  '11  put  the  ghosts  out 
of  countenance  who,  they  say,  come  uninvited 
here  on  Christmas  night.  Remember,  those 
who  have  slept  themselves  sober  meet  here  i' 
the  morning  for  a  dumpling  and  a  gill  of  Lis- 
bon," said  Caleb,  waving  his  hand  amid  the 
steam  of  the  kitchen. 

**  Who  deep  and  late  sips, 
Will  wake  with  parched  lips, 
Till  into  a  flagon  of  sherry  he  dips, 

the  only  fine  physic  for  a  feverish  tongue," 
observed  the  queen's  apothecary,  who,  with  every 
purveyor  of  bane  and  antidote,  necessaries  and 
superfluities  to  the  King's  palaces  of  Whitehall, 
Theobalds,  Oatlands,  Richmond,  Windsor,  Non- 
such, St.  James's,  Eltham,  and  Greenwich,  were 
invited  this  day  to  Hampton  Court,  and  failed 
not  to  come  betimes. 

'*  'T  would  become  a  learned  doctor,  like  you. 
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to  qoote  us  the  Latin  of  your  doggrel.  At 
midnight,  I  left  Doctor  Hammond,  our  grog- 
blossomed  chaplain,  quavering  to  the  old  hun- 
dredth, 

'  Si  noctnma  tibi  noceat  potatio  vini, 
Hora  matutin&  rebibas,  et  erit  medecina,' 

rejoined  a  gentleman  cupbearer,  who  never  failed 
to  repeat  the  jovial  royal  chaplain's  apophthegms 
to  such  as  inhaled  Latin  on  the  omne  ignotum 
pro  magnifico  basis,  and  who  had  picked  up 
some  strange  scraps  of  such  like  literature,  as 
king'^s  and  university  cupbearers  need  never  foil 
to  do  in  reverend  society  ;  Greek  and  gormand- 
isbg  being,  time  out  of  mind,  the  Castor  and 
Pollux  of  the  children  of  Alma  Mater. 

'*  You  've  had  a  holiday  since  the  last  king'^s 
days,  and  you  grow  rusty,  Peter.  Those  were 
times  !  Do  you  remember  his  Majesty  being 
earned  to  bed  dead  drunk  —  and  his  companion, 
brother-in-law,  the  King  of  Denmark,  being  so 
disguised  as  he  would  have  lain  with  the  Countess 
of  Nottingham,  making  horns  in  derision  at  her 
husband,  the  High  Admiral  of  England  ?  What 
anight  that  was  !''  exclaimed  Anthony. 

"His  Majesty's  taste  was  all  for  sweet  rich 
wines,  stroDg  Greek  wines,  and  not  a  drop  of 
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French  or  Spanish  would  he  sip, — save  Fron- 
tigniac ;  but  he  soaked,  till  he  fell  from  his 
chair,  in  Canary,  high  country  wine,  tent  vine, 
and  not  forgetting  to  have  his  silver  night-beaker 
full  of  Scotch  ale,^^  observed  his  &ther. 

"  Cockolorum  Phosphoro  Lucifer  et  harum- 
scarum  !^  vibrated  from  the  lanthom  jaws  of  a 
tall,  lath-like,  frost-bitten  strip  of  humanity, 
wrapped  tightly  in  a  brown  waistcoat,  or  doublet, 
buttoned  from  his  hips  to  his  chin,  tight  breeches 
of  the  same  colour,  &stened  with  huge  yellow 
roses  at  the  knees,  a  short  cloak  hanging  from 
his  shoulders ;  his  shining  sandy  hair,  parted 
over  his  slip  of  a  forehead,  fell  like  a  bunch  of 
rushlights  adown  his  shoulders ;  and  his  com- 
plexion was  of  the  shade  of  a  very  skimmy 
cheese.  The  apparition  had  been  standing  un- 
noticed in  an  angle  of  the  kitchen  for  some 
minutes,  and  the  steam  of  the  dishes  might  have 
longer  concealed  his  almost  invisible  leanness, 
but  for  the  unearthly  key  to  which  this  chro- 
matic passage  of  incomprehensible  jargon  was 
set. 

**  Jonah,  is  it  you  ?  come  forward,^  cried  one. 

*'  A  missal  to  you  from  my  master,  the  lord- 
keeper  of  the  key  of  wisdom.    Master  Pipe,^** 
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Mid  the  figure,  the  cabalistic  invocation  he  had 
before  uttered  being  an  involuntary  cadence  to 
the  Latin  of  the  cupbearer, — mystical  verbiage 
ondeniably,  nor  strictly  classical. 

The  bearer  of  this  lett^  to  the  chief  of  the 
cellar  was  servant,  clerk,  substitute,  and  decoy 
of  the  renowned  astral  professor  of  Walton-upon- 
Thsmes,  William  Lilly ;  who  was  a  kinsman 
and  intimate  of  Peter  Pipe,  and  with  whom 
relations  had  long  existed  of  a  very  satisfactory 
nature  to  the  better  half  of  the  former,  she  being 
a  practical  connoisseur  in  the  objects  of  taste 
under  the  immediate  care  of  her  relative.  Jonah 
frequently  did  duty  for  his  master  with  the  lower 
dass  of  customers,  whose  purses  could  not  pur- 
chase the  precious  time  of  the  principal ;  and 
Us  erudition  was  nearly  upon  as  economical  a 
scale  as  that  held  in  fee  by  the  ^'assistants' 
of  other  professional  gentry,  who  impart  their 
wisdom  ministerially  in  the  absence  of  their 
master. 

By  this  time,  the  clerk-comptroller  of  the 
kitchen,  who  was  a  lover  of  practical  jokes,  had, 
by  out-flanking  the  astrologer  s  &ctotum,  pushed 
him  into  the  kitchen,  where  he  was  surrounded 
by  the  officials,  and  a  wallet,  which  he  wore  at 
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his  back  under  his  cloak,  was  snatched  from 
him.  It  was  in  vain  that  the  affrighted  emissary 
cried  out  that  he  should  be  discharged,  if  the 
correspondence  with  his  master  was  known,  or 
that  Master  Pipe  interceded  for  his  cousin^s 
persecuted  steward ;  it  was  opened,  and  six 
packets  taken  therefrom,  addressed  to  as  many 
parties  of  high  degree,  at  this  moment  in  the 
palace. 

**  Oh  Lord  !  oh  Lord  !  —  was  there  ever 
such  a  sacrilegious  exposure  ? — such  a  babble- 
ment of  secrets  P  I  shall  lose  my  place  ! — I 
shall  lose  my  place  V  cried  he,  and  then  sat 
himself  on  a  stool,  crying  like  a  child. 

**  Be  comforted,  brother  Jonah,*"  said  one 
of  the  servants ;  "  take  this,  get  up  your  voice 
again,  and  give  "em  a  touch  of  the  lingo  you 
raise  the  devil  with  over  at  Walton."" 

Jonah  imbibed  some  cordial,  casting  aU  the 
while  an  agonised  eye  at  the  merciless  irruption 
into  the  wallet,  from  which  was  drawn  every 
packet  in  its  turn,  and  its  superscription  read 
aloud  to  the  entire  kitchen ;  even  the  lordly 
cook,  who,  by  reason  of  his  high  dignity,  was 
conversable  but  with  few,  screwed  up  his  little 
eyes — a  sign   that  he  was  highly  delighted  — 
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and  listened  with  all  his  ears.  The  merciless 
clerl  of  the  kitchen  read  the  names,  with  com- 
meots  on  the  horoscopes  of  the  astroIoger^s  cus- 
tomers. % 

''Sir  John  Denham,  the  poet,  must  needs 
bow  his  &te,^  said  he,  unfolding  that  gentle- 
mao's  nativity,  just  cast  by  Lilly.  "  Could  not 
he  turn  his  fancies  to  some  purpose,  and  save 
bis  purse  ?  '  Jupiter  and  Venus  in  the  eighth 
boose,  and  combust,  and  Aquarius  lord  of  the 
ascendant.  He  will  not  be  drowned,  though 
be  be  periled  by  water.*"  Let  him  keep  to  his 
own  side  of  the  river,  then.** 

"Had  he  been  bom  when  the  moon  was  in 
Virgo,  opposite  the  sun,  he  had  not  been  so 
lucky,'*'  muttered  Jonah  on  the  stool. 

"Our  great  Lord  Chamberlain  Essex,""  con- 
tinued the  clerk ;    "  *  Saturn   and  Venus  in   a 
barren  sign,  with  Saturn  in  the  ascendant,  eclips- 
ed.   His    lordship  has   been    twice   put  out  of 
countenance  —  this  promises  him  the  eclipse  of 
his  rival.**  —  Twenty  pounds   in  gold   for  that, 
Jonah,  eh  ?'' 
Jonah  shook  his  head,  and  groaned. 
"  Here  's  one,**"  continued  the  other,  "  for  a 
lidy  of  her  Majesty's  bedchamber — but  that  is 
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sealed ;  so  is  this  for  the  Prince  of  Wales,  and 
this  for  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  Lord  Hol- 
land's is  half  open  ;  we  may  as  well  see  to  what 
the  great  Lord  Treasurer  will  rise.  I  should 
not  cry  were  he  out  of  his  office  to-morrow. 
He  is  out  of  favour  with  the  Queen  already ; 
petticoats  govern  the  land ;  so  go  he  must.— ^  The 
lord  of  the  ascendant  combust  in  the  twelfth 
house,  where  he  was  bom— captivity  and  death.** 
—  Plain  speaking,  Master  Jonah ;  little  reward 
will  you  have  for  that.  Here's  to  thee  and 
thy  promotion  !  Thy  wife  weareth  the  terma- 
gant bridle  *  this  season— curb  her  up  close  to 
the  cheek.*" 

Jonah  sat  down  to  a  flagon,  into  which  his 
sharp  proboscis  was  entombed  ;  and  shivered. 

"  Be  not  shamed  for  thy  wife's  distinction,'' 

*  There  still  exists  at  Walton- upon -Thames,  near 
Hampton  Court,  one  of  those  remains  of  ancient  usages 
which  exhibit  the  manners  of  rustics  in  earlier  days.  It  is 
the  termagant's  bridle,  a  punishment  to  which  the  scold  and 
the  brawler  were  subjected  at  this  season  of  the  year.  It  is 
a  species  of  iron  mask  so  constructed  as  to  pass  over  the 
face,  and  prevent  speaking ;  this  was  carefully  ac^usted 
upon  the  delinquent,  who  was  compelled  to  walk  through 
the  village  attended  by  the  beadle,  amidst  the  scoffs  and 
derision  of  her  attendant  neighbours,  who  had  passed  judg- 
ment upon  her. 
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said  the  cook  soothinglj;  ^'the  order  of  the 
bridle  may  be  every  bit  as  noble  as  that  of 
tie  garter,  for  which  our  Eing'^s  countrymen, 
wko  DCTer  wear  breeches,  scramble  with  hose- 
dad  Englishmen.  Queen  Elizabeth  might  haye 
hd  a  chapter  for  her  own  benefit  at  Walton 
last  Windsor."' 

**  Had  you  said  out  at  once  ^  Queen  Harry, 
marry,  you  'd  not  been  fiur  wrong  ! ''  cried  a  voice 
bom  the  crowd ;  a  daring  allusion  to  the  Queen's 
(Henrietta)  well-known  influence  with  the  King, 
cnsiDg  some  dutiftd  servants  to  look  exceedingly 
diocked,  but  the  countenances  of  the  majority 
dbplayed  no  disturbance  of  spleen. 

*'  Here,  take  thy  wallet,  and  make  the  best  of 
thy  way  to  thy  master's  clients,''  said  the  clerk- 
comptroller  ;  and  he  threw  to  Jonah  his  dispatch- 
case,  with  which  the  latter,  after  re-opening  it  to 
count  the  packets,  and  finding  them  correct, 
stalled  away  into  the  palace,  and  took  back  two 
koodred  pounds  in  gold  to  Walton,  with  a  more 
than  ordinary  string  of  fresh  commissions  for  ex- 
fionng  the  heavens. 

The  largest  of  the  three  immense  kitchens 
(now  sub-divided  into  laundries,  coal-cellars,  and 
bake-houses)   which  lie  towards  the  tennis-court 
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walk,  was  thronged  at  this  moment  with  numerous 
officials  of  the  household,  in  various  court  liveries, 
all  energetically  occupied  in  their  several  depart- 
ments, preparatory  to  this  grand  entertainment, 
busy  with  boiled,  baked,  and  roast,  in  this  noble 
saloon  of  Epicurus,  which  had  been  a  robing- 
room  of  viands  since  the  days  of  Wolsey.  With- 
in three  huge  fire-places,  each  twenty  feet  in 
span,  and  of  size  sufficient  to  roast  an  ox  whole, 
roared  log-fires ;  in  front  of  which  revolved 
proudly,  on  spits  turned  by  twelve  active  youths, 
sides  of  red  deer,  sirloins  of  Herefordshire  ox- 
beef.  New  Forest  boars'  heads,*  legs  and  quar- 
ters of  Epsom  Down  mutton,  Dorking  poultry, 
heath-cock,-|"  or  black  game,  from  the  New 
Forest,  and  turkeys  bred  and  fed  on  the  royal 
domain.  Like  that  Turk  of  a  planet  rejoicing 
in  a  plurality  of  lunar  spouses,  his  never  absent 
companions  in  his  journey  through  the  universe ; 

♦  German  boars  and  sows  were  turned  out  by  Charles 
the  First,  in  the  New  Forest,  which  breed  increased. 
Their  stock  is  supposed  to  exist  now,  remarkable  for  the 
smallness  of  their  hind-quarters. 

f  This  noble  species  of  game  abounded  in  the  forest : 
now  extinct.  The  last  pack  remembered  was  a  hundred 
years  ago.  A  solitary  grey  hen,  sprung  by  some  beagles, 
was  the  last  seen :  the  country  people  attribute  their  ex- 
tinction to  the  introduction  of  shooting  flying. 
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rolled  consequentially  round  his  orbit  a  fat,  iull- 
girtied  Launch  of  buck  venison,  with  six  plump- 
hressted  partridges  piroueting  round  him  pen- 
diotlj.  Beside  each  fire  stood  the  wood  baskets, 
as  capacious  as  London  dustmen'^s  carts,  from 
wUch  it  was  the  duty  of  three  grooms  of  the 
wood-jard  to  hurl  fagots  unceasingly  on  the 
burning  piles  during  the  hours  of  high-cooking, 
Yliich  were  at  this  epoch,  from  eight  o'^clock 
till  twelre  in  the  forenoon. 

Twelve  o^clock  was  considered  a  late  hour, 
for  dining,  and  supper  was  seldom  later  than 
ox.  But  forty  years  previous  to  this  period, 
o?er  the  dining-room  of  Secretary  Pacca  was 
vritten  this  inscription,  Pransurus  ante  X  ne 
vcnito,  post  X  ne  manetOy  **  Come  not  to  dine 
cither  before  or  after  ten.''  In  1627,  the  Counts 
of  Erbach  dined  at  nine  in  the  morning ;  and 
in  1648,  the  time  of  this  meal  in  the  establish- 
ment of  Ernest,  Duke  of  Saxe-Ootha,  (ancestor 
of  Prince  Albert,)  was  at  a  quarter  before 
elcTcn  in  the  morning,  summer  and  winter,  and 
snpper  at  a  quarter  before  six ;  and,  in  more 
recent  times,  the  grand&ther  of  our  gracious  , 
Queen  (Geoige  III.)  dined  at  one  and  supped 
at  ten.     The  dishes  were  being  arrayed  before 

VOL.   I.  c 
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the  chief  cook,  composed  with  art  that  was  not 
wrapped  in  the  narrow  limits  we  are  led  to 
suppose.  Caleb's  culinary  library  contained, 
amongst  many  unctuous  volumes,  a  copy,  in 
manuscript,  of  rare  recipes  handed  down  from 
the  time  of  Henry  III.  On  these  Christmas 
celebrations,  he  would  place  on  the  table  more 
of  these  old  dishes  than  was  agreeable  to  the 
taste  of  the  times.  It  was  his  humour;  and 
for  this  day,  viands  voted  Oothic  and  barbarous 
by  the  nobles  and  gentry  were  served. 

Even  as  early  as  1250,  most  of  our  favourite 
dishes  were  of  French  origin.  There  was  a 
tureen  of  the  old  "potage  de  frumenty/'  made 
of  bruised  wheat,  broth,  milk  coloured  with  eggs 
and  saffiron.  ^^  Blanche-pone,^'  a  soup  of  leeks 
and  onions,  "  Corance  to  potage,"  made  of  the 
nombles  of  a  calf.  '*  Browett  of  Almayne,*' 
made  of  rabbits,  and  pork,  and  spices.  '^  Capons 
in  Confy,''  made  of  capons  partially  roasted,  and 
then  stewed  in  rice,  milk,  broth,  cloves,  and  eggs. 
"  Goos  in  hochepot,"  a  half-roasted  goose,  served 
the  same  way,  only  indulged  with  a  little  wine 
and  raisins.  "  Egurdonce  to  potage,*'  a  rich 
hodgepodge,  made  of  rabbit,  capons,  and  kid, 
boiled  with  broth,  wine,  and  ginger.     "  Felettes 


THE  P&OPHECr   FULFILLED.  S7 

ID  gelartpe,^  of  pork,  stewed  in  spices  and  rich 
gt^rj.  Rabbits,  under  the  names  of  ^'  Conjmges 
in  cync,'* "  Conynges  in  turbator,'*  and  '*  Viaunde 
de  Cypres.''  Then  the  wild  boar  fix>m  the  New 
Forest  was  served^  as  ^^B(^  in  counfett,"  and 
"Boor  in  brasey." 

That  the  guests  might  see  that  their  ancestors 
woe  not  behind  them  in  poultry,  he  had  pre- 
pared, from  these  recipes,  ^^Chekyns  in  muse," 
"  Cliecones  in  dtrone,**  and  "  Chekyns  in  sauge," 
with  '*  Erasure  for  checkyns,"  made  of  pork,  eggs, 
mice,  and  ginger. 

There  were  "  Mallardes  in  cyne,"  and  "  Leche 
laidys.'"^  Larded  meat,  in  the  French  feshion 
of  the  present  day,  was  a  frequent  dish  with  our 
ancestois.  There  were  cranes  and  herons  from 
Windsor,  '^  well-armed  with  larde  and  rosted  to 
be  eten  withe  pouder  of  ginger,''  and  on  each 
table  were  "  Pecokkes  and  parteriches  parboyled 
aad  larded,"  which  our  ancestors  ate  with  ginger 
powdered,  and  at  the  royal  table  were  three  pea- 
cocks drest  according  to  Caleb's  recipe,  which  for 
five  centuries  has  been  designated  ^*  A  feeste  roialle 
of  pecokkes."  The  peacock  was  stripped  of  his 
akin,  roasted,  sewed  up  in  his  skin,  and  served  as 

♦  Anmdel  MS.  344.  p.  275—446. 
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the  last  course.  I  have  given  enough  to  show 
the  character  of  these  ancient  delicacies,  of  which 
there  were  two  hundred  in  fish,  flesh,  and  fowl. 
Eels  from  the  Mole  were  honoured  with  antique 
accoutrements,  as  "  Eles  in  surre,''  "  Eles  in 
brasyl,'^  and  "  Congour  in  pyde  ;'*  nor  was  pike, 
tench,  perch,  lamprey,  or  plaice  forgotten.  On 
each  of  the  six  tables  laid  down  the  hall  was 
a  peacock  pie,  magnificently  canopied  with  the 
feathers  of  the  bird  itself,  moulded  to  its  shape, 
from  which  the  head  gracefully  rose,  the  beak 
richly  gilt.  Peacock  pies  were  formerly  only 
served  up  at  banquets  of  chivalry,  where  knights 
errant  pledged  themselves  to  undertake  any  peril- 
ous enterprise,  whence  came  the  ancient  oath, 
"  by  cock  and  pie.*** 

There  were  also  pies  of  carps^  tongues,  and 
pheasants  drenched  in  ambergris. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

A  grett  Chancter  at  Court. — Sir  Jeffery  Hudson  and  Will 
Ermg. — Dud  in  the  Oven  at  Hampton  Court. — The 
Prince  of  Wales  the  Umpire,  and  the  Marmoset  Mon- 
ky  the  Queen  of  Beauty. — Arrival  of  the  Corporation 
of  the  City  of  London  at  the  Palace. 

IxsTRucTioNs  had  been  authoritatively  pro- 
mulgated amongst  the  loyal  purveyors  and  officers 
of  ill  degrees  in  the  household,  by  the  High 
Steward  for  a  feast  far  beyond  any  Christmas 
entertainment  since  the  Cardinal's  days,  both 
in  the  quality  and  quantity  of  the  viands  and 
vines,  in  honour  of  the  members  of  both  houses 
of  parliament,  and  of  the  City  of  London,  in 
return  for  the  greetings  and  feast  recently  given 
by  the  latter  on  the  King's  return  from  Scot- 
lind.  Popular  discontent  had  begun  to  show 
itself  openly ;  and  this  banquet  was  a  peace- 
offering  to  the  leaders  of  the  popular  party. 
The  King,  the  Queen,  and  the  whole  Court 
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had  been  two  days  at  Hampton  Court,  having 
quitted  Whitehall,  for  fear  of  the  violence  of 
the  London  mob,  just  commencing  their  lessons 
in   law-making  conjointly  with  the  legislature ; 
a  co-operation  then  entirely  novel,  but  which, 
under  the  modem  quasi  partnership  of  ^'  pressure 
from   without,^   there  is  now  small   fear  of  it 
neglecting;    especially   since   subsequent  minis- 
ters of  the  Crown  have,  to  the  utter  confusion 
of  inductive  philosophy,  voluntarily  assumed  pro- 
fessorships in  the  normal  schools  of  democratic 
agitation.     From   the  result  of  this   feast,  the 
holy  season,  its  occasion,  and  the  influence  of 
royal  courtesy,  the  King,  who  ever  relied  much 
on  his  personal  popularity,  hoped  great  things — 
the  Queen  less ;  and  the   Prince  of  Wales,  a 
youth  of  high  spirit,  rapid  perception,  and  ready 
wit,  least  of  all :  but  the  wishes  of  the  latter 
were  fathers   to   his    thoughts,   and   his   young 
spirit  ill  brooked  a  compromise  with  people  he 
had  been  accustomed  to  hear  covered  with  ridi- 
cule by  his  companions. 

The  grooms  of  the  chambers  had  been  busily 
engaged  since  daylight  hanging  with  arras  and 
silk  the  apartments  in  which  the  guests  were 
to  repose  after  the  festivities  of  Christmas — the 
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rooiDB  where  Wolsey  'was  accustomed  to  lodge 

three  handled  visitois  in  silken  beds. 
The  great  ball  was  decorated  witb  boUy,  ivy^ 

ym,  and  misletoe ;  a  bnge  fire  blazed  in  tbe 

centre,  Uuowing  up  tall  wreatbs  of  flame  to  the 
linthoned  roof«  and  radiating  cheerfully  on  the 
rich  stained  windows  and  the  bright  encaustic 
tiles  that  covered  the  sloping  floor.*  Bustle 
ind  excitement  were  on  every  countenance. 
The  young  courtiers  and  companions  of  the 
Prince  of  Wales  anticipated  rich  fun  in  quiz- 
ring  the  dty  kings  and  burgesses  of  parlia- 
ment, little  heedful  of  the  consequences  of  this 
dangerous  mirth  ;  whilst  the  ministry  and  their 
sopporters  felt  that  their  places  and  their  for- 
tunes depended  upon  the  favourable  or  unfa- 
Tourable  impression  to  be  made  on  the  hated 
guests.  These  had  not  yet  arrived.  The  King, 
Qaeen,  and  great  officers  of  state  were  still  at 
dirine  service  in  the  chapel  of  the  palace ;  and 
these  two  kitchens,  each  large  enough  to  hold 
fire  hundred  men,  and  lofty  in  proportion,  be- 
came thronged  throughout  the  morning  with  the 

*  The  present  substitute  of  flagging  is  much  to  be  re- 
gretted. The  account  books  of  this  palace  shew  "  paynted 
tyJe  yptTed  with  poynttyl  ich  point  after  other." 
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idle  gentry  of  those  invaluable  branches  of  the 
public  service,  ministered  by  chamberlains,  stew- 
ards, butlers,  marshals,  ushers,  and  pages.  Whilst 
small  talk  was  developing  itself  thus  edifyingly 
in  the  idlers  grouped  round  the  verderer  and 
master  cook,  under  one  of  the  high  windows  in 
this  hall-kitchen  facing  the  centre  fire-place,  the 
Queen's  porter,  William  Evans,  a  gentleman  of 
seven  feet  stature  and  bulky  in  proportion,  was 
swinging  to  and  fro  on  a  rocking-chair,  surround- 
ed by  a  circle  of  pages  and  cupbearers,  who  were 
listening  to  a  story  which  that  janitor  was  read- 
ing firom  a  little  book  in  his  hand  to  their  great 
delight,  of  which  volume  Sir  Jeffery  Hudson, 
the  Queen's  dwarf,  was  the  hero.  That  little 
personage,  who  happened  to  be  squatting  in 
a  punch-bowl  of  yesternight's  regale,  licking  the 
lemon-peel,  of  which  he  was  particularly  fond, 
construed  the  relation  into  an  insult  to  his  dig- 
nity. No  sooner  were  the  offending  words  ut- 
tered than,  springing  like  a  monkey  into  the 
circle  round  the  porter,  he  climbed  upon  a  table, 
and  demanded  the  satisfaction  of  a  gentleman 
from  his  gigantic  slanderer. 

"What's  the  offence,  my  little  man?"  in- 
quired   the    good-natured    clerk-comptroller    of 
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tie  kitchen ;    **  let  me  see  the   book,    Master 

The  porter  gave  him  the  book,  laughing 
lieartilj. 

**Read!  read  I''  cried  many  voices  behind 
Jcffery;  "read  how  the  knight  fought  the 
tuAcy-cock,  and  who  ran  away.'^ 

In  vain  did  the  offended  knight  wheel  from 
ride  to  side,  all  mouths  were  shut  the  instant 
liis  piercing  grey  eyes  were  upon  them. 

The  clerk-comptroller,  taking  up  the  book, 
sud,  '«  This  little  book  appears  to  be  called 
'Jcffereidos;  or,  Little  Things  better  than 
Great,'  written  by  Microphilus,  who  is  Sir  Wil- 
liam Davenant,  the  poet  laureate,  who  will  recite 
in  the  hall  to-night.  To  you,  Master  Evans, 
he  says, 

'  Well,  be  not  angry  this  small  book  to  read, 
In  praise  of  one  no  bigger  than  your  head.'*' 

"Can  flesh  and  blood  endure  that?''  ex- 
daimed  the  little  knight ;  ^*  I,  an  ambassador 
fiom  the  King  of  England  to  the  Court  of  his 
most  Christian  Majesty,  and  he  there,  great 
oreigrown  hulk  !  swears  that  it  is  true.  The 
book  is  libellous.  I  will  move  the  Star  Cham- 
ber to  declare  it  seditious.     Prynne  and  Bast- 

o5 
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wicke  were  pilloried,  and  their  ears  slit,  for  less 
inflammatory  matter.'*'' 

"  Nay,  Sir  JeflTery  Hudson,  thou  oughtest 
to  be  pleased  with  the  compliment  paid  thee 
in  the  dedication/'*  said  the  clerk-comptroller; 
*'  let  me  read  on.  *  To  the  most  exquisite  epi- 
tome of  nature,  and  the  completest  compendiuni 
of  a  courtier,  the  Lady  Parvula  wisheth  health 
and  happiness.  Goe,  goe  on,  therefore,  dimi- 
nutive sir,  with  the  guide  of  honour  and  the 
service  of  fortune ;  your  lovelinesse  being  such, 
as  no  man  can  disdain  to  serve  you ;  your  little- 
nesse  such,  as  no  man  can  need  to  fear  you: 
so  the  first  puts  you  without  hatred,  the  latter 
below  envye.  Minde  not  — minde  not,  most 
perfect  abridgment  of  nature,  the  great  neg- 
lect that  the  ignorant  vulgar  cast  upon  little- 
nesse,  since  it  hath  made  you  attendant  upon 
royaltye.'*''* 

At  this  moment  three  young  gentlemen,  richly 

*  A  bas-relief  of  this  dwarf  and  giant  is  to  be  seen  in 
the  front  of  a  house  near  the  end  of  Bagnio  Court  on  the 
east  side  of  Newgate  Street.  Probably  it  was  a  sign. 
Oliver  Cromwell,  too,  had  a  porter  of  an  enormous  height, 
whose  standard  is  recorded  by  a  large  O,  on  the  back  of 
the  terrace  at  Windsor,  almost  under  the  windows  of  the 
gallery.  This  man  went  mad  and  prophesied.  In  AVhite- 
chapel  was  a  sign  of  him  taken  from  a  print  of  Saint  Peter. 
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attired  for  the  approaching  banquet,  attracted 
bj  the  laughter  echoing  down  the  corridor,  and 
rererbeiated  from  the  chaundry,  wafery,  and  con- 
ftcUonarj,  entering  the  hall  kitchen,  moved  up 
to  one  end  of  the  long  table ;  upon  which,  as 
on  a  stage,  the  fiery,  incensed  little  knight  was 
moly  endeavouring  to  stimulate  the  inert  com- 
bttiveness  of  the  porter,  and  uige  him  to  rise 
iDd  prove  himself  a  man.  The  immediate  rela- 
tifes  of  two  of  the  three  held  office  near  the 
person  of  the  sovereign  ;  and  the  third,  Sir  John 
Denham,  who  inherited  large  estates  on  the  banks 
of  the  Thames  about  Egham  and  Famham,  was 
spending  Christmas  at  the  palace  by  royal  invita* 
tion. 

The  gentlemen  of  the  kitchen  gave  way,  as 
the  gentlemen  of  the  bedchamber  advanced  to 
the  table ;  and  the  latter  were  just  the  parties 
for  extracting  sport  from  a  combat  between  a 
giant  and  a  dwarf,  and  delighted  to  divert  the 
esstit  of  a  morning,  with  whose  holy  rites  their 
tastes  coldly  accorded. 

^^  As  the  porter  was  the  aggressor,  the  chal- 
lenger, who  seeks  but  to  redeem  his  honour,  shall 
bare  the  choice  of  weapons,''  said  Lord  Wilmot. 

*^  And  choice  of  place  of  meeting,  too,"^  said 
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Denham ;  *'  if  there  be  strife,  there  must  be 
no  odds  between  the  combatants — such  is  the 
code  of  gentlemen.'" 

*'  I  seek  no  more,^  said  Jeffery  emphatically, 
and  greatly  elated  by  the  encouragement  of  his 
new  patrons,  "  than  when  Mr.  Crofts  met  me 
in  mortal  combat.  He  scoffed  at  me  ;  but  Ood 
protects  the  small  against  the  violence  of  the 
great." 

**  Sir  Jeffery  has  been  in  the  King^s  service 
—  is  a  gentleman,  and  must  have  the  amendt 
honorable^  as  the  Frenchmen  say,"  observed  Den- 
ham. '^  Porter,  thou  must  answer  the  knight^s 
call." 

The  gentlemen  of  the  kitchen  looked  asto- 
nished ;  even  Denham  hesitated,  as  he  cast  his 
eyes  upon  the  fine  proportions  of  the  Queen'^s 
favourite  porter :  but  the  affronted  knight  was 
inexorable,  and  stamped  his  little  feet  with  fury, 
indignant  at  delay.  His  keen  gimlet  eyes,  ser- 
viceable to  his  dwarfish  pranks  in  the  dark  pass- 
ages of  the  palace,  and  of  a  tint  confirmatory  of 
the  truth  that 

"  Dark  grey 's  the  best  hue  all  experience  teaches, 
If  not  for  hair,  for  horses,  eyes,  and ^," 

spied,  at  this  moment  of  a  dreaded  disappoint- 
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loeDt  to  his  little  murderous  mind,  through  the 
pirtiaUj  closed  sliding-door  of  a  large  square 
aperture  in  the  wall  opening  into  the  wide 
onridor,  which  is  lighted  from  the  base  court, 
tbe  slender  figure  of  the  youthful  Prince  of 
Wales,  who  was  ascending  the  broad  flight  of 
stairs,  up  which  the  riches  of  the  kitchen  at  the 
hour  of  feast  were  wont  to  be  conveyed  to  the 
great  hall  from  the  aperture  above  named.  The 
plumes  of  the  Prince  caught  his  eye  as  they 
danced  over  his  purple  velvet  jewel-clasped  hat. 

The  dwarf  sheathed  his  little  sword,  slapped 
his  hat  upon  his  head,  let  himself  drop  from 
the  table,  and  disappeared  in  the  direction  of 
the  door.* 

**Jeffery  a  craven  !^  exclaimed  a  page  with 
uplifted  hands ;  ^*  I  thought  he  had  not  a  white 
feather  in  his  tail.*" 

In  about  five  minutes,  another  page,  in  attend- 
nce  upon  the  young  Prince,  entered  the  kitchen, 
tod  desired  that  the  porter  should  attend  his 
Royal  Highness  immediately  in  the  clock-court. 

*  This  door  through  which  many,  many  thousand  dishes 
of  old  Eoglish  cheer  have  disappeared,  is  now  closed.  It 
»  under  the  "  Tapestre  of  the  seven  deadlie  synnes,"  be- 
Both  the  music  gallery. 
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The  porter,  who  had  from  the  first  treated  the 
matter  as  a  joke,  wondered  what  honour  was 
in  store  for  him,  and  why,  for  the  first  time 
in  his  life,  he  was  bid  into  the  royal  presence. 
He  strode  off  to  the  clock-court. 

"  You  have  insulted  Sir  Jeffery  Hudson, 
my  mother's  dwarf,**'  said  the  Prince  to  the  por- 
ter with  mock  gravity ;  '^  and,  having  demanded 
to  be  met  as  a  gentleman,  you  refnse  him  the 
duello  or  apology,  he  tells  me — '*'' 

"  Your  Highness,'^  uttered  the  porter,  drop- 
ping upon  one  knee — 

**  Tut,  tut,  man ;  bend  your  knee  to  my  royal 
father'*s  late  negociator  in  France,  a  minister  of 
the  Crown  and  the  pleasures  thereof, — to  say 
nothing  of  Jeffery 's  being  served  up  in  a  pie 
at  Burleigh  to  thy  sovereign,  an  honour  which 
thou  need'st  never  think  to  obtain.  The  gen- 
tlemen about  my  person  must  maintain  the  hon- 
our of  theirs,  or  leave  me.'' 

"  I  humbly  beg  to  state,  I  meant  no  wrong,** 
said  the  porter  ;  '^  but  what  I  narrated  about  Sir 
Jeffery's  fall  before  a  gander's  hard  beak  at  the 
Wick,  is  a  feet." 

*' Facts,  facts!"  cried  the  Prince,  in  a  tone 
of  displeasure ;  ^'  such  logic  is  a  traitorous  con- 
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teTentioD  to  the  code  of  honour;  gentlemen 
do  not  allow  of  disagreeable  facts  to  be  named 
in  tlieir  presence.  Jefiery  shall  have  his  time 
and  place,  and  I  will  see  fair,  with  Denham  and 
Tom  Killegiew.^ 

Great  was  the  delight  of  the  gentlemen  of  that 
portion  of  the  royal  household  who  devoted  their 
cues  to  the  department  in  which  the  fray  took 
place.  The  little  fellow  left  them  not  long  in 
SQspense,  but  declared  ^^  that,  since  he  had  his 
Tojal  Highness's  sanction  to  choose  a  place  of 
combat^  the  kitchen  oven  should  be  the  field.'''' 

"The  kitchen  oven  !  the  kitchen  oven  !'*''  burst 
iiom  the  greater  portion  of  the  officials,  and,  in  a 
very  disorderly  manner,  they  made  off  from  the 
iojbI  presence  to  the  scene  of  action. 

^^Is  the  great  oven  clean,  good  master  cook  ?^ 
inquired  Sir  Jeffery,  solemnly. 

"  As  trim  as  a  lady^s  cabinet ;  saving  his  High*^ 
ness's  presence,  as  the  Queen'^s  his  royal  mo- 
ther's,'' quoth  the  cook ;  "  but  we  light  the  fire 
incontinently.*' 

"Then  stay  to  do  so,*"  said  the  Prince. 
"Swords  and  the  oven!" 

"  Take  your  ground,  master  porter,"  said  the 
little  knight,  in  a  brave  bustle. 
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The  officials  shuddered ;  the  oven  would 
scarcely  contain  the  Queen'^s  porter  doubled  up, 
and,  perchance,  the  dwarf  might  be  shoved  in 
to  fill  up  a  comer,  but  as  to  using  his  limbs,  the 
former  certainly  could  not,  either  for  offence  or 
defence. 

*'  The  Prince  says  he  will  move  his  father  to 
knight  you,''  whispered  a  yeoman  of  the  bakery, 
shoving  the  porter  coaxingly  towards  the  wide 
door  of  the  oven. 

"  Make  my  dame  her  ladyship  !"  quickly 
replied  the  bulky  porter,  in  a  chuckling,  com- 
forted chirp,  quite  reconciled  by  this  vision  of 
glory  to  be  baked  alive,  if  it  were  necessary ;  for 
bouncing  Will  was  uxorious,  and  the  sighs  of 
porters'  wives  to  be  "  my  lady "  are  as  deep- 
drawn  as  those  of  their  betters. 

The  porter,  who  seemed  in  a  dream,  and  gazed 
wildly  around  him,  was  now  seized  by  a  score  of 
hands ;  no  one  would  allow  him  to  leave  a  field 
indicated  by  royal  authority.  So,  making  a  virtue 
of  necessity,  which  forms  brave  men  of  cowards, 
becoming  as  squeezible  as  other  great  men  under 
unavoidable  circumstances,  he  suffered  himself 
to  be  thrust  into  the  deep  bakery  of  the  palace. 

"  Give  him  his  sword,"  cried  Sir  Jeffery. 
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"Sword!''  uttered  dolefully  the  half-smo- 
thcred  porter;  "I  have  no  room  to  stir  my 
limbs  an  inch." 

*' Let  us  be  equally  armed,  at  least,"  said 
die  dwarf,  who,  scrambling  into  the  oven,  shoved 
tbe  porter's  sword-handle  towards  his  hand,  as  a 
sdTo  to  his  conscience,  though  it  is  doubtful  if 
the  little  gentleman  need  have  found  room  for 
one,  consistently  with  his  scale  of  moral  cha- 
rities. 

"Am  I  to  be  murdered ?"  growled  the  porter, 
who,  however  anxious  to  please  a  prince,  was 
ilarmed  at  the  rapid  progress  of  the  joke,  already, 
in  his  opinion,  carried  quite  fer  enough.  The 
Prince  and  most  of  the  royal  household  thought 
80  too,  but  Jeffery,  viewing  the  matter  in  a 
different  light,  with  the  help  of  a  stool  scrambled 
into  the  oven,*  and,  calling  upon  his  victim  to 
^end  himself,  actually  stabbed  the  roaring  aston- 
ished porter  several  times  in  his  arms  and  legs, 
vith  whose  useless  sword,  snatched  from  where  he 
i)ad  himself  laid  it,  he  dropped  into  the  kitchen, 
wd  endeavoured  thrice  vainly  to  wave  it  over 
^  head ;  then  looked  up  into  the  Prince's  face, 

*  The  great  oven  in  which  this  combat  actually  took 
place  is  still  in  existence. 
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fully  expecting  praise  for  the  merciAiI  magtisni- 
mity  he  had  shown  to  his  vanqnished  foe. 

The  Prince  burst  into  a  fit  of  laughter,  so,  of 
course,  every  one  else  laughed  too,  save  the  wound- 
ed, groaning  tenant  of  the  oven,  who  was  forgotten 
in  the  honours  paid  to  the  pugnacity  of  Sir  Jeffery. 

^^  We  cannot  see  the  conqueror  ;  raise  him  on 
the  table,^*"  cried  those  of  the  outer  circle,  for  this 
little  pet  of  the  palace  stood  barely  up  to  the 
knee  of  a  full-grown  man.* 

^^  Let  him  have  the  honours  of  a  triumph. 
Marcus  Aurelius  and  his  frowning  imperial  bre^ 
thren  oyer  the  gates,  never  deserved  theirs  so 
well.  Exalt  the  Queen's  dwarf ! "  exclaimed  the 
young  Prince. 

The  surveyor  of  the  dresser  had  a  small  cir- 
cular trencher  in  his  hand,  which  the  derk- 
comptroller  snatched  from  him,  then,  with  small 

•  Sir  Jeffery  Hudson's  picture  painted  by  Mytens  is  in 
the  Mantegna  gallery,  No.  814,  of  the  catalogue.  He  was 
born  at  Oakham  in  Rutlandshire  in  1619.  From  seven 
years  of  age  till  thirty,  he  was  not  taller  than  eighteen 
inches,  but  after  thirty,  he  shot  up  to  three  feet  nine 
inches,  and  there  fixed.  The  Duchess' of  Buckingham,  at 
whose  table  at  Burleigh-on-the-Hill  Jeffery  was  served  in 
a  pie  to  their  Migesties,  presented  him  to  the  Queen,  who 
kept  him  as  her  dwarf,  and  he  contributed  much  to  the  en- 
tertainment of  the  Court.    He  was  sent  to  France  to  fet<^ 
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troaUe,  fixed  the  knight  upon  it,  and  both  upon 
tit  own  hand,  and  maTched  round  the  kitchen, 
laiidst  the  shouts  and  laughter  of  the  culinary 
oigoateg,  which  broke  forth  in  such  echoing 
pttis)  that  the  coppers  hanging  on  the  kitchen 
nllB  danced  again,  when  Jeffery's  private  secre* 
taij,  as  he  termed  him, — a  marmoset  monkey, 
vho  had,  during  his  master^s  attack  on  the 
porter,  been  engaged  in  entomological  researches, 
to  which  his  species  industriously  devote  them-' 
•dYes, — ^leapt  to  the  trencher  upon  which  his 
Hege  was  borne,  as  it  passed  the  shelf  upon  which 
be  had  been  squatting  in  great  alarm  at  the 
uproar  around  ;  squealing,  grinning,  and  chat* 
tering,  he  clung  to  his  master,  and  shared  his 
triomphant  elevation. 

a  midwife  for  the  Queen,  and  on  his  return  with  this  gen- 
tlewoinaiiy  and  her  Majesty's  dancing-master,  with  many 
lieh  presents  to  the  Queen  from  her  mother  Mary  de 
Medici,  he  was  taken  hy  the  Dunkirkers,  and  lost  two 
tbomand  five  hundred  pounds  of  his  own  money. 

The  picture  at  Hampton  Court  is  a  copy  of  one  at  Holy* 
rood  House.  His  portrait  is  also  in  one  at  Wentworth 
Castle,  aod  in  a  large  picture  of  Queen  Henrietta  Maria 
wpied  from  Vandyke  at  Petworth,  where  he  has  his  mar- 
BHwet  monkey  on  his  shoulders.  Mytens  introduces  him 
into  another  very  large  picture  of  Charles  I.  and  his  Queen, 
in  the  possession  of  the  Earl  of  Dunmore.  Being  made  so 
>o>portant  a  personiige  his  conceit  became  insufferable. 
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During  this  ovation,  the  poor  porter,  who 
had  had  practical  experience  of  the  taxes  expected 
in  person  and  in  purse  from  relative  positions 
in  society,  scrambled  from  his  straitened  apart- 
ment, when  a  good-natured  groom  of  the  larder 
bound  napkins  round  his  bleeding  arms  and  punc- 
tured thighs. 

^^  Oet  healing  dressings  for  the  porter^s  wound, 
— our  royal  father^s  chirurgeon  shall  patch  him 
up  again,"  said  the  Prince. 

^^  A  little  aurum  potabile  would  work  the 
cure,  I  fancy,  faster  than  all  the  plaisters,  black, 
yellow,  and  white,  from  Apothecaries^  Hall/'*  ob- 
served Lord  Bernard  Stuart. 

^'  Say,  rather,  portabile,  and  as  much  as  his 
poke  will  hold,"  suggested  Sam  Butler. 

*'  It  were  truly  worth  five  angels  to  behold 
this  spitting  forth  of  Jefiery^s  bile.  Let  the 
porter  have  no  cause  to  be  discontented  with  his 
day'^s  combat ;  and  now,  let  us  greet  the  city 
folk  bravely.  Oentlemen,  compose  yourselves — 
for  my  father's  sake,  gentlemen ;"  adding,  with 
an  unprincely  chuckle,  ^'  as  we  tickle  trout  in 
the  Mole,  grave  faces — grave  faces.  Denham, 
and  you  Wilmot,  Killegrew,  and  Goring,  look 
at  me." 
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^  We  shall  endeavour  to  imitate  your  Royal 
H^nc88  in  all  things,''  exclaimed  Lord  Wilmot, 
I  dabby,  fat-&ced  young  noble,  through  whose 
lUny  Tisage  was  bursting  ill-suppressed  merri- 
BMot ;  ^^  even  to  fulfil  the  wish  that  lurks  in  your 
loyil  bosom  to  kick  Aldermen  Whitmore,  Cord- 
iD,  Pennington,  and  Phelps,  not  foigetting  your 
bithfol  Commons,  down  the  King's  staircase 
iBto  the  vestibule,  with  orders  to  the  guard  to 
cool  their  courage  with  a  bathe  in  the  moat.  I 
wish  your  royal  father  had  chosen  some  fitter 
day  for  caressing  the  snarlers ;  but  I'll  be  re- 
▼enged  upon  them  if  our  Christmas  sports  be 
qwfled.'' 

**  Hush,  hush !"  exclaimed  the  Prince,  with 
something  like  sincerity  in  the  tones  of  this  ad- 
monition ;  for  he  desired  not  to  incur  his  father's 
displeasure  by  seeming  to  sanction  slights  or 
iffionts  by  his  followers  upon  the  guests  of  the 
d.y. 

With  great  diflSculty,  however,  the  party  pre- 
Knred  a  decency  of  port  while  traversing  the 
long  corridors  and  galleries,  which  formed  the 
route  from  the  kitchen  court  to  the  royal  apart- 
ments of  reception  ;  which  laudable  resolution 
^tt  not  strengthened   by  encountering,  at  the 
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foot  of  the  great  staircase,  no  less  a  personage 
than  the  Lord  Mayor  of  London,  Sir  Richard 
Gumey,  ivith  his  lady,  preceded  by  the  Maee- 
bearer  and  Sword-bearer,  the  former  carrying  the 
silver  mace  presented  by  Queen  Elizabeth,  and 
the  latter  the  sword  then  recently  presented  hj 
King  Charles. 

^<  God  bless  your  Royal  Highness !  '^  exclaimed 
the  Lord  Mayor,  with  fervid  loyalty  and  empha- 
sis, turning  at  the  same  time  round  to  some  of  his 
brethren  of  the  Corporation,  in  the  civic  train,  who 
were  distinguished  by  their  anti-monarchical  predi- 
lections, —  Aldermen  Cordall,  Soame,  Gayer, 
Garrad,  Willaston,  and  Sir  G.  Whitmore. 

The  Prince  and  the  lords,  touched  with  com- 
punction by  the  bonhommte  and  honest  beaming 
countenance  of  the  monarch  of  the  first  city  in 
the  world,  aided,  perhaps,  by  the  remembranee 
of  the  previous  day's  Guildhall  entertainment, 
forewent  their  promised  sport,  and  returned  the 
salutations  of  the  Mayor,  and  with  every  feature 
and  muscle  drilled  into  respectful  seeming. 

The    Lord    Mayor,  a    determined    Royalist, 

came  from  his  house  in  the  Old  Jewry,  attired 

in  a  gown  of  crimson  velvet  with  a  collar,  having 

•the  Sword-bearer,  with  footmen  in  black  velvet 
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• 

coats  on  each  side  ;  then  the  aldermen  in  their 
icvlet  gowns,   each   attended   by  two  footmen 
•aited  in  the  city  colours,  with  a  trancheon  in 
tbdr  hands.      Then   the  knights  of  the  grey 
doak,  master  recorder,  town  clerk,  remembrancer, 
ind  common  seigeant.    Also  the  sheriffs  of  Lon- 
don, with  twelve  of  their  se?enty-two  javelin  men 
in  scarlet  cloaks,  trimmed  with  silver  lace,  (the 
colmin  of  the  city,)  with  six  tnimpeters,  who 
Uew  as  strong  as  if  their  lungs  had  been  new 
lined  at  Leathersellers'  Hall,  during  the  whole 
length  of  the  passage  to  Putney.     These  trum- 
peteis,  then,  taking  a  respite,  shook  the  proud 
embattled  parapets   of  Hampton  Court  Palace 
ts  they  marched  in  the  procession   formed,  as 
iboTe,  from  the  stairs,  through  the  line  of  elm 
trees  to  the  moat  bridge ;  and  broke  out  again 
into  ear-piercing  blasts   through   the   great  en«- 
tnnce  court,  clock  and  fountain  courts,  to  the 
foot  of  the  great  staircase  leading  to  the  state 
apartments.     They  then  filed  off"  by  the  cloister 
court  through   the   long  wide   corridor,   to   the 
kitchens  and  confectionary,  where  they  partook 
of  a  hearty  dinner,  and  cups  of  spiced  ale,  to 
toughen   their  windpipes   for   the   ringing  wel- 
comes to  be  given  from  the  music  gallery  in  the 
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hall  during  the  banquet.  The  trumpeters,  ket- 
tle-drummers of  the  carabineers,  and  the  King'^s 
guard  were  similarly  fortified  within ;  for  no 
unrefined  ear  disdained  the  crash  of  their  hard 
struggles  and  noisy  competition.  Old  Hentzer 
says,  in  his  ^^  Journey  through  England  in 
1697,''  that  "  The  English  are  so  fond  of  noisy 
music  and  peals  of  bells,  that,  in  their  cups,  they 
ascend  belfries,  and  ring  with  all  their  might.'* 
Only  fancy,  with  thy  Rosini-attenuated  auricu- 
lars,  sweet  opera-stall-tenanting  reader,  all  the 
steeples  and  towers  of  London  city's  multitudi- 
nous churches  racking  off  in  double  chorus  the 
ezuberation  of  a  Ouildhall  or  London  Tayem 
libation;  and  imagine  thyself  in  the  great  hall 
at  Hampton  Court  two  hundred  years  ago  !  By 
living  just  this  period  too  late,  thou  hast  missed 
many  a  soul-stirring  spectacle. 
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CHAPTER    III. 

Airi?il  of  concealed  Enemies  and  false  Friends. — Cool- 
ing influence  of  a  Snowball  to  hot  Politicians. — Moul- 
sey  Choristers. — Taylor  the  Water  Poet. — Boats  venut 
Coaches. 


During  these  preparations,  the  guests  con- 
tinued to  arrive  in  quick  succession  ;  some  came 
in  carriages,  drawn  by  four  and  six  horses,  but 
most  on  horseback,  or  in  barges  by  the  Thames. 
This  latter  route  to  all  places  accessible  by  the 
rifer,  was  the  most  popular,  as  fisur  preferable 
to  the  jolting,  rutty  roads  of  that  day.  The 
bulwarks  of  private  barges  were  painted  in  lively 
colours,  carved  and  gilt,  sheltered  with  canopies 
of  strong  canvas,  and  lined  with  silk,  having 
ctirtains  and  every  protection  against  the  weather. 
The  direct  way  to  the  principal  or  western  en- 
trance of  the  palace  was  across  the  centre  of  the 
present  line  of  elm  trees,  where  a  space  may 
^  ol«erved   to   be  left  midway,  and   this   led 

VOL.  I.  D 
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directly  from  a  flight  of  steps  into  the  riyer. 
This  is  clear,  from  the  aspect  of  the  building, 
and  is  proved  by  plans  still  existing.  In  a 
large  open  boat,  moored  in  the  centre  of  the 
river,  opposite  the  stairs  where  the  gaests  landed 
from  the  barges,  were  forty  choristers  from  the 
royal  chapels,  whose  clear  brassy  voices  rung 
through  the  thin  cold  air  of  a  sunshiny  De- 
cember morning.  These  voices  heralded  the 
joyous  advent  of  Christmas,  and  greeted  the 
heads  of  the  state,  the  holy  hierarchy  of  our 
church,  the  proud  nobles,  and  the  leaders  of 
the  fierce  democracy,  as  they  severally  stepped 
from  their  barges  with  their  sovereign's  welcom- 
ing salutation,  in  the  words  of  the  blessed  author 
of  peace  and  lover  of  concord,—"  Peace  and 
good-will  towards  men." 

A  close  file  of  musketeers  lined  each  side  of 
the  path  from  the  river  stairs  across  the  outer 
green  court,  to  the  arched  bridge  over  the  moat 
that  surrounded  the  entire  palace.''^     These  were 

*  Neither  moat,  bridge,  nor  court  longer  exists.  The 
road  from  the  gates  at  the  foot  of  the  Hampton  bridge  (not 
then  in  existence)  is  very  unfavourably  laid  out  for  afford- 
ing a  true  impression  of  the  original  character  of  the 
palace.  Mr.  H.  Cole,  in  his  useful  "  Hand-book  to 
Hampton  Court,"  correctly  observes,  "  Behind  the  raw  of 
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'm  new  unifonns,  which,  to  the  wetr^i^ 
^nu  so  giatefol  an  improvement  to  the  old  half- 
flttilaoeoutrements,  that  with  much  difficulty  their 
officers  could  keep  them  in  Hne,  and  from  fiunng 
iltei&atelj  about,  admiring  each  other.  Their 
inB8  was  a  diort  jacket  and  cloak,  suspended 
from  the  left  shoulder,  wide  breeches,  stockings, 
nd  shoes  with  laige  rosettes.  Tl^ey  wore  no 
defeosiTe  armour,  and  sloped  their  long  musketa 
vith  perfect  ease  over  the  left  should^,  leaning, 
adier  than  supporting  their  right  on  the  four' 
([^te  and  match;  their  hats  were  narrow- 
bnmmed  and  high-crowned.  On  the  whole, 
tbm  was  a  dashing  independent  air  in  these 
D^eteers ;  though  their  costume  might  be  held, 
by  oveivgrand  classical  virtuosi  to  be  inferior  to 
the  martial  elegance  of  ancient  Oreece,  it  was  as 

▼enerable  elms  which  somewhat  conceals  the  front  view, 
the  palace  appears  like  a  little  town  ;  and  well  it  may,  for 
its  bofldings  are  calculated  to  cover  eight  acres.  After 
PMnng  through  the  gates,  the  long  line  of  low  brick  bar- 
»cb  on  the  left,  nearly  ac^oining  the  palace ;  the  heavy 
shapeless  masses  of  brick,  on  the  right ;  the  road  placed, 
not  in  front,  but  at  an  angle  of  the  palace  gateway ;  the 
ioeongruoufi  and  shabby  modem  window  frames, — imper- 
tinent substitutions  for  ancient  mullions  and  lattice,  afford 
etridence  of  the  cruel  neglect  to  which  the  place  has  been 
robj«cted." 
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superior  in  point  of  look  to  the  bolsteied  and 
iron-loaded  knight  and  arquebusier  of  the  middle 
ages,  as  to  the  stiff-padded  and  pipe-clayed  sol- 
diers of  our  own  time. 

Both  Parliament  and  the  King,  in  subsequent 
hostilities,  only  contracted  with  captains  and  colo- 
nels to  furnish  companies  and  regiments,  and 
left  all  arrangements  about  clothing  to  be  settled 
between  the  officers  and  men.  A  horseman  was 
expected  to  bring  his  own  cuirass,  skull-cap, 
buff  coat,  and  cloak  ;  the  infantry  soldier  brought 
what  he  could  find. 

.  I  may  remark  here,  that  it  is  only  in  late 
years  since  the  States  of  Europe  took  to  raising 
troops  themselves,  and  keeping  them  permanently 
together,  that  they  gradually  introduced  a  uniform 
system  of  dress  into  their  standing  armies ;  such 
dress  being  invariably  calculated  to  cost  as  little 
and  to  look  as  fine  as  possible,  leaving  all  con- 
siderations as  to  health,  comfort,  and  conveni- 
ence of  the  soldiers  entirely  out  of  the  question. 
Frederick  William  of  Prussia,  father  of  Frede- 
rick the  Great,  led  the  way  in  this  new  career 
of  ambition ;  and  was  so  particular  about  dress, 
that  he  certainly  would  have  put  himself  undei 
arrest,   had  he   discovered   that   his  own   drejw 
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deviated  in  the  slightest  degree  from  the  esta- 
blished r^ulation.  The  King^s  guards,  in  buff 
tod  bandilier,  having  steel  caps,  armed  with 
pikes  and  halberds,  lined  the  path  from  the 
moat  through  the  gate,  the  wide  green  court,  and 
the  clock  court ;  and  the  gentlemen  pensioners, 
noonted,  with  pistols  at  their  saddles,  armed 
^th  poll-axes,  undef  the  command  of  the  Earl 
of  Salisbury,  their  captain,  were  drawn  up  in 
fmi  of  the  palace. 

Four  pieces  of  ordnance  were  discharged  stead- 
ily and  solemnly,  in  a  manner  that  excited  enco- 
niiams  from  the  general  officers  who  passed  into 
the  palace  under  their  salute  ;  most  of  whom  had 
Kcently  returned  from  the  Scotch  expedition, 
tnd  compared  the  rapidity  and  regular  discharge 
of  these  long-nosed  cannon  to  the  salute  of 
colTerins  and  sakers,  which  greeted  the  King^s 
Qitry  into  Edinbmgh.  One  of  these  porten- 
ds thunderers  was  placed  on  each  side  of  the 
^to-stairs ;  each  overwhelming  to  such  a  de- 
gree with  thick  sulphureous  clouds  the  arriving 
pleats,  that  their  deafening  noise  and  obscuring 
potber  startled  several  young  ladies  and  old  gen- 
tlemen even  to  repulsion  into  their  boats,  and,  in 
oore  iban  one  instance,  into  the  stream. 
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The  villagers  of  Thames  Diiton,  and  East  and 
West  Moulsey,  had  all  tamed  out,  on  the  oppo- 
site bank,  in  holiday  clothes,  ^d  cheered,  to  the 
stretch  of  their  lungs,  the  bloges,  skiffs,  punts, 
and  ferry-boats,  most  flauntingly  discorated  with 
banners  and  streamers ;  and  childieB,— the  girls 
in  blue  and  white  caps,  the  boys  in  gown  and 
belt  (as  we  now  view  the  Christdiurcli  boys), 
were  lustily  singing  the  old  Christmas-eve  dbant, 

"Ule!  Ule! 
Three  puddings  in  a  pole, 
Crack  nuts  and  cry  Ule  !" 

The  children  of  the  miller,  at  the  embouchure 
of  the  river  Mole,  paddled  their  (ather^s  punt 
towards  the  baiges  arriving  with  ladies,  singing, 

"  Hurl  after  an  old  shoe 
1 11  be  merry,  whatever  I  do, 
Though  I  keep  no  time, 
My  words  shall  chime ; 
1 11  overtake  the  sense  with  a  rhyme. 
Face  of  a  rose, 
I  pray  thee  dispose 
Some  small  piece  of  silver ;  it  shall  be  no  loss, 
But  only  to  make  the  sign  of  the  cross." 

And,  wherever  lustrous  eyes  and  smile-wreathed 
countenances  offered  encouragement  to  the  chil- 
dren, an  old  shoe  was  thrown  under  the  tilt  of 
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die  bu]ge,  for  lack ;  in  return  for  i^hich,  small 
pieces  of  money  were  cast  into  the  punt.  The 
cbeezings  fiom  the  banks  below  were  by  no  means 
N  indiscriminately  nor  deferentially  bestowed ; 
tba^  a  mob)  if  unpoisoned^  has  ever  aristo- 
cntiGal  predilections. 

Whenever  a  barge  appeared,  conveying  peers 
oc  members  of  parliament  who  supported  ^^  The 
Gnrnd  Remonstrance,^  the  motions  against  the 
bifthops,  the  pending  impeachment  of  the  Arch- 
bishop, or  who  had  voted  for  the  attainder  of 
bim  whom  they  had  hunted  to  death, — the  basely- 
vied  Strafford, — ^the  crowds  assembled  at  Chel- 
Ni,  Hammersmith,  Putney,  and  Kingston, 
broke  out  into  acclamations  and  cheers;  whilst 
discordant  noises,— a  practical  '^  hailstone  chorus,"" 
—assailed  the  external  as  well  as  the  internal  au- 
ricQlars  of  those  whom  their  leaders  and  preachers 
denounced  as  their  enemies. 

Neighbour  frost^s  fleecy  distillations  had  &llen 
00  the  ground  pretty  thickly  during  the  night : 
vhat  patriot  can  resist  applying  the  unanswerable 
tigUDent  of  a  snowball  to  a  dissenter  from  his 
dogmas,  when  nature  has  made  it  to  his  hand  for 
discussions,  carried  on  al  fresco  at  this  season  of 
the  year  ?     Not  to  throw  away  a  chance  of  con- 
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verting  one  sinner  from  his  ways,  and  that  sinner 
a  prelatist,  a  Kingston  patriot  threw  a  snowball 
of  considerable  size  upon  the  baige  of  the  Mar- 
quis of  Hertford,  the  moment  his  cognizance  (the 
phoenix  blazing  in  a  Crown)  shot  through  the 
bridge, — broke  in  the  awning,  and  elicited  appal- 
ling screams  of  dismay  from  the  ladies  Seymour, 
the  daughters  of  that  noble  peer,  who,  with  his 
family,  was  proceeding  to  the  royal  Christmas 
keeping. 

**  By  the  Holy  Trinity,  that  wanton,  wilfiil 
outrage  shall  be  rewarded  !  ^^  exclaimed  the  Mai^ 
quis,  breaking  from  under  the  shattered  awning, 
his  jewel-clasped,  purple  velvet  cap  being  crushed 
over  his  eyes  by  the  weight  of  the  hand-avalancbe 
aimed  at  his  boat ;  but,  whether  it  was  that  hie 
eyes  had  not  the  power  of  looking  through  one 
layer  of  felt  and  two  of  velvet,  or  that  his  im- 
petuosity or  the  cold  unsteadied  his  hand  ;  th< 
cross-bow  bolt  meant  for  the  snow-propellin{ 
tailor  of  Kingston  struck  a  milk-can,  full  of  th< 
lacteal  product  of  a  leash  of  Teddington  cud 
chewers,  which  a  milkmaid  of  that  ilk  had  placec 
upon  the  rail  of  the  bridge,  whilst  she  shoutec 
^'  No  Bishops  !^^  with  the  vehemence  she  hac 
been  told  was  proper  for  ladies  of   her  class 
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sinr 


'.:* 


00  a  question   appointed  shortly  to  be  set  at 
*^     I        rest  by  mob  law.*     The  can,  on  its  milky  way, 
*  ^^-    I        encountered  an  oncanopied  boat,  in  which  sat  six 
(c^r    I        bltck-habited  sectarian   ministers  of  sects,   who 
^^^    I        were  moving  uninvited  to  Hampton  Court ;  their 
^^^-    I        boat  laden  with  a  bale  of  copies  of  the  City  of 
London  petitions,  which  the  House  of  Commons 
had  adopted  as  the  basis  of  ^*  The  Grand  Re- 
monstrance,^ and   their  grievances    against   the 
goverament.     These  groaners  were  quickly  dis- 
guised by  the  contents  of  the  milk-can  in  speckled 
sables,  like  as  many  magpies ;  and,  ashamed  to 
show  themselves,   fell  behind   the   baiges^  and 
finaDy  put  about  for  refuge  amid  some  genial 
croakers  at  Kingston,  finding  what  comfort  they 
eonld  in  Isaiah'^s  song  under  the  walls  of  Judah, 
to  vbom  one  among  them  compared  himself ;  for 
croaked  he  in  a  strain  of  mournful  mizzle,  '*  We 
have  been  with  child,  we  have  been  in  pain,  we 

*  A  coiitemp<»mry  satirist,  Samuel  Butler,  author  of 
Hndibna,  referring  to  the  deputation  of  oyster  ladies  who 
vent  in  t  body  from  Billingsgate  to  Westminster  to  peti- 
tMO  the  Houses  against  the  Bishops*  votes  in  parliament, 

"  When  oyster  women  lockM  their  fish  up, 
And  tmdged  to  Westminster,  to  cry  No  Bishop,'* 
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have,  as  it  were^  brought  forth  wind ;  we  haTe 
not  wrought  anj  deliverance  on  the  earth/^ 

On  the  topmost  step  of  the  water  stairs  with 
low-crowned  hat,  broad  gold  band»  short  thick 
seige  coat,  blue  hose,  and  shoes  with  enormous 
rosettes,  stood  John  Taylor,  the  jolly  watermah 
*of  Bankside,  who  formerly  kept  the  sign  of  the 
Crown,  at  Oxford,  where  he  was  most  popular 
with  the  junior  members  of  the  nniyersity,  and 
was  now  master  of  the  Crown,  in  Phoenix  Alley, 
near  Long  Aoce.  He  had  brought  Sir  WiUiam 
Davenant  and  Sir  Richard  Lovelace  fix>m  their 
town  residence  in  White&iars.  Honest  Johniiy 
was  a  great  favourite  amongst  the  wits  and  beaux 
of  that  period.  His  incorrigible  habit  of  rhymr 
ing  and  punning  was  his  fortune ;  he  never 
wanted  a  fare,  and  was  paid  generally  more  than 
he  asked,  his  rhyming  keeping  pace  with  his 
rowing  all  the  way  from  stairs  to  stairs.  Ten 
years  previously  to  this  visit  to  Hampton  Court, 
he  had  published  a  volume  of  poems,  called  <*  All 
the  Works  of  John  Taylor,  the  Water-poet, 
being  Sixty- three  in  Number;"  nor  was  Sir 
William  himself,  his  precursor  in  the  laureate* 
ship — Ben  Jonson,  Sir  John  Denham,  Abraham 
Cowley,  Suckling,  or  any  of  the  professed  poets 
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tf  the  day,  more  tenacious  of  their  niche  in 
the  temple  of  the  muses  than  was  this  Thames 
vBtefnum.  Taylor  was  never  ashamed  of  his 
tade,  nor  could  he  endure  that  his  occupation 
vai  incompatible  with  the  sturdiest  assertion 
of  his  lights  to  poetical  dignity.  This  wherry- 
Biin^s  Tenes  are  not  so  ambitious  as  those  of 
the  Venetian  gondolier  Antonio  Bianchi,  who 
wrote  a  poem  in  twelve  cantos,  but  they  possess 
loagh  vigour,  and  paint  curious  views  of  London 
HwaeiB  in  the  early  part  of  the  seventeenth 
cntory.  What  could  be  better  assumed  as  a 
naxun,  by  the  remnant  of  his  creft  yet  suffered 
by  those  noisy,  smoky,  alien  invaders,  **  Moon- 
light,'' "  Daylight,''  "  Starlight,"  "  Bridesmaid," 
ud  Co.,  to  exist  in  the  nineteenth  century,  than 
Johnny's 

*  I  bftTe  a  trade  much  like  an  alchemist, 
That  oft  times  by  extraction  if  I  list 
With  sweating  labour  at  a  wooden  oar, 
in  get  the  coined  refined  silver  ore. 
Which  I  count  better  than  the  sharping  tricks 
Of  cozening  tradesmen  or  rich  politics, 
Or  anj  proud  fool,  ne'er  so  proud  or  wise, 
That  does  my  needful  honest  trade  despise  V* 

Win  Fennor,  who  called  himself,  on  account 
of  some  slight  patronage  from  the  court,  ''  the 
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King^s  rhjrming  poet,'^  was  amongst  the  crowd 
near  the  stairs.  Johnny  Taylor  was  in  the  midst 
of  a  couplet  when  his  boat  touched  one  of  the 
steps,  his  oars  keeping  time  to  the  cadence  of  his 
lines,  and  against  it  went  his  craft  with  such  force, 
that  Davenant  and  Lovelace  were  thrown  forward 
upon  their  rhyming  rower,  their  weight  only  sav- 
ing him  from  a  somerset  over  its  head  into  the 
stream. 

"  Confound  your  metres,  Taylor  !— canH  you 
shape  your  staves  to  the  stroke  of  your  oars,  in- 
stead of  your  oars  to  your  head-breaking  dac* 
tyls?"  ejaculated  Sir  William  Davenant,  scram- 
bling from  the  boat  amid  the  laughter  of  the 
spectators  at  the  maladroitness  of  the  water-poet. 

"  Ne  sutor  ultra  crepidam,''  said  Jack  Buckle,* 
the  ex-officio  jester  of  the  court,  poking  his 
round,  red-whiskered,  rosy  face  amongst  the  dis- 
putants. 

"  Empty  bellies  and  transparent  doublets  per- 
mit offensive  evaporation,  that  a  well-conditioned, 
goodly-ported  gentleman  would  curb,''  said  Fen- 
nor,  sneerinlgy,  glancing  at  his  new  handsome 

♦  John  Buckle  had  recently  succeeded  Archibald  Ann- 
strong, — Archce  as  he  was  wont  to  be  called,  as  King's 
Jester.    Archee  retired  to  Cumberland  with  a  good  fortune. 
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rait,  the  gift  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  for 
Mffle  fulsome  adtdatory  yerses. 

Tajlor  waited  until  his  &re  had  landed,  which 
tliej  gladly  did  after  the  unexpected  winding  up 
of  the  feiryman^s  inspiration,  both  gentlemen 
Aakmg  their  heads  at  him  as  they  handsomely 
revarded  him  ;  then  gravely  replied  to  his  rival, 

"  Thou  saj^st  that  poetry  descended  is 
From  poverty :  thou  tak'st  thy  mark  amiss ; 
In  spite  of  weal  or  woe,  or  want  of  pelf, 
It  is  a  kingdom  of  content  itselfl 

Now  what  say'st  thou  that  I  am  ?^ 

Seeing  the  laugh  against  him,  Fennor  replied, 
"Thoa  art  the  most  gentleman-like  sculler  at 
the  Hope,  on  the  Bankside/^ 

"  Am  I  not  a  poet  likewise  ?  I  ferry  noble 
hdies  and  gentlemen  from  St.  Katherine^s,  Lam- 
beth Maish,  Westminster,  Whitefriars,  Cold- 
harbour,  to  Paris  Garden,  the  Rose  and  Hope 
play-hoQse,  and  to  the  Bear-house  : — 

But,  noble  Thames,  whilst  I  can  hold  a  pen 
I  will  divulge  thy  glory  unto  men ; 
Thou  in  the  morning,  when  my  coin  is  scant, 
Before  the  evening  dost  supply  my  want.*' 

Taylor. had  now  moored  his  boat,  and  joined 
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tke  throng  of  nobleinen''8  seryants  and  military 
in  the  great  court  before  described.  Now 
ibid  then,  ^^vaj  for  mj  lord^  this  or  that,  in 
the  fiushion  so  pui^tilioiisly  handed  down  i» 
their  successors  by  the  knights  of  the  rainbow, 
was  called  out,  and  the  crowd  had  to  give  back 
before  some  ponderous  &mUy  carriage,  like  ex- 
actly to  the  state-coach  of  my  lord  mayor  in  its 
straggling  machinery,  and  in  like  utter  defiance 
of  the  economy  of  motive  power,  having  on  each 
side,  projecting  between  the  wheels,  a  box,  or 
cupboard,  able  to  accommodate  a  person,  the 
said  wheels  being  scarcely  within  shouting  dis- 
tance of  each  other,  as  a  sailor  would  in  all 
probability  observe.  Taylor,  like  all  watermen, 
hated  the  innovation  of  carriages.  He  muttered 
between  his  teeth, 

"  When  Queen  Elizabeth  came  to  the  crown 
A  coach  in  England  was  scarcely  known.** 

"  Room  for  the  sheriff!  room  for  the  sheriff  I** 
was  cried,  and  Taylor,  with  the  rank  in  which 
he  stood,  was  thrust  back.  The  sheriff  of  Lon- 
don, his  lady,  and  a  complement  of  city  aristo- 
cracy, enough  to  fill  an  omnibus,  were  the  con- 
tents of  the  grand  caravan  that  roU^  gravely 
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aloDg,  cmmdiing  the  hard  fiostj  {^rel^  dmwti 
bjrfinirhage  Flemish  mases,  whose  bodies  stoned 
good-inunouiedly  swollen  to  keep  in  countenance 
the  bieidih  of  the  machine  bdiind  them.  The 
ooicbes  of  the  aldennen  followed,  taking  up  each 
M  much  qiace  wilh  their  steeds  as  a  lailway  train. 
A  particokrly  tnlgar,  pompous  cockney^  his  wife, 
aid  fiunily^  occupied  one  of  flaming  scarlet  and 
fivid  green.  The  four  horses  were  superb  ; 
thdf  housbgs,  bridles  and  traces  were  studded 
vidi  silrer  ornaments  and  shells  in  incompre* 
bensible  confusion.  The  equipage  belonged  to 
a  tery  wealthy,  purse-proud  merchant  named 
Phelps,  a  member  of  the  Commons  House ;  and 
thii  worthy  haTing  protruded  his  gross  features  be- 
fore the  window  for  gratuitous  exhibition,  from 
the  moment  he  had  entered  on  Hampton  Court 
green,  a  young  rogue  of  a  chorister,  in  Queen 
Henrietta  Marians  chapel,  had  pitched  a  small 
snow-ball  instinctively  into  his  expansive  visage, 
▼hose  heated  hue  invited  a  cooling  salute. 

The  laugh  raised  by  this  Christmas-box  excited 
greatly  the  anger  of  the  wealthy  citizen,  who  was, 
in  hctj  invited  to  Court  on  the  strength  of  a 
loan  made  to  the  King  some  years  back,  the 
repayment  of  which,  save  in  royal   smiles,  the 
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King  saw  less  chance  of,  every  day.  Phelps 
had  become  an  elder  of  a  Presbjterian  Church : 
but  the  leaven  of  church  latitudinarianism  was 
strong  within  him  ;  and  a  full-blossomed  oath 
rose  to  his  lips,  and  was  audible  to  his  mate, 
hopeful  son,  and  daughter  within  the  coach. 

"  Curse  that  imp  of  the  scarlet  w f  was 

bursting  forth,  when  the  rustling  satin  within  re- 
minded him  then  that  females  were  within  eai^ 
shot.  So  he  mDdly  made  his  wishes  a  prophecy, 
and  observed,  <<The  temple  of  Belial  wherein 
he  serves,  and  the  idols  thereof,  shall  not  stand 
one  stone  upon  another  before  I  die  i^  and  he 
looked  a  gale  of  fire  and  brimstone  upon  the 
roof  of  the  chapel,  now  visible  from  the  coach. 
He  must  have  received  an  effective  damper  to 
his  wrath  from  within ;  for,  sitting  down,  he 
drew  in  his  long  curled  wig,  and  threw  over  his 
pock-marked,  bloated  face  the  blandest  expres- 
sion he  could  remember,  as  having  been  most 
successful  at  common  halls  and  bishopgate  ward- 
motes. 

This  energetic  off-hand  coup  of  bewitchery, 
which  ought  to  have  raised  admiration  amongst 
the  lovers  of  art,  only  roused  the  bile  of  the 
water  poet;  who,  instead  of  shouting  like  the 
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R8t  in  wondennent  at  the  city  equipages,  and 
tic  glory  thereof,  silently  regarded  them  with 
tht  bencToIent  sociable  kindliness  which  we 
lefflember,  some  twenty  years  ago,  mantling  the 
Aecb  of  Greenwich  watermen,  when  the  first 
iteamer,  struggling  against  the  discouragement 
of  pity  for  its  profitless  folly,  and  denunciation 
of  its  sacril^ous  assumption  of  the  attributes  of 
the  dements,  and  jeered  at  for  its  hopeless,  fool- 
luudj  perseveiance,  made  its  earliest  trip  fron(i 
iomewbere  near  St.  Catherine^'s.  How  the  stokers 
lod  engineer  ventured  to  land  was  always  a 
wonder  to  me.  In  prose,  he  bestowed  little 
oiticism;  but  was  soon  caught  rhyming,  that 
it  was  not  fit  that 

"  Fulsome  madams^  and  new  country  squires 
Should  jolt  the  streets  in  pomp  at  their  desires, 
Like  great  triumphant  Tamberlaines  each  day, 
Dnwn  with  the  pampered  jades  of  Belgia, 
That  almost  all  the  streets  are  choked  outright, 
When  men  can  hardly  pass  from  mom  till  night, 
Whilst  watermen  want  work." 

"So  thou  continuest  to  think  that  all  man- 
fed  will  keep  to  the  water  like  ducks,  because 
^  art,  belike,  web-footed,^'  said  John  Muckle. 

Taylor,  looking  contemptuously  at  the  speaker, 
^i "  Tdo  not  inveigh  against  any  coaches  that 
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belong  to  persons  of  worth  and  quality,  but  only 
against  the  caterpillar  swarm  of  hirelings.  They 
have  undone  my  trade,  whereof  I  am  a  poor 
member ;  and,  though  I  look  for  no  reforma- 
tion, yet  I  expect  the  benefit  of  an  old  proverb, 
*  Give  the  losers  leave  to  speak.^  ^ 

'*  Fight  for  thy  boat,  old  fiiend,"  said  Lord 
Wilmot,  laughing,  who  had  overheard  the  com- 
plaining waterman,  whom  he  patronised  always 
to  the  theatres  on  Bankside,  Southwark. 

**'  I  maintain,  my  lord,^*  went  on  the  old  wa- 
terman, encouraged  by  his  patron^s  sympathy 
with  his  disgust  at  the  introduction  of  coaches, 
^^this  infernal  swarm  of  trade-spoilers  have  so 
overrun  the  land,  that  we  can  get  no  living  upoR 
the  water  ;  for  I  do  truly  affirm  that,  every  day 
in  any  term,  especially  if  the  Court  be  at  White- 
hall, they  do  rob  us  of  our  livings,  and  carry  five 
hundred  and  sixty  fares  daily  from  us,'' 

This  exact  computation  Taylor  had  formed 
irom  actual  observation  of  the  number  of  hired 
coaches,  passing  to  Westminster  at  this  period 
(1640). 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

BeMty  narrowly  escapes  being  a  Regicide. — The  Prince 
of  Wales  saved  by  the  Unknown. — First  appearance  of 
an  important  Character  in  the  Story. — Crimination  and 
Seoiminatioa. — ^Danger  of  random  Charges. 

**!  AM  a  fidse  Iniglit,  Denliam,^  said  the 
IMnee  of  Wales  on  entering  his  apartment,  ^^  but 
en  regain  my  honour ;  we  must  all  three  descend 
tkese  stain  again.^ 

Sir  John  Denham  and  Lord  Wilmot  looked 
iaqiuiingly  into  the  royal  countenance. 

^  Najy  I  am  in  earnest,  gentlemen,  and  beg 
)OQr  compan J — perhaps,  even  to  Westminster,^ 
^  the  Prince,  with  a  profound  look  at  the 
■Jfitified  courtiers. 

*^  The  Lord  forbid  !  Too  great  a  concession 
fcn  abetdj  been  made  to  unruly  subjects.  I — ^ 
■id  Sir  John  Denham  haughtily. 

^  No  more  ;  but,  follow  me,  as  you  love  me 
vA  hope  my  &vour     Ah,  Denham  !  we  11  have 
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an  adventure  for  one  of  yoor  dramas — I  will  be 
the  hero,''  said  the  Prince,  interrupting  him. 

"  And  who  the  heroine  ?'"  inquired  Sir  John. 

*'  That  magnificent  creature,  the  Lady  Mi- 
randa Seymour,''  replied  the  Prince. 

*<  Her  ladyship  is  fortunate  in  finding  fiivcmr 
in  royal  eyes,'*  said  Denham. 

**  I  've  plighted  my  troth  and  I  fly  firom  you  both,'* 

hummed  Prince  Charles  gaily,  stepping  down  the 
stairs  with  great  alacrity. 

"  Time  enough  yet,"  said  Sir  John  Denhanit 
*^  for  his  Royal  Highness  to  be  sighing  with 
Petrarch  for 

'  he  crespi  chiome  d*  or  puro  lucente 
£1  lampeggiar  de  V  angelico  riso 
Che  soleam  far  in  terra  un  paradiso/ 

But,  I  hear,  there  is  a  magnetism  in  that  lady'Vi 
eyes,  and  a  basilisk  attraction  in  her  mannei^ 
which  draw  high  and  low,  rich  and  poor,  the  boy 
at  school  and  the  man  of  sixty,  within  the  vort0S 
of  her  influence.  I  never  cared  to  see  her  until 
this  moment;  have  shunned  introduction,  and 
am  proud  to  hear  I  have  thus  piqued  the  beauti* 
ful  despot.  I  will  follow  the  Prince,'^  added 
Sir  John  carelessly. 
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rVliich  you  are  doing,  Denham,  though  joa 
not  twaie  of  it.  We  are  in  the  cloisters ; 
s  Highness  has  crossed  the  green  court  by 
me.  I  shall  leave  you  to  your  musings  i*^ 
Jig,  Lord  Wilmot  hastened  away  to  join 
rince,  who,  with  John  Youlding,  his  fa- 
page,  who  never  quitted  his  side,  had 
:  the  gateway  of  the  western,  or  principal 
e.*  They  passed  under  its  groined  roof, 
Bsed  the  bridge  over  the  moat  int^  the  outer 
oort.  The  guards  saluted  by  raising  their 
ises  breast-high,  the  trumpets  from  the 
of  the  gateway  blew  a  long  and  loud 
,  the  poll-axes  of  the  gentlemen  pension- 
re  raised,  whilst  their  kettledrums  were 
ically  beaten.  Lord  Salisbury,  their  com- 
•,  surprised  to  perceive  the  Prince  on  foot 
ling  to  the  water  stairs,  when,  by  all  the 
>f  etiquette,  his  Rojral  Highness  should 
een  in  the  audience  chamber,  pricked  his 
towards  him.  The  Prince  perceived  his 
)n,  waved  him  back  with  his  hand,  and 

e  centre  of  this  western  facade  is  a  modem  restoxii- 
d  would  be  commendable  but  for  the  flat  white^ 
ceiling  which  looks  down  on  the  spring  of  the 
fining,  of  which  only  two  corbels  remain. 
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quickened  his  pace  to  the  stairs.  Aicle-de-camps, 
pages,  guards,  and  watennen,  were  thrown  into 
confusion  by  this  visit  of  the  heir-appaient ;  and 
none  more  so  than  the  guests,  who  wrae  met 
in  their  progress  across  the  outer  green  ooui 
by  the  Prince,  whose  quickened  moyementf,  and 
ejes  glistening  with  expectant  pleasure,  ezcited 
their  lively  curiosity. 

*<  His  Royal  Highness  will  take  water  !^  cried 
Youlding;  ^^ bargemen,  ahoy!"  The  Prince's 
own  barge  was  brought  from  its  house;  the 
watermen  were  at  their  oars,  and  the  Prince  and 
Lord  Wilmot  stepping  into  it,  when  Sir  Jolm 
Denham  joined  them.  He  had  been  reodving 
congratulations  on  the  success  of  his  drama,  from 
the  Countess  of  Carlisle,  and  the  Countess  of 
Newport,  the  lady  dilettanti  of  dramatic  enteN 
tainments,  who  had  taken  characters  in  the 
masque  of  '^  Lovers  Triumph  through  Gallipo* 
lis,"  written  expressly  a  short  time  previous  by 
Ben  Jonson  and  Inigo  Jones  for  representation 
by  the  lords  and  ladies  of  the  Court. 

The  Prince  being  popular  with  all  ranks, 
cheers  burst  from  every  spectator  as  his  water- 
men pushed  down  the  stream  ;  but  greatly  did 
they  wonder  what  his  Royal  Highness  was  after. 
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Loid  WiliDot  had  embarked  to  please  the  Prince ; 
Sir  John  Denham  to  please  himself.  But  the 
psport  of  their  tr^  ^was  not  disclosed  until  off 
Tbmes  Ditton ;  when,  amongst  the  baiges 
piBing  up  the  stream  to  Hampton  Court,  was 
iMOfeied  that  of  the  Marquis  of  Hertford,  the 
lojifgfXB  within  it  still  laughing  at  their  adven- 
tttit  Kingston. 

'^  Gentlemen,^  said  the  Prince,  ^^you  have 
bonie  with  my  humour  patiently ;  and,  did  you 
vadentand  it,  you  would  right  joyfully.**^ 

"Ddighted  to  follow  the  Prince's  plume  to 
tk  bur  comers  of  the  earth,^  exclaimed  Lord 
Wibot 

**  Which  is  more  than  the  English  Apollo 
*31  do  for  me ;  see  how  he  sits  with  arms  folded. 
He  if  composing  a  ballad,  or  ode,  perhaps,  for 
tk  ie?els  to-night.  We  will  have  a  masque 
in  ill  its  bravery,  as  in  the  Cardinal's  time, 
Mm  the  Lutherans  spoilt  our  sports,^'  said 
tlie  Prince. 

Tbe  wind  now  unfolded  gorgeously  the  broad 
tttmer  of  the  noble  house  of  Se3rmour  aloft, 
tbe  tilt  of  Lwd  Hertford'^s  barge  displaying  its 
lUdd  of  honour,  topaz,  on  a  pile,  ruby,  between 
fte  leiu^-de-lis,  the  lions  of  England  sapphire, 
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the  augmentation  from  Henry  VIII.  upon  his 
marriage  mih  Jane  Seymour,  ruby,  the  wings 
impaled,  topaz,  with  the  demi-lions  nunpant, 
pearl,  and  the  roses  counter-changed  pearl  and 
ruby. 

"  Backwater  !'**  cried  the  Prince  to  his  water- 
men ;  and  he  stood  up  to  salute  the  three  daugh- 
ters of  his  governor,  who  bent  forward  gracefully, 
without  rising  from  their  seat,  in  recognition  of 
the  honour. 

*'  We  looked  for  the  Prince  of  Wales  at 
Richmond  palace,^  said  a  voice  of  such  silvery 
pleasantry,  and  yet  of  such  full,  forcible,  digni- 
fied depth  of  harmony,  that  Sir  John  Denham 
started  from  his  seat,  and  stood  erect  to  look 
for  the  source  of  these  exquisite  tones.  Ghrace- 
fuUy  reclining  beneath  the  tilt  of  her  father^s 
baige,  sat  a  lady  of  about  twenty  years  of  age, 
clad  in  very  sumptuous  festive  attire,  over  which 
was  a  crimson  velvet  ermine-trimmed  mantle, 
fastened  with  gold  cord  and  bullion  tassels  close 
round  her  throat ;  her  head  covered  with  a  cap 
of  the  same  material,  well  adapted  for  protection 
against  the  inclemency  of  the  season.  Two 
other  younger  ladies  were  by  her  side,  who, 
though   their  features  wanted  the  high  cast  of 
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mijestj  and  power  which  chancterised  hers,  were 
efideDtlj  her  sisters.  With  them  were  three 
iDoie  kdies,  friends  of  the  hdies  Seymour ;  their 
iihetj  and  his  friends.  Lords  Newcastle  and 
Dcrbj. 

^Vhilst  the  Prince  was  saluting  from  his  baige 
tbe  fiur  freight  borne  by  that  of  his  govemor^s, 
vitb  wbose  fionily  he  was  upon  terms  of  fami- 
littitj  unusual  between  Princes  and  subjects, 
Sir  John  Denham  received  a  look  full  in  the 
&ce  from  Lady  Miranda.  It  was  one  of  those 
glances  which  I  suppose  every  man  has  felt, 
peihaps  twice  in  his  life,  and  which  demonstrates 
the  irresistible  power  of  woman  over  the  heart  of 
nan ;  but  which,  though  its  language  is  clear  and 
ererlasting,  no  one  to  another  can  ever  translate. 
Her  fiice  and  features  were  illumined  with  such 
powerful  expression, — there  was  in  them  such 
KDse  and  softness  united,  that,  in  their  repose, 
»  man  of  sense  could  not  fail  to  admire — a  man 
of  fecliDg  to  love  ;  whilst  their  mould  betokened 
A  capacity  for  transcendant  influence,  whenever 
the  soul  that  burned  within  willed  to  exercise  it. 
There  was  a  dazzling  specimen  of  the  true  style 
of  Saxon  beauty.  Nothing  could  be  more  indi- 
cative of  high  birth  than  the  cast  of  the  small 

VOL.  I.  E 
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head,  the  chiselling  of  her  proud,  delicate  fea- 
tures, and  the  alabaster  cone  of  her  stately  throat. 
There  was  something  in  her  bearing  that  told 
you,  that  pride  was  more  to  her  than  an  inherit- 
ance ;  yet  it,  after  all,  might  be  the  pride  of 
beauty,  for  there  was  nothing  imperious  or  arti- 
ficial in  the  carriage  of  her  exquisitely  shaped 
head. 

Denham  had  sung  of  such  ideal  excellence; 
and  what  poet  has  not?  —  but  he  had  never 
seen  it  before.  She  sat  graciously  regarding 
the  Prince — 

A  perfect  woman,  nobly  plann'd 
To  warn,  to  comfort,  to  command  ; 
And  yet  a  spirit  still  and  bright, 
With  something  of  an  angePs  light. 

Denham  endured  a  thrill  of  indescribable  emo- 
tion through  his  whole  frame.  He  had  not  been 
on  his  feet  a  second,  before  the  electric  shock 
had  passed  entirely  through  him ;  and  he  con- 
tinued to  gaze  with  sensations  to  which  hitherto 
he  had  been  a  stranger.  Lady  Miranda  was 
several  years  older  than  the  Prince  of  Wales ; 
but  her  face,  form,  and  manners  were  alike  en- 
trancing to  all,  and  the  self-love  of  all  was  too 
much  gratified  by  nourishing  a  fancied  preference 
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<Hi  ht  part,  to  quit  the  circle  of  her  spells  for 
^  most  assured  acceptance  of  attentions  from 
tk  beaatifol,  the  witty,  and  the  elegant  of  equal 

Luij  Arabel  and  Lady  Frances  Seymour  were 
met,  amiable  girls,  &ix  like  their  matchless 
niter,  who,  if  the  expression  may  be  allowed, 
vv  a  burning  blonde;  but,  sensible  of  their 
isfiEriority  in  her  presence,  were  better  content 
to  liiten  and  gaze,  than  to  take  part  in  any 
oosrenation  which  appeared  likely  to  draw  her 
oat 

Tlie  Prince  introduced  his  friends  to  the  ladies 
Seymour,  informing  the  latter  that  he  had 
brought  them  with  him  to  bear  testimony  to 
liifl  having  been  called  upon  to  be  judge  of  a 
Wd  of  honour  between  two  gentlemen  of  the 
Court,  which  had  delayed  him  meeting  his  go* 
▼eaor's  family,  as  he  had  promised,  off  Sion 
or  Richmond,  to  escort  them  to  Hampton  Court. 

**Who  was  the  queen  of  beauty?''  asked 
Uij  Miranda. 

'*Bj  the  queen  of  the  fairies  !''  replied  the 
Piioce  laughing,  ^*  no  less  than  the  pet  of  the 
Serial  pet,  the  hero  of  the  Burleigh  feast,  who 
<%08cd  of  your  ladyship's  whimple  at  White- 

E  2 
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hall  duriDg  the  masque  of  **  The  Sad  Shep- 
herd;' 

This  much  tickled  the  fancy  of  the  ladies 
within  Lord  Hertford's  barge,  and  their  laughter, 
in  which  the  Prince  joined,  was  so  prolonged, 
that  they  heard  not  the  cry  of,  "  Larboard,  luff ! 
— ^backwater ! — You  '11  be  on  us  ! "  cried,  in  great 
consternation,  by  the  steersman  of  the  Prince's 
barge,  to  that  of  a  heavy,  dark,  walnut-coloured 
boat,  with  curtains  drawn  close  round  the  parties 
who  filled  it.  The  curtain  was  unluckily  use- 
less, for  the  smoke  from  the  great  ordnance  before 
named,  rising  as  white  as  fleeces  of  the  purest 
wool,  and  scarce  less  solid  to  the  eye,  settling 
on  the  surface  of  the  stream,  obscured  the  exact 
position  of  the  Prince's  baige  from  the  steers- 
man of  one  bearing  several  wealthy  leaders  of  the 
popular  party  in  parliament,  who  themselves  were 
too  deep  in  discussion  to  heed  their  proximity 
to  the  palace. 

The  shock  was  tremendous.  In  a  moment, 
the  elegant  light  frame  of  the  royal  skiff,  which 
Prince  Charles  had  had  constructed  simply  as 
a  covered  wherry,  was  shattered,  and  the  Prince, 
Denham,  Wilmot,  and  the  watermen  ejected 
into  the  stream.      The  latter  saved  themselves 
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bj  dimbing  up  the  barge  of  Lord  Hertford, 
which  his  lordship's  watermen  assisted  their  bre- 
thren to  accomplish. 

The  Prince,  who  was  standing  on  a  bench 
outside  the  tilt,  under  the  entrancing  influence 
of  Lady  Miranda's  swimming  azure  eyes,  was 
precipitated  a  considerable  distance  beyond  either 
Lord  Wilmot  or  Sir  John  Denham,  the  former 
of  whom,  more  regardful  of  his  own  safety  than 
that  of  his  royal  master,  struck  out  as  well  as 
l^e  could  for  the  bank,  on  which  he  scrambled, 
>  Tery  scarecrow  encrustation  of  cloth  of  gold, 
clotted  clay,  velvet  and  vexation,  mechlin  and 
mad,  duckweed  and  dismay.  The  hat  and 
plume  of  the  recreant  lordling  floated  down  the 
nrer,  to  the  great  amusement  of  the  Moulsey 
niiller's  children,  who,  having  gathered  what  silver 
they  could  with  their  carol,  pulled  with  their 
little  hands  and  scarcely  gristled  arms  towards 
tkc  prize. 

Sir  John  Denham  was  thrown  into  the  water 
on  the  starboard  side  of  his  boat,  close  to  Lord 
Hertford^  which  precluded  his  assistance  to  the 
Prince,  who  was  pitched  in  the  opposite  direc- 
tion. 
The  nation^s  hopes,   the  patriots,  who  were 
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agitators  with  a  yengeance  on  the  comfortable 
grten  leather  cushions  of  Saint  Stephen's  chapel, 
were  as  still  as  rats  in  a  hole,  within  the  thick 
awnings  of  their  barge,  unconscious  that  it  had 
struck  anything  of  more  account  than  a  floating 
log.  The  numerous  barges  approaching  the  bank 
augmented  the  Prince's  danger  of  being  drawn 
under  their  keels.  When  consternation  was  at 
its  height,  and  a  thousand  eyes  directed  to  the 
spot  were  he  was  seen  last  to  sink, — for  officers, 
pages,  trumpeters,  artillery-men,  and  guests 
crowded  the  bank,  (now  the  towing  path,)  and 
added  to  the  clamour  and  excitement, — a  mili- 
tary officer  was  seen  to  spring  from  a  barge 
into  the  water,  and  the  next  moment  reap* 
peared,  holding  the  half-drowned  Prince  by  the 
shoulder,  whom,  with  great  strength  and  address, 
he  sustained  until  he  obtained  footing  on  the 
stairs.  After  placing  his  &inting  charge  on  a  dry 
step,  the  officer  abruptly  turned  round,  leapt  into 
his  boat,  which  had  closely  followed  him,  and  bade 
his  watermen  row  him  across  the  river  to  the  Surrey 
side.  Cheers  for  his  gallant  conduct  burst  from 
every  mouth,  and  were  kept  up  until  he  had 
landed  and  passed  out  of  sight,  and,  though 
questions  were  asked  by  each,  to  whom  it  was 
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EBgluid  mM  indebted  for  the  preservation  of 

ixr  Prinee*8  Hfe^  no  one  coold  afford  information. 

Sir  John  Denliam  had,  in  the  meantime,  been 

misted  mto  Lord  Hertfoid'^s  bazge,  and,  dripping 

M  he  WIS,  had  the  happiness  first  to  leap  on 

Am  and  proffer  his  arm,  on  which  a  dry  cloak 

hid  been  thrown^  to  the  Lady  Miranda,  whilst 

qmttiog  her  boat.    Deeply  mortified   that  the 

hooour  and  glory  of  saying  his   Princess   life 

tboold  have  been  snatched  from  him  by  a  name* 

lev  stnmger,  Sir  John  retired  to  the  pavilion 

oeaieit  the  river,  and,  by  a  private  subterraneoas 

pttSBge,  known  but  to  few,  re-entered  the  palace 

tnd  his  apartments,  where  his  varlet,  as  personal 

attendants  were  then  called,  was  amply  prepared 

to  equip  his  soaked  master  in  apparel  still  more 

ipleodid  than  his  prior  toilette.     Fortunately, 

the  report  of  the  danger  to  which  the  Prince 

had  been   exposed   reached   the   royal  ear   but 

tminnte  prior  to  that  of  his  safety;  when  the 

Kng  directed  messengers  to  be  despatched  across 

the  river  to  ascertain  the  name  and  rank  of  his 

Mn's  deliyerer.     The  Prince,  supported  by  Lords 

Hertford  and  Newcastle,  walked  across  the  outer 

court  of  the   palace,  by  the  time  of  reaching 

^hidi  he   was   entirely   revived,  and,   avoiding 
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die  Badbcis  of  eonzntalatflix  gmtsa  who  vmnly 
and  londlT  cAjacaacJ  thax  jot  at  bis  afetjt 
k  piocggded,  br  a  pnvate  ttmcMC.  to  hk  own 
apfttwrnt  to  cbnge  lib  dnppiBg  TcstBiciits. 

Tke  occnpaiits  of  tke  buge  vbkb  bid  foaled 
tbe  Pmioe's  vbcnr-biiilt  czaft  also  landed  lower 
down,  cBcovntexiiigy  »  tber  passed  op  tbe  bank 
and  acRMB  tbe  oatcr  oomt,  acomfiil  and  Trproadi- 
fid  looks  from  all  attendants  cml  and  militairy. 
ID-cappicsBcd  abihtioBS  and  nncomplimentai; 
sounds  woe  distinctlT  andible,  and  at  onoe  altn- 
bnted,  bj  tbe  objects  of  these  salnlations,  to 
tbe  baaed  wbidi  tbe  ^trilitn  of  despotism 
alwaTs  bear  towards  tbe  adTPocatcs  of  populai 
ngbts. 

""  Tbe  minions  take  tbcir  one  from  thm  mas- 
ters; we  shall  repent  partaking  of  tbe  leaTen 
of  tbe  Pharisees,  before  we  are  a  day  older. 
Master  Martin,  if  this  rodencss  is  our  first  wel- 
come^  remarked,  in  a  salkr  tone,  a  sallow  gen 
tlcman  witb  sunken  cheeks,  Uack  bair,  smal 
twinkling  eyes,  and  a  singular  expression  boTcrin] 
about  bb  mouth,  wbich  was  not  a  frown,  no 
a  leer,  yet  might  bare  bera  mistakoi,  at  a  firs 
glance,  for  both. 

**We  are  deceiving   eacb   other  and   triflinj 
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witli  the  King.  Oar  bleeding  country  needs 
our  services,  and  here  we  are,  part  of  a  royal 
pageant,"  lejoined  Henry  Martin  bitterly,  rais- 
ing liis  shoulders  until  they  touched  the  broad, 
doacbed  rim  of  his  hat ;  and  he  added,  '<  I  little 
tboQ^t  to  fool  a  day  thus  with  thee,  Nathaniel 
FieDnes:  and  for  our  frank,  noble-hearted  friend, 
Job  Hampden,  I  grieve  in  my  soul,  that  the 
pnde  of  Buckinghamshire  should  be  a  dangler 
It  court!'' 

The  gentleman  thus  alluded  to  turned  to 
Martin  and  Fiennes,  who,  with  himself.  Sir 
Benjamin  Rudyard,  Sir  Arthur  Hastlerigge, 
Lord  Kimbolton,  William  Pym,  Sir  Walter 
£arl,  Sir  John  Hotham,  Edmund  Waller,  and 
Olifcr  Cromwell,  all  members  of  parliament,  were 
wptiring  to  Hampton  Court  palace,  with  appe- 
tites upon  as  extensive  a  scale,  as  their  good- 
will for  their  royal  host  was  upon  as  scanty  an 
(me. 

"Pym,  see  to  it,  that  the  lady  of  thy  unholy 
•dorstion  hath  not  deceived  thee,"  said  the  latter, 
in  a  tone  in  which  sarcasm  and  distrustful  incre- 
dulity were  blended ;  "  her  representations  have 
•lone  induced  me  to  come." 

"That    noble,    beautiful,    and    high-minded 

e5 
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lady,  the  only  redeeming  feature  of  this  mis* 
guided  obstinate  Court,  hath  the  exaltation  of 
virtue  and  patriotism  at  heart,  as  much  as  thou 
or  thy  cousin  Hampden,^*  exclaimed  Pym  impa* 
tiently. 

"  See  to  it,  then— by  their  fruit  ye  shall  know 
them,^^  said  Cromwell  sullenly. 

**  A  truce  to  politics  to-day,  at  least,''  ex- 
claimed Waller,  a  gentleman  of  clear  open  coon^ 
tenance,  capacious  white  forehead,  from  which  his 
moist  fisdr  hair  was  smoothed,  and  fell  in  long 
ringlets  upon  his  zigzag  edged  falling  frill  or 
band. 

**  If  we  like  not  the  feast,  we  will  publish 
another  remonstrance  from  Pym's,  in  Gray's  Inn, 
to-morrow,"  added  he,  smiling  provokingly  At 
the  resolute  solemnity  of  Fiennes  and  Hotham. 

*^  Remonstrance  ! — I  sicken  at  the  word  ;  say 
resistance,  rather,"  uttered  in  a  thick  tone,  slight- 
ly relieved  by  the  6  sharp  of  a  sneer,  a  broad- 
£su:ed,  stolid-featured  man,  who,  but  for  hazel 
eyes  of  unceasing  activity  and  piercing  brightness, 
would  have  passed  in  a  crowd  as  its  most  lumpish 
ingredient. 

^'  Be  resolved,  like  me,  to  hope  against  expec- 
tation, cousin   Oliver,"   said    Hampden   to   the 
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iHt  speaker.  ^^  I  leare  the  state  and  its  troubles 
behind  me  in  Westminster,  as  I  do  when  I  quit 
St  Stepken^s  for  the  Chiltems.  I  listened  at- 
tentiyelj  to  your  aiguments  and  misgivings  as 
we  came  along ;  bat  the  question  is  settled  with- 
out your  eloquence,  for  here  we  are  in  the  lion'*s 
den.''  Then,  dapping  the  shoulders  of  Oliver 
Cromwell  and  Henry  Martin, — ^for  the  member 
for  Woidover  was  a  finely-made  stout  man,  and 
couideiably  taller  than  his  companion, — ^he  ex- 
darned  with  feeling, 

**  I  desire  that  this  day,  the  birth-day  of  the 
'Prince  of  Peace/  shall  be  no  longer  a  comme- 
montion  of  departed  glory,  but  an  exhibition 
oft  living  and  universal  reality.  I  am  disgusted 
^th  the  disquiet  and  conflict  of  our  age ;  why 
caoDot  we  pursue  the  good  of  all  without  irri- 
tating collision  ?'' 

"  Because  men  resemble  you  not — they  never 
will,  and  they  never  should.  Thou  must  steel 
^J  heart,  John  Hampden ;  for  the  day  cometh 
vhen,  of  this  palace,  as  of  Jerusalem,  it  shall 
he  said,  *  no  stone  shall  stand  on  another,'  ^  said 
Cromwell  deliberately,  his  restless  eye  settling 
^  ill  orb  of  expansive  lustre,  which  widened  as 
it  fiud  upon  his  relative's  face. 
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"  For  peace,  I  dare  not  sacrifice  principle 
more  than  yourself,'*^  cried  Hampden ;  *^the  main- 
tenance and  establishment  of  truth  form  the 
only  lasting  foundation  on  which  a  superstruc- 
ture of  continued  peace  can  be  reared.  We 
must,  therefore,  be  satisfied  to  wage  the  war  of 
opinion,  till  all  the  discordant  elements  by  which 
the  world  is  agitated  are  melted  into  one  bright 
and  homogeneous  mass,  to  form  the  footstool 
of  Him  whose  law  is  truth,  and  whose  sceptre 
is  peace.'** 

The  deliberate  steps  of  these  senators  had 
now  reached  the  edge  of  the  moat,  where  they 
were  much  astonished  to  perceive  themselves 
still  viewed  with  looks  of  dislike,  and  to  hear 
murmurs  of  disgust  whilst  they  walked  by  its 
banks  to  the  gate-house  over  the  moat. 

These  regards  were  repaid  by  the  members 
with  interest,  who,  conscious  of  their  power  with 
the  people,  held  the  lowering,  reproachful  looks 
of  courtiers  and  palace  minions  to  be  the  highest 
compliment  that  could  be  paid  them,  and  the 
only  one  they  ever  desired  at  their  hands. 

From  the  main  avenue  to  the  gateway,  crowds 
still  pressed  on  ;  and,  passing  it,  Henry  Mar- 
tin's arm  was  arrested  by  a  gentleman  in  black 
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Silk  and  velvet  gown,  high  crowned  hat,  with 
bned  black  ribbons  and  rosette. 

'^Yoa  should  be  with  the  Queen,  Master 
Hjde,  or  you  will  not  trip  up  Saint  John,'*^ 
aid  Martin  uneasily,  essaying  to  rid  himself  of 
Hb  fiieod,  who  was  too  eagerly  bent  upon  dis- 
emburtheniog  himself  to  be  shaken  off. 

"Is  it  come  to  this  ?'*^  uttered  the  latter  in  a 
load  whisper ;  *^  gentlemen  of  your  wealth  and 
high  standing  to  lend  yourselves  to  assassina- 
tion?'' 

"Master  Hyde,  Master  Hyde,  this  pleasantry 
better  becomes  you  amongst  other  associates,'' 
aaidPym. 

'*  You  are  not  at  Miles*  Coffee-house,  in  Old 
Palace  Yard,  remember,"  observed  Henry  Martin 
drily. 

"Master  Hyde  may  speak  out,  or  explain 
Umself ;  he  must  go  forward,  now  he  is  so  far," 
•id  Cromwell.  "  What  means  this  report  ? 
the  Qaeen  has  fainted — the  King  is  wroth,  and 
sO  the  Court  in  consternation ;  though,  thank 
Ood!  the  Satanic  plot  has  failed.  I  must  be 
l^ld  to  tell  you,  Martin,  that  your  name,  and 
the  names  of  your  friends  here,  are  freely  used 
•^y,  most  foully,''  said  Hyde. 
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^^  Speak  out,  man  !'^  cried  Hampden,  not  at 
all  pleased  at  the  scene  which  he  saw  mutt 
quickly  transpire,  from  the  numbers  gazing  at 
himself  and  friends,  and  who  refused  to  move 
on,  though  desired  to  do  so  by  the  gentlemen- 
at-arms,  who  lined  the  staircases  from  the  courts 
to  the  audience  chamber. 

"  You  ran  down  the  Prince's  barge,  threw 
himself,  two  gentlemen,  and  his  bargemen  into 
the  water ;  and,  though  all  are  now  safe,  that 
is  not,  they  say,  your  feult/^ 

'*  Nay,  laugh  not,  Edward  ;  His  too  serious 
for  joking,'*''  said  Hampden  to  Waller. 

**  Can  any  gentleman  tell  me  what  Ned  Hyde 
is  talking  about  ?^' 

Lord  Falkland,  Lord  Holland,  and  Sir  Kenelm 
Digby,  began  to  speak  at  once,  and  twenty  other 
mouths  appeared  opening  for  the  same  purpose. 

"  My  dear  Falkland,"  said  Hampden,  *'  ex- 
plain this  riddle,  and  come  from  this  closely 
packed  place  into  the  green  court;  there  you 
can  be  heard  by  all,  and  so  can  we,  if  we  deem 
it  worth  our  while  to  notice  the  strange  rhodo- 
montades  that  Hyde  has  just  bubbled  forth.^^ 

"  In  a  few  words,"  said  Lord  Falkland,  "  it  is 
plainly  said  that,  within  the  last  quarter  of  an 
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i^,  joa  ha?e  nm  down  the  Princess  boat,  wil- 
fiillj,  tnitorouflly,  and  with  murderous  intent  ;— 
tkatiitD/ 

Tlie  mmour  quickly  spread,  in  all  parts  of 
tie  pdace,  tliat  the  members  who  had  attempted 
to  drown  the  Prince  of  Wales  were  taken,  and 
vere  being  bound  in  the  base-court ;  then  through 
tike  viter  gallery,  the  long  gallery,  the  St. 
6eoige*8  gallery,  the  middle  gallery,  and  the 
tvo  outer-court  galleries,  came  rushing  along, 
ktted,  unhatted,  cloaked  and  uncloaked,  lords, 
bii^ts,  and  esquires.  The  bridge  before  the 
Kiog*8  gate,  the  park  bridge,  and  the  garden 
ittibridge,  were  deserted  by  their  guardians, 
vbo  nn  with  one  accord  to  hear  the  confession 
rf  tie  captive  regicides.  As  many  as  could  quit 
Ae  ladies,  who  had  arrived  as  far  as  the  watch- 
ing duonber,  the  holiday  closet,  the  withdrawing 
ckunber,  the  library,  or  others  in  the  suite  of 
tie  ludience  chamber,  there  left  them  to  less 
cwioas  squires,  and  hurried  off  for  the  great 
wort,  where  the  gaily  attired  crowd  were  listening 
"Wtihlcasly  to  the  sweet  silvery  voice  of  Lord 
Falkland,  and  wondering  at  the  coolness  of  his 
^^techiunena. 

"Wc  are  entirely  ignorant  of  what  you  speak 
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of,  my  Lord,'*  said  Waller ;  *'  we  have  neithei 
seeD  tlic  Prince's  barg«  nor  the  Prince,  since  we 
took  water  at  Westnainster  stairs,  bv  the  ferrv/' 
None  spoke  save  Waller  Indignation,  dis- 
dain, intense  hatred  to  all  around,  passion  that 
dioked  utterance,  raised  and  depressed  slowly  the 
bosoms  of  the  exeat  leaders  of  the  democracy, 
whilst  their  eyes  glared  with  anger  over  the 
sea  of  feces  that  covered  that  magnificent  areai 
the  first  (or,  as  it  was  then  called,  the  green,  oi 
base)  court.  Waller  stopped  ;  a  pause  of  above 
a  minute  ensued.  He  knew  that  half-a-dozen 
words  from  John  Hampden  would,  amongst  any 
number  of  his  fellow-countrymen,  scatter  to  the 
winds  **  proof  strong  as  Holy  Writ/^  He 
looked  to  him  ;  then  to  one  of  equal  integrity, 
of  nearly  as  large  property,  Hetiry  Martin ;  to 
Fiennes,  who,  cjmic  as  he  was,  maintained  a  high 
character  in  Lincolnshire ;  to  Hotham,  who  was 
member  for  Hull,  and  of  large  possessions  in 
Yorkshire  ;  and  to  Cromwell,  member  for  Hunt- 
ingdon, the  wealth  and  station  of  whose  ancient 
family,  their  connexion  with  the  comer-stone 
of  the  Reformation  in  England,  Cromwell,  Earl 
of  Essex,  with  his  own  determined,  vigorous  cha- 
racter, gave   him   weight,  wherever   he  was,  for 
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lus  own  general  leserve  and  occasional  vehement 
OQthreals  of  passion  and  enthusiasm,  but  added 
to  die  mysterious  awe  with  which  he  was  regarded 
hj  (lends  and  foes.  One  of  the  latter'^s  arms 
«M  squared,  his  hard-clenched  hand  placed  on  his 
left  iup,  close  to  his  sword,  and  the  other  ex- 
tended,  while  it  grasped  the  gold-headed  staff 
npon  which  he  pressed  convulsively. 

His  cheeks  seemed  actually  to  thicken  with 
Fusion  and  grow  darker  every  instant.  John 
Hampden  was  once  about  to  speak,  but  his  lips 
parted  like  the  lid  of  a  dry  flour-box  and  closed 
pwdiingly;  his  features  refused  to  portray  the 
eootions  within, — they  had  never  reflected  feel- 
ijp  of  insult, — ^no  being  had  before  even  ap- 
prosched  him  injuriously.  Another  unbroken 
iilence  of  a  minute  ensued.  Several  peers  and 
members  of  parliament  opposed  to  the  govern- 
ment had  passed  through  the  anxious  crowd,  and 
looked  first  at  their  friends  and  then  at  Hyde 
»ith  inquiring  countenances,  for  they  were  deeply 
^ked  at  the  atrocious  designs  so  openly 
daiged  to  their  friends,  without,  however,  giv- 
^  the  slightest  credit  to  the  report. 

"I  am  burning  with  shamc,"^  said  the  trea- 
^^  of  the    household.  Lord  Holland,  "  that 
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Englishmen  should  suppose  personal  hostility  to 
our  King  or  his  &mily  forms  any  pari  of  the 
character  of  the  conscientious  opponents  of  his 
government ;  no,  gentlemen,  they  would  be  the 
foremost  to  avenge  a  slight  to  his  crown  or  dig^ 
nity,  and  draw  their  swords  against  any  who 
would  hurt  a  hair  of  their  heads.*" 

The  Earl  of  Bedford,  the  Earl  of  Peter* 
borough,  the  Lord  Willoughby  of  Paibam,  the 
Earl  of  Warwick,  and  the  Earl  of  Stamford,  who 
were  of  Hampden^s  party,  stood  near  th^r  poli- 
tical allies,  glancing  angrily  at  the  gay  tiirong 
by  whom  they  were  elbowed  and  unceremonioudy 
jostled,  and  much  incensed  to  perceive  that  the 
noajority  were  undisguisedly  delighted  at  the  pro- 
spect of  a  cloud  being  cast  over  the  reputation  of 
their  friends,  for  whether  deservedly  or  not  seemed 
to  be  a  secondary  consideration  with  the  court. 

*^  The  collision  was  purely  accidental,  my 
Lord,"'  said  mildly,  yet  firmly,  a  voice  whose 
tone  and  compass  was  evidently  well  accustomed 
to  be  wielded  by  a  commanding  will.  Every  one 
turned  towards  the  speaker.  He  was  a  stout 
man,  of  middle  height,  wrapped  up  in  a  doak ; 
he  had  on  a  large  slouched  hat  and  was  armed. 
<^I  saw  the  accident,  which  was  what  neither 
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of  tbese  gentlemen  did  nor  coald,  for  the  curtains 
if  their  baige  were  dravn  at  the  moment  that 
rf  the  Piinee  approached  Lord  Hertford's  party. 
I  VIS  in  one  near  them  all,  so  near  that  the 
Fraee's  sword  touched  me  and  one  of  his  ostrich 
tt&en  fell  into  mj  hands^  as  he  fell  into  the 
tto."  Every  one  was  astounded,  and  regarded 
tiiefpeaker  with  increased  attention. 

^That  is  impossible,'^  said  Lord  Falkland; 
^fixr  none  were  so  near  his  Royal  Highness,  save 
one,  the  gallant  unknown,  and  thou  art  not  he. 
I  Birited  him :  he  wore  a  steel  cap.'' 

**I  am  sergeant  to  that  oflSccr,  Colonel — " 
hctitatiDg  for  a  moment, — ^'  Colonel  Prior,  and 
im  bid  by  him  to  assure  the  treasurer  of  the 
household,  whom  I  am  now  so  fortunate  as  to 
ttt,  of  the  &ct,  and  to  present  him  with  this 
father  to  deliver  to  his  Majesty,  and  request 
his  lordship  will  state,  that  I,  the  steerer  of  my 
cohmd's  boat,  bear  all  charge  of  blame.     I — ^" 

"Colonel  Prior?  we  know  of  no  such  an  offi- 
«r,"  said  Lord  Warwick,  who  was  admiral  of 
&  fleet,  and  had  served  in  the  army  before  his 
appointment  to  a  command  at  sea ;  ^^  we  must 
*M  to  this;  you  must  be  detained  until  his 
Mtjesty's  pleasure  be  known.'' 
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"  You'  are  now  convinced,  gentlemen,  of  il^*^ 
error  of  accepting  every  report  you  hear,  aa^^ 
have  learned  a  lesson.  I  pray  to  God,  the  mis^*^ 
chief  does  not  end  here ;  there  are  those  wha^ 
brook  not  tamely  insults  offered  to  their  leaders.*^ 

The  sergeant  made  a  move  towards  an  opening 
in  the  crowd,  to  escape  further  examination,  still 
holding  to  his  throat  the  large  horseman^s  cloak ; 
but  Waller,  perceiving  his  intent,  touched  him 
on  the  shoulder,  and  said  sharply  to  Mr.  Hyde, 
^'Pay  your  debt  of  obligation  to  this  soldier. 
Had  he  not  arrived,  your  life  would  not  hate 
been  worth  the  purchase  of  a  day.  Settle  your 
accounts  with  him  before  you  meet  us  at  Fi- 
ennes's.'^ 

"  Nay,^  said  Lord  Holland,  "  let  us  hear  his 
story ;  but  not  now ;  we  will  reserve  it  till  after 
the  feast,  when  his  Majesty  shall  demand  it,^ 
and  he  desired  a  file  of  three  musketeers  to 
keep  guard  upon  the  sergeant  until  he  should 
be  wanted  in  the  hall,  at  the  same  time  affording 
him  everything  he  required  and  a  seat  at  the 
clerk-comptroller^s  table  in  the  kitchen. 

The  musketeers,  proud  of  having  the  guardian- 
ship of  a  comrade,  who  was  serving  with  the  de- 
liverer of  the  Prince,  hastened  him  away  from 
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tie  court  into  the  lower  guard-room,  where  geiL- 
tkmen  pensioners,  geDtlemen-at-anns,  and  mus- 
leteoB  of  the  guard  flocked  cordially  around  him. 
To  all  inquiries,  he  replied,  that  his  colonel  was 
neentlj  from   Scotland,    and  promoted   to  his 
Bok  within  a  few  days ;  that  he  was  about  to 
join  the  Irish  service,  with  the  regiment  to  which 
1^  Sergeant  Potheridge,  was  attached.     He  was 
Rstless  and  impatient  to  join  his  officer,  and  re- 
fined to  raise  from  his  head  the  hat  which  conceal- 
ed the  upper  part  of  his  &ce,  and  take  from  his 
BKmth  tnd  shoulders  the  ample  folds  of  the  cloak 
tbt  enveloped  his  person.     The  few  words  that 
wuld  be  drawn  from  him  were  set  to  a  broad 
Scottish  accent ;  and  the  whiskey  with  which  he 
VIS  plied  was  imbibed  with  an  unflinching  care- 
Icisness  that  confirmed  his  entertainers  in  their 
belief,   that    they  had   caught  a  native   of  the 
(^nmpians,  and  excited  their  desire  to  celebrate 
his  matriculation    in    a    southern    hemisphere. 
Scotchmen  were  held  at  that  period  as  fair  sub- 
jects for  practical  jokes.     Until  the  commence- 
ment of  the  King'^s  father'^s  reign,  Scotch  were 
altogether  aliens  and  foreigners  to  Englishmen, 
md  though   one  kingdom,  and  under  the  same 
sovereign   at    this   time,   had   separate   interests 


Scotland  >vitl)  an  army,  not  two  montlis  b( 
tliis  period.  Until  the  paternal  policy  of 
House  of  Brunswick  guided  the  sceptre  of  G 
Britain,  yery  little  love  was  lost  on  either  t 
between  the  dwellers  on  the  northern  and  so 
em  sides  of  the  Tweed.  No  English  sovereign 
fore  Queen  Victoria  ever  trusted  herself  in  the 
litudes  of  Blair  Athol  unaccompanied  by  an  ai 

Denham,  much  chagrined  at  the  incident 
which  he  had  played  so  secondary  a  part^ 
detennined  to  know  who  and  what  the  strai 
was,  who  had  snatched  from  him  the  honoi 
preserving  the  young  princess  life. 

Telling  his  servant  to  wait  his  return  in 
apartment,  Sir  John  threw  a  thick  cloak  c 
his  shoulders,  though  still  but  partially  dresf 
and  hurried  through  dambers,  corridors,  i 
down  staircases,  which  he  thought  had  nc 
before  been  so  tedious,  to  £he  great  court,  i 
from  thence  entered  the  guard-room,  which  ^ 
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eoTeloped  in  his  doak,  but  Denham  discovered 
Att  fiom  the  lower  parts  of  it  thick  clouds  of 
ieuQ  arose,  which  conyinced  him  that  the  part  j 
iks  tapped  up,  had  been  in  the  water  as  well 
•kuDielf. 

&  John  WB8  about  to  address  questions  upon 
Ae  qoility  and  name  of  the  officer,  by  whom 
ik  ngeant  alleged  he  was  sent,  when  one 
(bee  upon  the  dark  brow  and  full  hazel  eye, 
ad  m  much  of  the  ruddy  brown  cheek  as  was 
Apkyed  between  the  folds  of  the  cloak  and  the 
ilondked  hat  drawn  low  upon  his  forehead,  con- 
UDced  him  that  the  individual  before  him  was 
tk  Pri]ice''8  deliverer  himself. 

Sir  John^s  object  was  the  removal  from  the 
pilace  of  this  person,  who  had  raised  an  unplea- 
mt  mist  over  his  wild  ambition,  new-bom  hopes 
ad  sensations  ;  and  the  latter's  studied  conceal- 
ment at  the  hazard  of  his  life,  was  evidence  of  his 
idoctanoe  to  be  known. 

"  You  would  be  away  from  here.  Unknown  to 
■e  as  you  are,  I  respect  any  motive,  however 
njsterioas,  of  your  conduct ;  your  gallant  deed 
t(Hiay,  shows  you  are  a  gentleman,  and  T  entreat 
TOO  not  to  delay  an  imnecessary  moment  in  re- 
pliong  your  dress.^ 
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The  unknown  regarded  this  address  of  S 
John^s,  with  a  glance  which  it  would  be  diffiox 
to  define ;  it  was  full,  unwavering,  yet  scaicel 
indicative  of  grateful  acknowledgment  of  it 
proffered  salutary  counsel,  —  neither  acquiei 
cence  in  its  propriety,  nor  willingness  to  folio 
it. 

Sir  John  was  unused  to  be  stared  out  < 
countenance  by  any  one ;  and  his  lately  acquire 
supercilious  looks  from  half-closed  eyes,  whia 
whilst  they  rested  upon  an  object  would  appe 
to  deny  the  perception  of  aught  but  vacuit 
evidently  failed  to  impress  the  dripping  Strang 
with  awe  or  consideration.  He  felt  he  was 
the  presence  of  one  who  had  a  will  and  a  mi" 
to  work  it,  attributes  congenial  to  his  own;  £ 
insensibly  relaxing  all  grandiose  expression, 
smile,  struggling  hard  with  pride,  dimpled  ] 
cheek,  and  he  turned  from  the  figure,  who  st 
sat  with  crossed  arms,  leaning  back  with  uni 
laxed,  outstretched,  and  crossed  legs  before  the  fi.: 
Turning  with  dislike  from  the  insensible  fori 
he  accosted  a  sergeant  of  the  guard  by  name,  aa 
to  draw  his  attention  from  his  charge,  gave  t 
man  a  crown  to  drink  to  the  merry  Christm 
keepers  at  Egham  ;  which,  the  sergeant  recognisi 
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Sir  Job  18  the  lord  of  tliat  manor  in  which  he 
VM  bom,  received  with  an  acclamation  that 
inw  anxmd  him  a  score  of  soldiers,  who  made 
tk  loom  lesound  with  cheers  for    the  liberal 

Tbe  ttianger  rose  and*  slowly  retired  firom  the 
noD,  without  attracting  the  notice  of  the  soldiers. 
Sir  John  Denham  quitted  it  also,  and  was  in  his 
room  before  the  escape  of  the  charge  was  known 
to  lug  keepers,  who,  it  may  be  supposed,  were  in 
pcitakmi  for  the  consequences  that  would  be 
viiited  upon  themselves.  However,  gone  he  was, 
i&din  the  bustle  and  multitude  of  peisons  of  all 
ikgiees,  dvil  and  military,  in  and  about  the 
pikce  to  trace  the  motions  of  one  individual 
veie  hopeless. 


^01.  I. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Unsatisfactory  explanation.  —  The  Queen's  boudoir  at 
Hampton  Court. — Matinee  Musicale  therein. 

Contemptuous  deiision  dotfaed  the  featurai 
of  the  popular  members,  during  the  ezplanatioii 
offered  by  the  soldier  calliDg  himself  Sergeant 
Potheridge ;  they  turned  from  the  verbose  con- 
gratulations of  Mr.  Hyde  with  a  scornful  height 
of  demeanour,  none  of  their  party,  save  Sir 
Kenelm  Digby,  vouchsafing  him  notice.  They 
spoke  not  to  each  other  —  their  minds  vreie 
mutually  read  too  clearly  to  need  the  inter- 
pretation of  words.  Shallow  politicians,  truly, 
they  would  have  deemed  themselves,  to  want 
further  enlightenment  upon  the  disposition  of 
the  Court  towards  them  after  what  they  had  just 
witnessed. 

"Is  it  not  even  as  I  said,  Edmund,^  mut- 
tered fiercely  between  his  teeth  Henry  Martin  to 
Waller,  too  proud   to  appear  concerned  at  the 
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exdtemeot  the  acandaloas  report  had  created  in 
tie  palace.    *'  They  would  hang  us  all,  even  on 
Hub  daj  of  holy  commemoration  ;   and  cry  for 
«wrc  blood,  to  satisfy  Strafford's  ghost.'' 
"  Tien  hang  together,  or  you  will  hang  sepa- 
»telj,''  whispered   Fiennes   sneeringly.     Indis- 
posed to  join    those    with    whom,    they    were 
permided,  no  terms  could  shortly  be  kept,   in 
fcUowing  the  tide  of  guests  towards  the  great 
iliirease,  and  equally  unwilling  to  exhibit  any 
diiog«  of  purpose  firom  the  hubbub  their  scan- 
Uizets  had  raised  in  the  palace,  they  remained 
a  the  centre  of  the  court  for  several  minutes 
vitkottt  moving  from  the  spot,  where  their  pro- 
gress had  been  impeded  by  the  clamouring  crowd. 
It  is  to  be  hoped  their  eyes  were  not  cast  up- 
ends to  the  casements  of  the  buildings  surround^ 
ing  this  court,  or  if  so,   that  they  were  near- 
ighted,  or  unable  to  read  the  lines  of  vexation 
tkt  puckered  the  apple-down  countenances  of 
the  &ir  maids  of  honour,    exasperated  beyond 
veiiare,  that  folks  who  had  had  a  hand  in  half 
<lioining  their  sweet  young  Prince,  should  be  at 
libertj  within  the  verge  of  his  father's  palace; 
tnd  vhen  they  understood  that  no  interdict  had 
^  sent  from  the  chamberlain  to  forbid  them 

p  2 
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the  feast,   their  virtuous  indignation   knew 
bounds. 

<*  IVe  known  the  time,^  sobbed  a  tender-heart*^ 
ed,  tough-skinned  still-woman,  "when  a  Princfi'^^ 
of  the  blood  could  not  be  talked  about  lighdyr'^ 
but  a  lodging  in  the  Tower,  with  a  bed  thati^<^ 
needed  no  pillow,  was  the  lot  of  the  owner  of  the^-* 
awkward  tongue  that  ran  against  him ;  and  her0^ 
is  a  Prince  run  down  to  death's  door  by  a  craftJ^ 
that's  managed  likelier  than  this,^*"  (nearly  biting^ 
her  fingers  as  she  knowingly  touched  her  tongue,)  ^ 
^'and  the  owners  strut  about  with  their  sworJiiii^ 
by  their  sides!     Queen    Elizabeth   and    King^ 
James  too  would  have  made  short  work  with  siicL^ 
knaves ;  ay,  had  they  been  dukes  and  lords*     Ul 
mind  the  day  when  the  Protector  Somerset  wasi^ 
taken  firom  this  very  palace  and  beheaded  for  not^ 
being   sharp  enough  for    that  crafty  hypocrites 
Northumberland.*^     The  ladies  all  agreed   thai 
the  world  was  coming  to  an  end,  and  that  miim- 
bers  of  parliament  being  a  very  dangerous  and 
unnecessary  sort  of  people,  the  sooner  the  King 
carried  on  state  affairs  unencumbered  with  them 
the  better;    at  any  event,  that  they  were  not 
proper  society  to  invite  to  the  royal  christmasing. 
These  ladies,  who  had  vegetated  in   Hampton 
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Cwai  Pdace  for  half  a  century,  more  or  les  , 
hif  JO  common  with  the  maids  of  honour  them- 
ttlfei,  the  ladies  of  the  bedchamber,  and  bed- 
cbunbeFwomen,  who  had  been  drawn  to  the 
viodowB  hj  the  extraordinary  fracas  in  the  Green 
Court,  a  severer  shock  yet  to  undergo;  for  a 
noble  lord,  Inavely  attired  in  a  doublet  of  green 
idTet  worked  with  gold  thread,  hose  of  the  same 
uterial,  cloak  of  green  yelvet  passmented  with 
fdd,  tad  lined  with  white  satin,  green  velyet  cap 
let  with  pearls  and  adorned  with  a  full  plume  of 
OBbicii  feathers,  advanced  from  the  portals  of  the 
pmj  staircase  across  the  court.  It  was  instruc- 
thre  to  observe  the  countenances  of  the  ladies  of 
the  bedchamber  and  the  maids  of  honour,  and  to 
icgiid  their  bridling  and  abrupt  withdrawal  from 
the  windows  of  the  Queen'^s  apartments  ;  partially 
dodog  their  piercing  peepers  in  very  scorn,  as 
fiom  an  object  unworthy  their  cognisance :  also 
their  sideling  behind  the  curtains  of  their  re- 
q^Tc  casements,  after  an  exchange  of  but  one 
look  fiom  each,  but  that  so  talismanic,  that  every 
^orf  by  royal  authority  imprinted  in  a  certain 
•bonicle  of  events,  sufficiently  momentous  to 
occupy  King  James  and  the  Bishop  of  London, 
months  of  delicate  controversy  might  have  been 
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omitted,  for  all  the  use  they  could  have  been  to 
an  obseryer  of  these  quizzical  dames. 

**  Who  dare  ask  the  Lord  Chamberlain  what 
was  the  mystery  Lady  Frances  unfolded  to  Sit 
Bobby  Carr,  or  the  secret  Bessy  Paulet  impart* 
ed  to  Mr.  Uvedale  ?^  inquired  aotto  vocCf  and  in 
a  tone  of  malicious  delight.  Lord  Goring  of  Sir 
Arthur  Killegrew,  as  these  gentlemen  passed 
Lord  Essex  in  the  court.  "  The  secret  of  the 
road  to  promotion,  I  should  say  assuredly ;  the 
cashiered  of  the  bedchamber  straightway  become 
chamberlain,  O  temporal  O  mores  /^  replied  Kil-' 
legrew  ;  and  they  ascended  the  stairs  laughing. 

To  the  utter  discomfiture  of  all  courtly  notions 
of  propriety,  the  Earl  was  seen  to  greet  each  of 
the  members  by  name  very  familiarly,  shake  them 
all  by  the  hands,  address  them  in  an  acceptable 
and  propitiatory  manner;  and  finally,  putting 
his  arms  within  those  of  Hampden  and  Lord 
Warwick,  conduct  the  whole  party  right  lovingly 
into  the  palace. 

Lord  Essex  stood  at  this  moment  high  in 
the  fitvour  of  his  Sovereign ;  so  high,  indeed, 
that  his  royal  master  openly  discountenanced  the 
imputations  against  his  domestic  demerits  by 
appointing  him  Lord  Chamberlain  and  a  Privy 
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CooBsdlor,  (the  ooniBolaiioiis  alluded  to  by  the 
tided  Lord  Qoiing,)  and  his  lordship  had  the 
good  foise  immediately  upon  hearing  of  the  un- 
fieimntBesi  m  the  court,  to  obtain  the  King's 
oonmiands  the  moment  service  was  concluded  in 
tke  dofd,  to  address  the  members  regrettingly, 
eien  tpologetically,  and  to  bid  them  in  his  Ma- 
jest/s  name  to  hasten  to  the  presence,  to  receive 
fiom  the  royal  lips  assurances  of  his  master's 
Jiipleasare  towards  the  fomenters  of  the  vile 
lendil  against  the  representatives  of  the  people. 
Strongly  irritated  at  the  moment  as  the  peers  and 
nembers  of  opposition  undoubtedly  were.  Lord 
Ettez  in  a  few  words  managed  that  prudence  and 
Biodention  should  prevail,  and  prevented  a 
dight  bruise  from  being  enlarged  into  a  lasting 
mtt. 

Shcvtly  before  this  threatening  hubbub  in  the 
CoQit  was  so  propitiously  appeased,  Lady  Miran- 
da Seymour  and  her  sisters  took  possession  of 
tke  apartments  assigned  them  :  her  ladyship  was 
a  maid  of  honour  to  the  Queen.  The  presence 
of  Lady  Miranda  was  timely,  for  her  Majesty 
til  acareely  revived  from  the  shock  the  report  of 
iter  son's  death  occasioned,  when  she  entered  the 
>ojaI  closet,  her  eyes  beaming  with  more  than 
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their  usual  lustre,  and  her  complexion  heightei 
by  the  exciting  event  of  the  morning,  of  wh 
her  charms  had  been  the  unacknowledged  cai: 
She  could  afford  no  better  account  of  the  d 
verer  of  the  Prince  than  what  we  already  kn< 
But  when  the  Lady  Anabel,  her  sister,  ente 
with  intelligence,  ^^  that  a  soldier  was  in 
Palace^  and  a  fine  handsome  man  he  was  t 
sent  by  his  officer  a  Captain  Prior,  to  exculp 
the  parties  in  the  sacrilegious  boat  of  any  wi] 
jostling  with  the  Prince's,'' — Lady  Miranda, 
eyes  expanding  and  her  lips  parting,  moved,  a 
involuntarily,  a  step  or  two  towards  her  Majes 
but,  instantly  pausing,  resumed  her  calm  digr 
before  a  word  or  gesture  betrayed  any  anxiet} 
know  further  particulars  respecting  the  myi 
rious  captain. 

The  Mistress  of  the  Robes  preceded 
Queen,  who  was  followed  by  her  Ladies  of 
Bedchamber  into  the  robing-room.  This  b 
doir  was  hung  with  tapestry  from  th^  looms 
Arras  ;  the  Queen  insisting  upon  her  own  apt 
ments  being  furnished  according  to  her  nat 
tastes,  as  a  compromise  for  the  King's  encoura 
ment  of  British  art ;  the  tapestry  hangings  of 
Majesty's  apartments  being  all  manufactured 
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Ucdtke  by  Sir  Francis  Crane.  Screens  of 
JapiD  vork  then  highly  valuable  and  noyeh 
Fieodi  pendnle  clocks,  huge  Tases  of  Sevres 
od  Dresden  china,  dishes  and  vessels  of  wrought 
plate,  ifory  gilt  stands,  fitntastic  chimney  furni- 
tne,  with  sconces,  branches  and  scrolls  of  silver, 
adofned  the  walls  and  stood  on  the  niches  of  the 
aprtment. 

"And  now,  ladies,^.said  her  Majesty,  "with 
^Ul  bravery  shall  we  be  decked  for  the  wonder- 
■Nnt  and  delectation  of  these  savages  of  sub- 
jccta?*' 

"Your  Majesty  will  honour  them  too  much 
bj  dialing  your  apparel,  for  aught  that  concerns 
tkeir  pleasure,^  said  Lady  Abeigany,  a  favour- 
ite companion  of  the  Queen. 

"  Dost  think  so,  lady  ?  then  robe  not  I  again y**" 
^  the  Queen  laughingly,  and  sinking  amid  a 
pile  of  the  velvet  cushions,  her  small  bright  black 
^  danced  with  malicious  merriment  beneatli 
W  finely  pencilled  eyebrows. 

"Your  Majesty  will  sadden  the  hearts  of 
■any  a  well-disposed  friend  of  the  Court ;  many 
dk  grogiams  and  sarcenets  of  the  country  ladies 
^  citj  dames  have  been  donned  to-day  in  hopes 
rf  ahiaing  by  the  side  of  cloth  of  gold,''  said 

r  6 
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mildly  the  Countess  of  Carlisle,  tbe  Mistress  of 
the  Robes,  and  the  Erinnys  of  her  time,  as  she  is 
styled  by  Warburton. 

^^Thou  wouldst  have  me  imprisoned  in  my 
coronation  robes  for  the  rest  of  this  blessed  day, 
did  the  precious  people  of  my  husband^s  realm 
rejoice  thereat  for  a  moment,^^  rejoined  the 
Queen.  ^^  If  thou  art  not  a  little  rebel,  thou 
hast  too  much  favour  for  those  that  are,  sweet 
friend;^ 

^^When  the  slightest  condescension  of  oui 
beloved  sovereign  is  hailed  with  real  pleasure  and 
gratitude,  and  delights  so  many,  should  I  be  a 
traitor  in  desiring  the  purchase  of  loyal  feeling  so 
cheaply  ?^^  replied  Lady  Carlisle,  undoubtedly 
the  most  enchanting  woman  of  the  Court  oi 
Charles  the  First.  She  was  gifted  with  wit,  beau- 
ty, and  youth,  and  not  unambitious  of  being  the 
queen  of  a  political  party. 

^^  Excellent,  my  Lady  Carlisle !  this  is  a  nevi 
light  that  has  broken  in  upon  the  land  since  the 
King  was  so  basely,  barbarously  tampered  witl 
in  poor  StraSbrd^s  business,^^  said  the  Queen,  th< 
lightning  of  her  eyes  flashing  in  sudden  contrasi 
with  her  recent  badinage.  '*  Exchange  of  &voun 
and  fawning  between  sovereigns  and  their  owi 
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objects!  What  next?  Tis  well  that  my 
mother  Marie  de  Medici  hears  thee  not ;  she 
voold  We  thee  in  the  bastile  for  a  here — '^.  Her 
%estj  perhaps  thought  that  half  a  word  was  as 
P)o<l  w  a  whole  one  for  a  fiurtious  subject ;  how- 
^  the  royal  lips  were  drawn  into  a  smile  and 
tltt  rest  of  her  sentence  was  unspoken. 

**Wluch  I  am  at  your  Majesty's  service,  and 
^  I  may  die  a  stubborn  and  irreclaimable  one,^ 
Rsponded  firmly  the  lady  addressed. 

"And  very  amiable  heretics  your  ladyships 
^*  I  could  not  think  to  have  lived  safely  with 
70a  vhen  I  first  came  over,"^  said  the  Queen, 
vilb  that  witching  smile  that  could  wheedle,  win, 
•od  worry  at  will.  "  But  I  tell  you  all  plainly, 
1  shall  never  forgive  them,  these  subjects. 
'Tvas  nndutiful  reminding  me  of  it.  Lady  Car- 
fislc." 

"  Your  Majesty's  pardon,  then,  if  I  were  offen- 
lite;  I  could  not  be  disloyal,^  replied  Lady 
driiflle. 

"Is  such  advice  as  yours  gracious  ?  *"  said  the 
QoeeD,  with  a  look  of  real  or  assumed  astonish- 
■^t:  ^no,  truly— conciliating  our  subjects — 
pining  their  love — making  our  palace  a  puppet 
•how  booth  for  their  amusement !    They  are  stub- 
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bom  ingrates;  and  I  tell  Charles  so  daHy. 
^Twas  to  satisfy  tbem  that  my  bedchamber  wo- 
men were  sent  to  France,  my  companion  Ma- 
dame St.  George,  all  my  old  servants  torn  from 
me,  and  Father  Sancy  sent  home.  Ay,  home! 
ladies,  look  astonished  as  you  may — and  I  wish  I 
was  there  again.  Did  not  Hampton  Court  re- 
mind me  of  Fontainbleau  I  would  not  be  here 
so  long;^^  and  tears  started  into  the  vivacious 
and  home-sick  Queen^s  eyes. 

**  Then  I  hope,^  said  Lady  Miranda  with  a 
look  of  placid  but  unmistakeable  meaning,  that 
riveted  the  restless  eyes  of  her  Royal  Mistress, 
upon  her  glorious  face,  "  that  your  Majesty^s 
next  visit  to  France  may  be  shortened  by  Fon- 
tainbleau reminding  you  of  Hampton  Court.'"' 

*^  That  unnatural  desire  can  only  arise,^  said 
Henrietta,  smiling  through  her  tears,  ^^  because 
Lady  Miranda  Seymour  is  in  England,  an  oasis 
in  the  desert.  I  must  own  that  this  is  a  &moua 
country — very,  for  fog  and  freedom — is  it  not  un«» 
fortunate  that  neither  agree  with  royal  constitu- 
tions ?'' 

^^  And  yet  your  Majesty  is  never  without  Queen 
Elizabeth^s  cordial  electuary,^^  said  the  Countess 
of  Carlisle  coolly.     The  Queen  felt  the  rebuke. 
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"  I  resemble  not  your  Queen  Elizabeth,  nor 
voold  ir  replied  Henrietta ;  *'  but  I  thank 
jou  for  mming  the  electuary.  My  little  pet 
Jefiery  usared  me  of  a  fresh  supply :  he  should 
be  in  waiting  with  the  hyssop  honey,  anglica 
rools,  elecampane,  liquorish,  aniseed,  and  gin- 
ger. 

**  Jeflery  is  never  fbi^etful  of  your  Majesty,*" 
Mid  Ladj  Miranda :  ^^  is  not  this  his  manuiac- 
tnre  ?"  ind  she  took  up  a  china  jar  from  a  cabi- 
net, whose  contents  smelt  Tery  savoury. 

**  Mjr  dear  child,  thou  must  study  the  *  Pearl 
of  pnctioe,'  and  *  The  Queen's  closet  opened,*  ere 
tliOQ  darest  minister  aliments  and  cordials  to 
womankind,**  said  the  Queen  peevishly.  **  That 
is  the  posset  drink  for  one  that  is  heart-sick,  to 
renioTe  it  from  thence,  though  it  be  the  plague, 
nude  from  the  Countess  of  Mounteagle's  recipe.**^ 

^Jeffery  has  been  engaged  in  the  wars  this 
iB<nnbg,"  said  Lady  Miranda,  ^^  more  intent 
upon  causing  wounds  than  healing  them.'*'' 

^*  Oh  the  dear  little  fellow !  the  mighty  manni- 
^^ !  let  him  be  sent  for  without  delay  ;  I  am 
dull  without  his  tiny  heroics;**  and  immediately 
<^  of  the  attendant  ladies  at  the  bottom  of  the 
^pvtment  went  to  capture  the  favourite  dwarf. 
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<<  I  shall  expect  all  trae  knights  to  be  troubi 
doors  to-day 9^  said  the  Queen;  ^*  music  and  son 
must  turn  the  edges  of  their  swords*  If  01 
must  do  the  amiable  amongst  wild  beasts,  I  sht 
single  out  the  leopards,  tigers,  and  panthers,  ; 
least,  and  leave  to  you,  constitutional  ladies,  tl 
hyenas,  jackalls,  and  bears.  I  commanded  Loi 
HoUand  to  bid  Milton  and  Waller.  Wl 
should  not  Gomus  be  played  at  Hampton  Cou 
as  well  as  at  Ludlow  ?  Inigo  Jones  shall  armnj 
it.^ 

*^  No  one  knows  the  author,  or  wishes  to  knc 
him,^  said  Lady  Abergany,  <'he  mixes  with 
sad  set,— Klisgraced  himself  at  college,^^  wondc 
ing  to  bear  the  name  of  so  vulgar  a  person  as  tl 
author  of  Gomus  in  a  royal  mouth. 

**  But  I  am  requested  by  Edmund  Waller 
said  Lady  Garlisle,  ^^  to  lay  these  verses  at  yo 
Majesty's  feet.  He  will  be  here  with  his  frien* 
Hampden  and  Pym." 

^^  What  horrid  associates  !  '*  shuddered  tl 
Queen,  ^^give  me  his  verses — ^read  them  rather 
and  Lady  Garlisle  read  Waller's  Ghristmas  OSk 
ing  for  the  Day. 

"  Your  beauty  more  the  fondest  lover  moyes 
With  admiration,  than  his  private  loTes ; 
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Witb  idmiratioD— for  a  pitch  so  hig^ 
(Save  aicred  Charles's)  never  love  durst  fly. 
Beamy  had  crowned  you,  and  you  must  have  been 
The  wiiole  world's  Mistress.    Other  than  a  Queen, 
AD  iiad  been  riTals  ;  and  you  might  hare  spared 
Or  killedy  and  tyrannised  without  a  guard. 
Soeb  eyes  as  yours  on  Jore  himself  had  thrown 
Ai  bright  and  fierce  a  lightning  as  his  own." 

*^  I  think  jooT  Majesty  must  admit  that  the 
poei  is  loyal;  his  love  for  Magna  Charta  has  not 
fobbed  his  heart  of  all^iance  to  the  graces  of  his 
So^gn.** 

"The  sovereign  grace  of  Hampton  Court  is 
7<>QneIf,  my  Ladj  Carlisle.  To  the  rouses  you 
m  consecrate.  I  will  not  rob  these  gardens 
of  their  divinity  or  Sir  John   Suckling  of  his 


^  He  is  gone,  poor  man,  he  died  last  May ;  a 
^  creature  r  said  Lady  Carlisle. 

"  Now  that  is  ungrateful  of  you.  Lady  Car- 
I^Ie,  and  our  royal  will  is,  that  you  be  punished 
bj  hearing  his  verses  to  your  walking  in  the  Pa- 
^^dise*  which   we   can  see   from   this  window, 

*  The  cradle  walk  of  hombeame  remains  in  the  Queen's 
printe  garden,  but  the  Paradise  is  vanished  :  the  "  very 
P'^tty  banqueting  house  set  over  a  cave  or  cellar "  de- 
scribed by  Evelyn,  remains. 
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where  the  heroic  poet,  a  poetic  hero,  for  he  aiFec 
ed  both  betimes,  warbled  like  a  nightingale  I 
amorous  lay.^ 

"  Will  not  your  Majesty  spare  me  the  infli 
tion?  I  pray  your  Highness,^  intreated  Lac 
Carlisle,  whom  the  ridiculous  figure  cut  by  h 
adoring  bard  during  the  Scottish  war  had  re 
dered  insensible  to  his  literary  merits. 

^^  I  task  not  myself  to  remember  the  ditties 
poor  Sir  John,  whose  gaily  accoutred  squadron 
never  shall  forget,  nor  the  ladies  of  Newcasi 
either,"  said  Lady  Sejrmour ;  "  however,  as  yo 
Majesty  commands,  I  will  repeat  what  I  remei 
ber  he  recited  in  this  palace  before  the  King  a: 
your  Majesty  last  Christmas,  in  honour  of  o 
lady  companion  there : 

"  Did*8t  thou  not  find  the  place  inspired, 
And  flowers  as  if  they  had  desired 
No  other  sun,  start  from  their  heds, 
And  for  a  sight  steal  out  their  heads  ? 
Heard*st  thou  not  music  when  she  talkt, 
And  did*st  not  find,  that  as  she  walkt 
She  threw  rare  perfumes  all  about, 
Such  as  bean  blossoms  newly  out, 
Or  chafed  spices  give  ? — " 

*'  With  which  I  hope  your  goddesship  is  sat 
fied,"'  cried  Henrietta,   much  diverted  with   X 


THE  PROPHBCY   FULFILLED.  113 

annojiDce  in  Lady  Carlisle's  coantenance  at  tbis 
iDiuion  to  the  adulation  of  the  amorous  knight. 
"Do  not  I  remember,^  added  she,  "some  of 
Iiis  Tenes  to  yourself  too,  haughty  sweetheart  ? 
Now  for  your  reTenge,  Lady  Carlisle, — ^recollcct.'^ 
"Tikith  I  do  well,^  replied  the  beautiful 
vidow.  « Sir  John  calls  his  lines  *  Upon  the 
fast  dght  of  Lady  Seymour  in  the  Hombeame 
Ciadlcnlk;'' 

''Wonder  not  much  if  thus  amazed  I  look. 
Sncc  I  saw  you  I  have  been  panic  struck ; 
A  beauty  and  so  rare,  I  did  descry, 
Aiflhonld  I  set  her  forth,  you  all  as  I 
Would  loee  your  hearts ;  for  he  that  can 
Know  her  and  live,  he  must  be  more  than  man. 
An  ipparition  of  so  sweet  a  creature 
That " 

'*  Oar  thanks,  Lady  Carlisle.  Enough  of  Sir 
Job  for  the  present,**'  said  her  Majesty  list- 
lesdy. 

"Until  next  TwelRh  Night,  when—''  said 
^7  Miranda,  with  a  smile  that  usually  preceded 
'^^  prettily  conceived  proposition  for  the  amuse-t 
^*»cntofthe  Queen. 

"  Gracious  Heaven !  is  Twelfth-Night  so 
Bear?**  inteirupted  thoughtlessly  Lady  Abergany. 
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**"  It  will  be  dreadful  this  time^^^I  vonder  v! 
will  see  it  ?^ 

**  See  what  ?  *^  inquired  Lady  Miranda. 

*'  The    GhoBt, — don't    you    rememberi — tlft 
cedar  cliamber. — Oli !   I  forgot^  you  must  h*r^^ 
been   too  young ;    but,''  Eaid   she  in  a  solemxi  { 
whisper,  **'  Lilly  tlie  astrologer  has  dropt  hints 
that  this  year — and  he  did  say  vrho — ^^  ^H 

"  For  the  love  of  God  be  careful  of  what  ytf^l 
are  talking/'  exclaimed  Lady  Carlisle^  earne*tlj, 
sharply,  yet  in  a  tone  lowered  to  be  audible  only 
to  those  ladies  whose  conversation  fortunately,  by 
standing  near  the  virginals,  had  not  been  heard  by 
the  Queen. 

'*Ah  !  but  I  am  euje  she  heard  not  a  word, — 
not  a  syllable, — I  would  not  for  the  world," 
uttered  Lady  Abei^gany,  much  alarmed. 

Lady  Carlisle  regarded  her  chattering  ladyship 
reproachfully,  raised  her  shoulders  in  the  slightest 
degree  in  the  world,  and  said  firmly,  in  the  same 
tmder^tone,  **  As  you  value  your  lives  and  for- 
tunes, ay,  the  fortunes  of  us  all,  especially  of 
our  fiiend  (looking  towards  Lady  Miranda),  and 
of  your  own  brother,  ruffle  not  the  Queen^s  equa- 
**™ity  to-day  by  word,  look,  or  sign.^ 

Both  ladies  were  taken  by  surprise  with  the 
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viimdi  of  remonstiBnce,    and    the  depth   and 
KROosoen  of  the  tone  of  Lady  Carlisle's  entreaty, 
vlioie  aatmally  commanding   air  became   in  a 
Bome&t  most  imcomfortably  overpowering.    Lady 
Abogny,  thoogh  straggling  with  all  her  oral 
radeg  to  say  something  self-justificatory,  could 
lot  vtter  a  syllable, — such  is  the  power  a  su- 
perior mind  always  possesses  oyer  a  weak  one,  let 
Ae  cuue  for  chiding  be  oyer  so  yenial. 

Lsdy  Miranda,  though  excessiyely  astonished 
it  the  unlucky  allusion,  perplexed  at  the  words 
tint  Iiad  wrought  so  sudden  a  change  over  the 
feitoies  and  voice  of  her  idolized  friend,  felt  that 
it  would  be  a  crime  to  look  for  the  elucidations 
her  woman's  curiosity  was  now  roused  to  the 
utmost  pitch  to  obtain. 

"  I  will  tell  you  after  dinner,**  whispered  Lady 
Abeigany,  *^  who  has  been  seen,  and  who,  as  the 
•rtiologcr  says,  will  be  seen.'" 

^Hnah! — ^no  more,  I  entreat  you,**  replied 
Uj  Minnda;**  then  turning  to  the  Queen, 
^Oy  leaning  on  her  golden  fringed  cushions,  was 
svmging  ronnd  and  round  on  its  chain  a  golden 
locket  which  was  suspended  from  her  neck,  had 
P>>d  no  attention  to  this  conversation  of  her 
Wi«;  she  said,  **  Your  Majesty  will,  we  hope. 
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command  your  new  laureat  Dayenant,  with  tb 
nine  first  poets  of  jour  realm,  to  Hampton  Coor 
on  Twelfth  Night.  We  may  see  the  plains  < 
Helicon  outsung,  though  we  want  the  hill  < 
Parnassus, — ^nay,^  correcting  her  oblinousnesi 
^'  Richmond  Hill  shall  vie  with  Oljrmpus.^^ 

*  Nay,  rather,*^  suggested  Lady  Carlisle, "  Wine 
aor  rivals  Olympus,  the  seat  of  the  sovereignt 
which  rules  Apollo  and  the  muses  theroselyes/^ 

«'  Next  Twelfth  Night  I  shall  call  upon  Lad 
Miranda  to  sing  a  few  of  the  sweetest  songs  com 
posed  by  our  late  gentleman  of  the  Privy  Chan 
ber,  and  the  King's  Sewer,  Tom  Carew,"  sai* 
the  Queen.  **For  delicacy  of  wit  and  poeti 
iancy,  I  prefer  him  to  your  adorer,  the  unfortv 
nate  Johnny  Suckling.'*^ 

*'  Your  Majesty  does  not  know  that  I  sing  th 
ballad  that  broke  my  adorer^s  heart,^  rejoine 
Lady  Miranda. 

**  Then  we  will  have  that  too,''  said  Henriett 
archly ;  ^^  my  sober  Charles  will  laugh  if  you  sin, 
it,  you  wicked  lady.  For  my  own  part,  I  knoi 
not  which  to  admire  the  most,  the  charming 
sweetness  of  Carew's  lyric  odes,  or  the  music  c 
the  composer,  to  which  they  are  set — Harry  Lawc 
of  the  King's  chapel."" 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

Hie  Reeepdon  at  Hampton  Court. — The  Queen  insults 
Mr  Hampden. — Irreconcilable  Enemies  are  made.— 
The  RJTil  PoetSy  Denham  and  Davenant. — Dispute  on 
tile  Qrett  Staircase. 

How  long  the  Queen  and  her  ladies  would 
Ittre  trifled  away  the  invaluable  houis  of  dressing- 
tioe,  with  repeating  to  each  other  scraps  from 
the  poets  of  her  Court,  Suckling,  Davenant, 
LoTclsce,  Carew,  Waller,  the  gifted  beings  whose 
lociil  mirth  and  fine  &ncies  made  the  feasts  of 
Hampton  Court  banquets  of  the  soul,  indeed,  it 
is  impossiUe  to  say,  had  not  a  lingire,  Lucille, 
^tered  the  adjoining  closet,  and  communicated 
to  the  bedchambei^women  in  waiting  that  she 
hid  seen  the  usher  of  the  Earl  of  Essex,  the 
I^  Chamberlain,  on  his  way  to  the  Queen^s 
■pirtiDents  with  the  announcement,  that  the  King 
^  ilready   in   the  audience-chamber,  and  re- 
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ceiving,  under  the  canopy  of  state,  the  gues 
who  had  arrived. 

'^  Heigh-ho  !^^  said  the  Queen,  reluctant  to  lea 
her  very  comfortable  enthronement  in  velvet  ai 
down.  ^^  I  have  promised  Charles  to  be  amial 
to-day — very  amiable,  which  you  know  I  am  n 
always  ;  so  hither,  my  ladies.  It  is  half-pi 
eleven  by  Charleses  own  clock,"^  and  she  look 
towards  a  clock  on  an  or-molu  satin-wood  bracb 
made  by  that  monarches  own  hand ;  '^  we  k 
no  time  then,  ladies ;  the  winter'^s  sun  will  so 
top  the  meridian.'" 

The  bed-chamber  women  came  from  the  lo^ 
end  of  the  apartment,  and  took  from  prea 
of  ebony  inlaid  with  mother-of-pearl,  of  sat 
wood  inlaid  with  golden  devices,  maple  and  japi 
a  variety  of  royal  apparel,  which  they  placed 
tables  and  chairs  before  Lady  Seymour,  La 
Carlisle,  and  Lady  Abergany,  through  wh 
alone  royal  etiquette  permitted  such  objects 
be  presented  to  her  Majesty. 

*'We  have  scarcely  surveyed  our  wardrc 
since  Mary^s  wedding,^^  said  the  Queen,  *<  a 
your  friends,  our  subjects.  Lady  Carlisle,  g 
us  small  occasion  to  take  fresh  inventories. 

^^  A  barge  could  scarcely  bear  the  rich  dres 
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9^  presents  made  to  Qneen  Eliabeth  on  her 
hitihiij.  At  her  death,  a  thousand  dresses  were 
ID  tliis  ptlace  alone,  and  in  those  very  presses.^ 

^Wt  perfectly  remember  how  Madame  St. 
Oeoge  stripped  the  royal  wardrobe  at  her  de- 
FBtue,  that  beautifol  virago,  who  did  more 
inJQryto  your  Majesty's  interest  than  her  sue- 
(own  can  ever  hope  to  repair,^  said  Lady  Car- 
lide. 

The  Qaeen  looked  displeased  at  this  remade, 
kt  ttid  nothing ;  for  it  was  perfectly  true  that 
lier  French  attendants,  by  their  presumption  and 
nobeaiable  arrogance,  had  at  last  so  wearied  the 
{utience  of  the  yielding  good-natured  Charles, 
tlitt,  roused  by  their  intolerable  presumption, 
bj  I  vigorous  effort  he  had  despatched  them  all 
tf  to  Fiance,  but  not  before  they  had,  under 
^^  plea  of  perquisite,  plundered  the  royal  ward- 
robe of  every  habiliment  belonging  to  the  Queen, 
"wbo,  after  this  shameful  sweep,^  says  a  contem- 
pomj  liistorian,  *^  had  but  one  gown  and  two 
«nocb  to  her  back.'' 

These  French  women,  French  men,  and  French 
pittti,  nineteen  in  number,  with  a  bishop  at  their 
i^  hid  increased  irom  sixty  to  four  hundred 
^  forty,  nntU   the  outraged  nation  seconded 
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Charles  in  ej^ting  the  whole  troop  at  an  houi^B 
notice. 

^^  Mistress  Saville  will  name  each  artide,^  said 
Lady  Carlisle,  and  this  spinster,  a  spiral  lady 
of  lively  motions,  though  of  grimmish  counte- 
nance, by  no  means  dissatisfied  with  the  task 
assigned  to  her,  laid  out  her  treasures  in  tlie 
bright  sunlight  that  streamed  through  the  long, 
low  casement  which  formed  almost  the  whole  of 
one  side  of  the  room. 

** These,  your  ladyship,'*  said  she,  "arc  her 
Majesty's  gowns  of  rich  purple  and  olive-gieen 
tissues,  presented  by  Lady  Dorset,  and  these 
are  green  tissue  satin  petticoats,  presented  by  Lady 
Denbigh.  These,  of  coloured  satin  with  gold  and 
silver-coloured  silk,  were  sent  by  Lady  Digby.** 

*^  My  friend  Venetia,''  sighed  Lady  Miranda^ 
though  scarcely  audible. 

"  An  extraordinary  woman,  of  matchless  beau- 
ty," said  the  Queen.  "  But  do  I  hear  true  ? 
does  your  English  prudery  permit  you  to  ac- 
knowledge her  acquaintance,  gentle  Miranda  ?^ 

Lady  Miranda  bowed,  but  spoke  not. 

"  What  a  stir  was  made  about  Lady  Digby,  to 
be  sure  !""  said  Henrietta.  "  Lady  Essex  thought 
proper  to  be  very  censorious ;  but  mapy  a  Lady— 
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Enex  before  her  has  made  dreadful  exclama- 
tiooi  on  the  irregularities  of  womankind  and  the 
fickcdoess  of  the  age,  and  who  has  ended  in 
king  glad  to  look  out  for  apologies  for  her 
on  share  in  them.**^ 

"These  arc  the  riding-gowns  of  violet  satin 
vith  gold  lace,  and  gowns  of  plain  cloth  of  silver, 
with  sea-green  tissue  for  their  double  sleeves, 
presented  by  the  Duchess  of  Lennox  ;  and  these, 
of  doth  of  gold  with  varied  colour  taffeta  lining, 
vere  presented  to  her  Majesty  by  the  Duchess 
of  Buckingham ;  these  petticoats,  of  white  gro- 
gniD  tissued  with  gold,  and  those,  of  silver  and 
jellow  gilk,  lined  with  carnation  shag,  were  pre- 
•ented  by  Lady  Strafford,'^  continued  the  spinster. 

"  We  will  not  spend  this  day  gazing  at  that 
heap  of  gowns  and  petticoats.  I  have  had  them 
two  years;  they  are  thine,  Mistress  Sackville, 
thine  and  thy  fellow-maidens.*" 

The  guardian  of  the  robes  curtsied  low.  The 
object  for  which  she  had  paraded  these  articles 
*S8  obtained ;  then  she  proceeded,  very  unne- 
cesttrily,  to  unroll  a  piece  of  satin  for  the  lining 
^  the  Queens  night-gowns,  a  bundle  of  whale- 
bone bodies,  and  carnation  satin  stomacher?, 
when  Lady  Carlisle  desired  her  to  pass   them, 

VOL.  I.  G 
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and  unfold  some  dresses  of  a  darker  bue. 
tress  Sackville  looked  daggers  tlirougb  her  ^ 
eyelashes  at  Lady  Carlisle,  and  continued,  ^^  T 
broad,  black  silk  grogram  gowns,  lined  with  I 
sarcenet,  and  these  lap  mantles   and  cloak 
tawny  two   pile  vellats,  mantles   of  fine   s 
vellats,  were  presented  by  the  Archbishop  of  < 
terbury  and  the  Bishop  of  London,  on  her 
jesty's  birthday,  and  these  very  rich  and 
high  flowers  for  night-gowns  by  Lady  Holl 
and  these  petticoats,  lined  with  crimson  s 
by  the  Lady  Mayoress. 

*'  Why  tease  me  with  such  things  now  ?'' 
the  Queen ;  **  let  the  women  take  them — '''* 

*'  And  place  them  in  the  presses,^  interp 
Lady  Abergany.  "  Your  Majesty's  commi 
shall  be  obeyed  C  for  that  lady  saw  that 
Queen  was  in  a  humour  to  dispose  of  all 
wardrobe;  the  replacement  of  which,  as  fit 
depended  upon  gifts  from  subjects,  was  ye 
diminishing  since  the  ship-money  dissatis&ctii 

^'  Let  her  Majesty  see  again  the  dress  she 
pleased  to  wear  at   the   masque,  given  by 
barristers    in   the    Temple  last  year,"  said 
prudent  ladyship.     Mistress  Sackville  glum 
unfolded  a  dress  which  had  been  laid  by,  a 
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*v  won  on  tbe  day  of  that  grand  flSte.  It 
tooasted  of  a  dose  cap  of  black  Yclvet  in  each 
Afe»  gathered  into  a  band  of  rubj  velvet,  &s- 
teoed  with  a  gold  fillet,  and  edged  with  narrow 
lliek  lace,  a  chemisette  of  gauze,  and  standing 
nff  of  the  same.  A  splendid  purple  robe  of 
iKk  Genoa  velvet,  with  corsage  and  straight 
ibcTes  to  the  elbow,  turned  up  with  cufft  of 
IW[  velvet,  with  which  the  robe  was  edged, 
king  hned  with  blue  satin ;  with  this  robe  were 
kvn  half  sleeves,  with  cuffs  at  the  wrists,  worked 
vp  to  the  anns  with  rich  gold  lace,  and  a  petti- 
coat of  scarlet  velvet  bordered  with  a  gold  pat- 
to,  and  French  gloves  with  blue  satin  tops, 
%d  with  gold. 

The  Queen  laughed  at  this  dissection  of  her 
4t8B;  then  suddenly  stopped  her  merriment,  and 
^th  breathless  anxiety  bade  the  lady  who  had 
Wghtened  up  as  she  dilated  upon  the  great  ob- 
J€ct«  of  her  soul — the  apparel  of  her  royal  mis- 
^'ws— to  seek  for  the  golden  reliquary  which, 
^ched  by  a  hair  chain,  had  been  suspended 
^m  her  neck  at  the  period  when  she  wore  that 
^,  as  well  as  the  golden  flagon  which  was 
^ticlied  to  a  girdle  of  gold  cord,  with  bullion 
^Is,  that  had  twice  encircled  the  Queen^s  waist. 

G  2 
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Lady  Carlisle  presented  the  trinkets,  whicli  were 
found  in  the  folds  of  the  dress.  Her  Majesty 
received  them  with  emotion,  and  pressed  them 
to  her  bosom.  ^^  This  contains  a  portion  of  the 
holy  cross,''  exclaimed  the  Queen  ;  **  I  have  not 
been  happy  since  it  quitted  me,  and  but  for  this 
routing  amidst  my  dresses,  might  have  lost  it 
for  ever.  Father  Benuele,  who  "was  my  coii'- 
fessor,  and  is  now  a  cardinal,  gave  it  me  with 
his  benediction  when  I  quitted  Paris  to  become 
Queen  of  England.  Most  truly  did  the  holy 
father  say  that  I  should  greatly  need  it.  I  have 
scarcely  dared  to  address  my  orisons  to  the  Mo- 
ther of  God  and  his  saints  since  it  quitted  me. 
Have  not  I  been  punished?  How  many  ills 
have  befallen  the  nation  since  this  fault  of  its 
Queen  !  Charles,  my  son,  wears  a  portion  of  the 
sainted  wood  near  his  heart ;  but  I  forget,'"  said 
she,  the  enthusiastic  glitter  of  her  eyes  subsiding, 
and  the  high  colour  which  had  the  moment  pre- 
vious mantled  her  olive  cheeks,  fading  as  she 
spoke,  and,  with  a  look  of  chilled  disheartened  dis- 
appointment, not  unmixed  with  a  shudder  of  pious 
disdain,  added,  "  Your  ladyships'  hearts  are  steeled 
by  man's  sacrilegious  protests  against  these  mi- 
raculous outpourings  of  Christ's  love  to  believers 
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nitD-Avmg  fidth.  Bat  I  tell  you, — ^he  had  this 
■nog  lelic  with  him  this  day.  Could  he  have 
keo  UYed  otherwise  ?  He  never  can,  nay,  never 
vin  fbisake,  spite  of  acts  of  your  parliament 
gatiy,  the  holy  fidth  of  his  mother's  church." 
The  Queen  remained  some  minutes  in  prayer  at 
kr  oratory,  before  which  she  knelt,  still  clasping 
die  golden  reliquary  to  her  heart. 

8ie  rose  and  reseated  herself  unconsciously 
qKQ  the  cushion  by  the  glowing  log-fire,  whose 
Uue  reflecting  on  the  costly  adornments  of  the 
damher,  imparted  to  it  an  air  of  comfort  and 
luory.  It  was  evidently  to  her  Majesty  a  sad 
ttcrifice  to  duty,  the  quitting  of  her  cosey  sane- 
torn,  for  the  labour  of  dispensing  hospitality  and 
gndoQs  words  and  looks  to  her  people. 

One  of  the  female  attendants  in  the  ante-room 
PRsented  a  note  to  Lady  Carlisle,  by  whom  it 
^  banded  to  the  Queen. 

**  Who  brings  this  ?'^  said  the  latter. 

"A  servant  of  the  Earl  of  Holland,  I  con- 
rfode,''  said  Lady  Carlisle. 

"Not  so,**  replied  the  Queen;  "the  in- 
ingoing  suspicious  Holland  never  sends  a  mes- 
•ge  or  letter  directly.'' 

UAj  Carlisle,  upon  questioning  the  attendant, 


v^ueen  siiuieu  coiueiiipLuuusiy  as  sue 
subtle,  double-dealing,  peer^s  com 
''  He  will  '  watch/  '  learn,'  'obtain  i: 
and  work  all  for  our  advantage/  "  said 
the  note.  *'  I  distrust  thee^  Holland 
use  thee  a  while  longer.*"  The  Queen 
the  note  into  the  fire.  As  the  Que 
train  passed  out  of  the  robing-room  in 
chamber,  the  messenger  fled  before  1 
Queen  called  her  back,  and  learnt 
Holland,  with  the  douceur  of  a  nobl 
deliver  the  note  without  a  moment^ 
to  say  to  the  lady  of  the  bedchamber, 
plot  for  the  assassination  of  the  Prin 
had  been  discovered  and  frustrated  1 
of  Holland." 

The  young  person  was  French,  and 
addressed  some  condescending complim 
of  the  season  to  her,  and  warned  her  i 
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^  she  bad  not  yielded  such  fevours  to  any  of  her 
Mi^est/s  subjects,  daring  the  five  years  she  had 
been  at  Hampton  Court  —  may  she  never  see 
dear  Fiance  again,  if  she  dishonour  it  by  placing 
kr  1^  in  contact  with  brutish  English.''" 

Tlu8  spirited  resolve,  which  the  cunning  ut- 
terer  hew  would  as  much  ensure  the  Queen^s 
commeiidations  firom  its  anti-British  sentiments, 
as  bm  its  prudence,  was  uttered  in  Norman 
French. 

Henrietta  Maria  had  brought  with  her  several 
tttendants  irom  her  father'^s  court,  amongst  whom 
WIS  this  court  blanchisseuse  or  lingire^  whose 
duty  it  was  to  prepare  and  present  to  the  King 
nd  Queen  those  elaborate  ruffs,  cuffs,  and  col- 
Ini— the  graceful  accessories  of  dress  in  the  six- 
teenth and  seventeenth  centuries.  The  lingere 
vtt,  however,  a  slight  innovation  made  by  the 
dttnges  of  &8hion  at  the  Court  of  Marie  de 
Medici;  and  blanchisseuse  was  the  term  em* 
pfcyed  in  the  patent,  under  which  the  fair  offi- 
cial held  her  post.  Lucille  was  attired  in  a 
round  Breton  cap  of  spotless  whiteness,  under 
^hich  her  raven  hair  was  clustered  thickly  and 
glossily  with  a  deep  transparent  curtain  or  ba- 
^^H  reaching  nearly  to  her  waist,  a  head-dress 
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far  prettier  than  the  eanchoise  and  pays  de  faux 
caps  seen  at  every  modem  fancy  ball.  Her 
gown  was  of  scarlet  camlet,  and  over  it  a  very 
pretty  lawn  apron  bordered  with  worked  points.  She 
wore  clumsy  chopines^  or  sabots;  but  we  must 
not  wonder  at  this,  as  the  courtly  feet  of  Made- 
moiselle de  la  Fayette  and  Clara  de  Hautford, 
her  contemporaries,  are  seen  enclosed  in  a  chauA* 
sure  equally  frightful,  though  of  richer  mate- 
rials. A  broad  falling  collar  edged  with  lace 
exposed  a  bosom  full  and  plump,  a  fair  snowy 
contrast  to  the  coal-black  hue  of  her  hair  and 
eves. 

Lucille  was  the  bearer  of  another  secret  de- 
spatch which  she  had  full  discretionary  power  ten 
communicate  or  not,  as  the  way  opened.  Sia 
John  Denham  had  seen  Lord  Holland  in  con* 
versation  with  the  maiden,  and  thinking  it  pro* 
bable  that  the  lord  of  the  bedchamber  was  com-. 
municating  some  trifling  matter  for  propagavi 
tion,  in  the  course  which  he  wished  it  —  afte^ 
his  usual  round-about  &shion — accosted  her  uc 
the  south  gallery,  and  found  his  guess  correct. 

^^  Charge  yourself  also,  to  tell  the  Lady  MS 
randa  Seymour,^'  said  Sir  John — '*  tell  her  as  inc 
formation  you  have  learnt  accidentally — that  th^ 
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man  wio  saved  the  Prince's  life,  is  a  vulgar-bred 
captain  of  some  London  train -bands,  has  seven 
diild/en — that  his  vife  has  been  across  the  river  to 
take  bim  back,  and  that  they  are  both  returned 
together— say  this  is  the  rumour,  and  that  you 
bdiere  it  is  true.'" 

'^That  you  cannot  vouch  for  better  than  I; 
bot,  as  it  is  so  true,  why  need  I  forestall  the 
nets  which  Lady  Miranda  must  quickly  know 
vitl  all  the  rest  of  us  ?  '^  said  the  woman.  *'  Had 
yon  not  better  tell  her  yourself?  What  for,  do 
you  slight  an  opportunity  to  speak  to  her  lady- 
ship? Twere  a  struggle  with  many  a  brave 
bight  and  noble  to  exchange  a  word  with  her, 
and  that  no  one  knows  better  than  you  do.  Sir 
John.''  This  railing  was  speedily  silenced  with 
a  double  crown,  and  the  ambassadress,  conceited 
with  a  message  left  to  her  amplification  or  cur- 
taihnent,  harried  off  to  make  the  most  of  her 
8*07,  without  having  the  remotest  idea  of  her 
iwtructor  s  motive  in  acquainting  Lady  Seymour 
^tb  the  exact  number  of  children  to  be  provided 
^  out  of  the  pay  of  this  captain  of  train-bands, 
though  she  was  more  inclined  to  say  fourteen 
"^  seven  ;  that  the  largess  for  his  courage 
Aould  be  proportionately  rewarded  by  the  Queen, 
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noble  ladv  received  with  indifference,  t 
to  thank  licr  for  tlie  information. 

Sir  John's  object  was  to   destroy  a 
romaDtic   allusioD,   any  nascent   intei 
bosom,  for  the  gallant  man  whose  ] 
timely  heroism  had  carried  off  the 
himself  in  the  presence  of  the  prout 
in  England ;  and  though  Sir  John  hac 
for  hopes,  nor  any  defined  thoughts 
was  to  raise  an  interest  in  himself,  h 
endure  a  rival  at  the  moment  when 
sensations  were  involuntarily  springin 
human  heart  is  but  a  bit  of  cork  upo 
the  waves  of  life ;  now  sinking  down 
up,  but  never  going  to  the  bottom  all 

Putting  away  some  gorgeous  d 
Majesty  desired  to  be  attired  in  on 
what  a  Queen  of  kindred  notions,  i 
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cbtDL   Tbe  materials  of  her  robe  was  citron  and 

gdid  brocade,  damasked  with  gold  and  flowers^ 

deeres  tight,  and  puffed  with  white  satin  clasped 

witligiems.    Two  rows  of  throat  pearls,  a  pendant 

Jewel  and  chain  of  gems  partly  hidden  in  the 

bosom,  fell  on  her  white  rounded  neck.     Her 

coif  waB  composed  of  gold  cloth  and  scarlet  vel- 

^  enriched  with  diamonds.     Her  mantle  was 

q(  octrlet  lined  with  ermine,  linked  gracefully 

with  a  gold   band  of  chain-work.     The  Queen 

tk&  proceeded  to  the  audience  chamber,  through 

tie  rooms  now  known  as  the  Queen^s  gallery, 

t  noble  apartment,   eighty   feet    long,    Queen 

Uiry's  closet,  the  ELing^s  writing  closet.  King 

William's   bedroom,   and    the    King^s   drawing* 

ciHnD,  apartments  then  dedicated  to  the  service 

rfthe  Consorts  of  the  sovereign. 

Od  her  entrance,  a  buzz  of  involuntary  ad- 
"umtioQ  spread  through  the  crowded  rooms. 

Never  burst  upon  an  assemblage  a  more  royal 
^vrtege,  than  Queen  Henrietta  Maria  and  the 
Boble  and  beautiful  women  who  stepped  proudly 
^it  her.  Her  Majesty,  affable,  animated, 
^  sparkling ;  a  thorough  Frenchwoman,  attired 
l^mingly  to  her  petite  shape,  in  a  costume 
^i  of  fashion  at  that  time,  rather  than  in  the 


tlic  doors  as  tliey  fled  open  in  her 
tlic  ])rcsi'iu'o  cliamber.  His  self-con 
already  been  sadly  tried ;  feelings  of  i 
hate  had  maintained  a  stout  struggl 
and  prudence,  before  they  suffered  th 
be  manacled  and  gagged — and  the  b 
in  a  compromise ;  for  though  bound 
peace,  they  were  not  vanquished. 

Charles  was  of  middle  stature,  his 
brown,  inclining  to  paleness — ^his  fore 
narrow,  his  brows  large  and  dark  ;  hi 
quick  and  penetrating,  and  his  not 
rounded  at  the  tip.  His  visage  wa 
lips  thick.  His  hair  was  of  a  rich  ches 
falling  on  the  shoulders  in  large  < 
beard,  curtailed  of  ancient  dimensioi 
peaked,  with  moustachios.  Though 
and  occasionally  hasty  temper^  he  pi 
personal  dij^nity  by  rigid  gravity  of  i 
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Snbjeets,  as  they  bowed  before  the  Sovereign, 
ttd  tleSoTcreign  receiving  their  dutiful  greetings 
*itii  condescending  smiles,  perfectly  appreciated 
^  other's  sincerity,  and  the  exact  value  of 
ikeiriDQtoal  composition.  The  uxoriousness  of 
kries  was  a  standing  joke  at  Court,  and  he 
^  seemed  to  need  the  initiative  for  personal 
snog,  more  than  at  the  commencement  of  this 
option.  Never  before  was  a  Court  held  of 
i  conflicting  materials.  Opposition  to  his 
I  had  been  inculcated  into  the  Royal  mind  as 
unpardonable  offence;  even  remarks  in  par- 
lent  bordering  upon  censure  of  his  minister, 
e  followed  by  private  warning,  and  threats  of 
lations  of  royal  displeasure.  Besides,  the 
f  absence  of  the  Queen,  whose  smiles  and 
idishments  were  all  important  ingredients  in 

soothing  syrup  prepared,  according  to  their 
en]  constitutional  irritabilities,  for  those  whose 
»t  amiabilities  were  this  day  to  be  evoked — 
}  a  damper  to  the  hopes  he  had  nourished  of 

effects  of  the  elixir. 

^be  Queen  had  not  taken  her  place  at  his  side 
e  seconds,  but  the  blood  flowed  swifter  through 
tojal   veins,  and  jaunty  confidence  assumed 

more  the  place  of  chagrin  and  vexation. 
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Hb  Majesty  now  had  a  word  —  at  least,  a 
half  word — ^for  every  one,  a  handsome  colloqaial 
allowance  from  a  Monarch  to  a  subject,  as  well 
as  a  perceptible  inclination  of  the  vertebrsd  from 
that  perpendicular  to  which  pages  of  the  pre- 
sence, and  masters  of  the  ceremonies,  are  jealous 
of  its  undeviating  adherence.  Frightful  looks  of 
alarm  were  exchanged  between  the  poet-laureate. 
Sir  William  Davenant,  and  the  master  of  the 
ceremonies.  Sir  Edward  Finett,  at  this  unwonted 
development  of  suavity ;  and  more  than  one 
household  officer  trembled  for  his  tenure  of  place, 
if  royal  smiles  were  to  flood  the  precincts  of  the 
Court,  instead  of  descending  like  partial  heat- 
drops  on  a  sultry  day. 

The  guests,  who  had  filed  from  the  Royal 
presence,  now  made  the  best  of  their  way  to- 
wards the  great  staircase  through  the  second  and 
first  presence  chambers  and  the  guard-room^ 
which  were  lined  with  yeomen  of  the  guard  in 
their  velvet  low-crowned  hats,  decorated  with 
ribands  of  various  hues  ;  their  captain,  lieuten- 
ant, ensign,  clerk  of  the  cheque,  exons,  and 
ushers,  being  stationed  at  points  along  the  line. 
From  this  noble  apartment  to  the  foot  of  the 
King'^s  staircase,  across  the  clock  court  to  the 
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gitewij,  LaYing  on  its  turrets  the  busts  of  Yi- 
tellios  aod  Tiberius,  an  awning,  a  precaution 
agiinst  I  £dl  of  snow,  under  wliicb  a  crimson 
feoftKJotli  was  laid,  stretched  across  this  ancient 
futdnuDgle,  whose  finest  proportions  have  been 
polled  down  to  make  way  for  the  present  struc- 
tare  of  Sir  Christopher  Wren.  Twenty-nine 
omd  beasts  then  adorned  the  battlement  of 
ilk  court,  which  have  also  been  removed  by 
Kent,  the  architect,  in  1732,  who  has  substituted 
tk  present  plain  machicolations. 

Onward  they  pressed,  far  more  eager  on  de- 
Mending  than  in  ascending  the  King's  great  stair- 
cue,  which  was  an  approach  to  the  royal  apart- 
ments of  a  character  entirely  at  variance  with  the 
present  gaudy  emblazonry  of  ultra-marine  and 
scarlet. 

The  dim  and  mouldering  softness  of  antiquity 
tlat  should  dwell  upon  a  royal  staircase,  coeval 
with  the  old  palace,  is  superseded  by  a  vasty- 
proportioned,    lofty,    well-lighted   saloon ;    and 
above  and  around  is   a  glaring  and  sprawling 
legion  of  gods  and  goddesses,  shining  in  dresses 
of  blue,  lilac,  yellow,  and  crimson  satin,  fresh 
as  from  Everington''s  in   Ludgate   Hill, — a  be- 
danbery  of  tawdry  and  sensual  affectation,  the 


136  HAMPTON  court;  or, 

chatacteristics  of  the  declining  phasis  of  tlie  age 
of  Louis  the  pompous. 

The  present  staircase  is  of  stone — ouis  was 
of  wood,  from  the  oak-groves  of  Wimbledon. 
Trodden  in  its  days  of  amber-coloured  leoent 
construction  by  the  sandalled  feet  of  holy  monks 
of  Esher,  of  Wey,  of  Newark  priory, — and  of 
prebends  of  York,  Winchester,  Durham,  and 
Bath  and  Wells,  paying  homage  to  him  who 
was  successive  bishop  of  these  sees ;  as  well  as 
by  admiring  and  astonished  lay  guests,  irom  all 
parts  of  Christendom,  of  the  magnificent  prelate, 
prime  minister  and  vicegerent  of  all  power  and 
patronage,  lay  and  clerical,  to  a  Monarch,  as  long 
as  reason  held  sway  in  the  latter^s  breast — what 
time  the  honest  beams  shrunk  from  the  ingiute 
unstable  step  of  this  Monarch  himself,  undisputed 
possessor  of  the  entire  mighty  fabric  by  the  free 
gift  of  this  glorious  subject : — and  they  felt  the 
gentle  flitting  steps  of  the  King'^s  innocents-— 
no  foot-prints  leaving  ; — those  of  their  butchered 
mothers, — her  of  Arragon,  the  pride  of  Castile, 
whose  steps  the  pavement  of  the  Escurial  had 
echoed  proudly; — the  scarce-felt  pressing  of  a 
British-bom  queen  of  Howard's  spotless  blood, 
no  eegis,  alas  !  from  a  monster'^s  poisonous  breath ; 
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•^lle  satin  and  velvet-slippered  train,  where 
"jimccd  the  many-twinkling  feet"  of  Boleyn'^s 
I^giiog  pageantry, —  the  measured  tread  of  the 
fiiitroiily  Parr — ^her  crowned  boy-king's  consump- 
tifc,  tottering  frame  —  that  of  his  ducal  uncle, 
^066  head  the  wielding  of  a  sceptre  for  his  ne- 
pbev's  scarce-gristled  hands  could  not  save,  the 
peoilty  a  defeated  party  leader  then  always  paid  to 
ik  triumphant  one  —  of  Mary,  the  avenger  of  a 
despoiled  altar,  the  single-minded  but  stony- 
Iiorted;  and  the  old  wood  would  have  con- 
fcved,  had  it  been  catechised,  that  its  heart 
nte  to  rebudding  of  green  shoots  when  the 
doth  shoes  of  Gardiner,  Bonner,  and  Pole  trod 
with  their  welcome  weight  the  churchman'^s  stair- 
cue;  and  in  the  ensuing  reign  of  retribution, 
^  its  fibres,  with  expressive  throbbings,  would 
W  spumed  the  iron-hearted,  bold,  and  aspir- 
ing tramplings  of  Drake,  Raleigh,  Leicester, 
Baileigh,  and  Bacon,  but  for  the  Palmarin  of 
Ktcmrjr  chivalry — the  immortal  one — ^his  russet 
liukins  had  touched  the  planks  with  no  win- 
lome  brash  ;  as,  with  brain  bursting  with  fancies 
of  unimaginable  form  and  brightness,  and  skin  full 
rfiojil  canary,  the  sturdy  limbs  of  favoured  Strat- 
8on  of  all  time  reeled  and  stumbled  on 


Mysulf  a  saplin  wbc-n  my  father  bore 
The  licro  Kdwurd  to  tlic  Gallic  .short 

Down  this  staircase,  every  step  ( 
a  solid  beam,  jostling  each  other  uncer 
as  expectant  dinneiveaters,  from  tl 
Vashti's  feast,  in  the  royal  house  o 
to  the  committee  of  the  last  chari 
the  Freemasons'*  Tayem,  are  chart 
pushed,  elbowed,  and  I  must  confess 
forward  some  four  hundred  guests  of 
one  thousand  others  of  lesser  mark. 
King's  meat  and  quaffing  the  Ei 
within  the  walls  of  Hampton  Court 
day.  Places  neighbourly  with  the 
the  turkey  were  then  as  highly  pri 
and  it  was  a  goodly  sight  to  view 
pursuit  of  one  object  common  to  a 
gratification  of  appetite,  what  small 

Daid  to  nftTRnniil  nnfmna   nf  A\tm\¥tr 
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lawyer  would  have  filleb,  but  for  the  dvic  magis- 
tauTs  dain  entangling  itself  in  the  curls  of  the 
fomer^g  wig:   both  were  sustained  by  mutual 
hdpleasness,  as  two  n^atives  create  an  affirma- 
tive, from  becoming  sub  and  supentiata  of  casual 
impediments  to  the  moving  mass  behind  them. 
A  fev  steps  in  advance,  the   broad-shouldered 
Wwaik  of  Oliver  Cromwell,  who,  locked  by  the 
light  arm  of  Martin  and  the  left  of  Hampden, 
keune  a  very  pretty  sesrwall  to  the   onward 
loBii^  swell  of  hungry  corporations.     Sir  John 
Denlism^s  splendid  cloak  was  nearly  torn  from 
Us  bick ;  but  this  he  had  disregarded  but  for 
tlie  perpetrator,  his  hated  brother  poet,  Waller, 
vbo  was  moving  with  the  tide,  his  shining  fair 
cmmtenance  and  plain  suit  of  mulberry-coloured 
^▼et  contrasting  strikingly  with  the  gold  bro- 
^t  pourpoint  and  green  velvet  mantle,  lined 
^th  doth  of  gold,  with  its  points  of  green  and 
oinwrn  silk,  of  the  former.     The  hand  which 
k  placed  to  his  throat  to  protect  his  diamond 
V^Se  was  knocked  upwards,  at  the  same  mo- 
*«nt,  by  an   over-dressed   dandy  of  the   most 
'^gw  cast,  a  "gent''  in  fiact,  an  exaggeration 
^  lis  own  costume,  a  horrible  thing  in  purple 
^^e  stlashed  with  satin,  son  of  the  wealthy  com- 
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mon    councilman,  named   Lionel   Phelps, 
stood  before  him  pettishly  swaggering  at  b 
checked  by  a  temporary  stoppage  in  the  throi 

<<  Struck  at  last,  and  to  the  midriff.  Sir  J 
the  invulnerable  ! '"  exclaimed  Sir  William  D 
nant,   in  an   excitement   of  high   spirits, 
former  turned  round  in  the  direction  of  the  yi 
considerably  horrified  at  the  freedom  of  the 
reate's  personalities,  which  had  already  rais* 
sulphureous  hue  on  his  pale  cheeks.     Curlinf 
handsome  upper  lip  disdainfully,  he  only 
descended,  in  a  compassionate  tone  for  his 
ther  poefs  vulgarity  of  diction,  to  throw  out 
siderately, 

**  Midriff,  Sir  William  !   your  last  few  1: 
must  have  been  spent  in  his  Majesty^'s  slaugl 
house,  among  the  yeoman  of  the  butchery; 
terms  are  too  professional,  too — '^ 

"  I  repeat  midriff,  or  liver,  if  it  likes 
neater,^'  said  Sir  William,  interrupting  Denl 
measured  philology ;  ^^  that  "^s  the  spot,  on 
authority  for  potting  love-seed : 

*  Cor  sapit,  et  pulmo  loquitur,  fel  commovet, 
Splen  ridere  facit,  cogit  amare  jecur,' 

as  saith  Ebrard   de   Bethuno;   and  Dr.  1 
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Md  fill  tell  thee,  AnastathiuB  is  of  the  same 


*^Bat  bj  what  anthoritj  do  yoa  pretend  to 
gife  mj  susceptibilities  ?  I  should  be  grateful 
hjoor  interest,^  said  Sir  John  Denham,  edging 
taker  from  his  tormentor. 

**0h,  Capid!  oh,  Cupid!  who  but  Argen- 
\ttu  had  dared  to  splutter  the  ungallant  menda- 
dtj  wliidi  blots  the  Anthology,  we  conned 
^•ptker  It  Lincoln  College,  Sir  John,  in  the 
>Uin'  rooms,  in  the  south  court,  under  the 
^  of  Bishop  Beckington,  the  founder,  the 
8»wn  lod  Tun  ? 

*  WW  eye-beams  of  lustre 
8et  our  hearts  in  a  fluster, 
^  t  dimple  or  smile 
J^  our  senses  beguile  ; 

And  we  struggle  to  prove, 

That  at  last  we're  in  loTe, 

We  but  simper  a  blunder  all  others  above.' 

^'^  ikll  defend  Argentarius  now  thy  occu- 
P™n  ii  gone,  Sir  John  ?'"  and  the  laughing 
^  «J«  of  Sir  William  filled  with  tears,  so 
•'*»wiinming  was  his  exultation  at  the  overthrow 
•*■**  indomitable  friend,  who  was  wont  to  boast 
•*Wngkttrt-proof  against  the  charms  of  woman. 
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^^  Conress  that  thou  feelest  the  truth,  rather, 
the  old  cynic^s  qualification,  for  which  I  half  f( 
give  his  prior  heresy : — 

*  But  when  we  have  courage  to  own  no  disgrace 
In  adoring  a  homely  but  animate  face, 
And  feel  that  within,  every  fibre  and  fin 
Of  our  bosom  responds  to  some  treasure  therein. 
Love  *s  the  name  that  the  flame  thus  ignited  may  dain 

But  I  will  be  no  party  to  making  further  trana 
tion  of  his  relapse.  I  stop,  and  leave  to  thee 
spin  his  Greek  into  etymology  attuned  to  thy  n* 
emotions,^  exclaimed  Davenant,  amidst  t 
laughter  of  those  within  hearing  of  these  u 
feeling  personalities. 

**  The  smack  of  thy  father's  ale  at  the  Cro 
is  still  in  my  palate,  as  are  in  the  book  a 
volume  of  my  brain  his  ingle  comer  stor 
about  his  roistering  customer.  Will  Shakespes 
who,  they  do  say,  friend  Davenant,  found  ' 
quarters  at  thy  father's  so  comfortable,  that, 
the  life  of  him,  he  could  not  budge  withe 
giving  his  nag  a  month's  bait,  when  he  joumejl 
fix)m  Warwickshire  to  London.  Thy  progeni 
must  have  been  enriched  by  his  customer; 
thy  mother  always  drew  his  ale  and  received  ^ 
reckoning — ^in  sonnets  to  her  eyes,"  replied  !>• 
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luun  with  a  jaunty  impertinent  air  to  his  rival^'s 
impromptu  translation. 

Da?enant  had  some  difficulty  in  restraining 
his  anger  at  the  cool  sarcasm  of  his  antagonist, 
from  whom  he  had  little  reason  to  expect  mercy, 
for  there  was  a  quiet  biting  effirontery  about  Sir 
John  Denham,  that  no  one  would  willingly  en- 
counter. He  was  sagacious  enough  to  abstain 
from  any  retort  at  the  moment,  being  well  aware 
that  public  scandal  imputed  his  parentage  to 
the  preference  which  Shakespeare  always  pro- 
claimed for  the  Crown  tavern,  kept  by  Dave- 
nant^'s  Either ;  of  the  truth  of  which  surmise  we 
are  sorry  to  confess,  for  the  strict  morality  of  the 
great  bard  of  nature  and  humanity,  there  is  very 
little  doubt. 

By  some  overshare  of  simplicity,  he  rather  un- 
happily remarked  in  discountenance  of  Denham^s 
insinaatioD,  ^^  Poeta  nascitur  non  fit,*^  a  negative 
poBtnlate  for   one   not    displeased  with   a  left- 
huided  pedigree  from  the  great  master  of  the  art 
in  wluch  his  flatterers  and  patrons,  Lord  Jermjm 
«id  other  good  listeners,  had  found  small  diffi- 
^tj  in  persuading  him,  he  was  more  than  a 
•matterer. 

** Exactly  so,*^  rejoined  Denham,  "ex  nihilo 
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nihil  fit.  We  knew  thy  father — a  bonny  tapste 
was  not  he  ?     Like  lather,  like  son  !^ 

<^  I  am  not  deemed  at  all  like  my  lather,^  r 
plied  Davenant,  his  secretly  cherished  cona 
overcoming  his  discretion ;  so  Denham  had  t 
hard-heartedness  to  rejoin, 

*^  Ood  forbid,  if  jingling  Johnny  was  rig 
when  he  apologised  for  you,  most  lyrical  laurea 

'  Will  Davenant,  ashamed  of  a  foolish  mischance, 
That  he  got  lately  travelling  into  France, 
Modestly  hoped  that  the  handsomeness  of  his  muse 
Might  any  dcfonnity  ahout  him  excuse/ 

you  remember — ?'*^ 

This  revival  of  Sir  John  Suckling'^s  pasq 
nade,  was  neither  creditable  nor  kind  in  Denha 
whose  youth  was  far  more  faulty  than  his  h 
ther**  poefs ;  but  the  fact  was,  that  the  unp 
cedented,  forgiving  spirit  with  which  Daven: 
immortalized  the  author  of  his  wrongs,  as  Da 
the  Moorish  lady  in  his  poem  of  Gondib^ 
doomed  him  from  that  moment  to  be  a  fair  b 
for  the  satirical  wit  of  Suckling,  Denham,  i 
May,  in  whose  rhymes  Devenant^s  simplicity  c 
a  ludicrous  figure.  Jokes  such  as  these,  band 
between  poet,  belted  knight,  jewelled  nol 
plumed  courtier,  sable  silk-hosed  member  of 
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House  of  Commons,  and  Bcarlet  gowned  alder- 
man  of  the  corporation,  begniled  the  slow  pro- 
gieas  down  the  King'^s  staircase,  across  the  Clock 
Court  to  the  second  gateway  towards  the  great 
hall. 

Behind  these,  making  the   best   of  his  way 
thronglL  the  throng  in  the  second  presence  cham- 
ber, Mr.  Hyde,  then  a  barrister  of  the  Middle 
Temple,  in  his  fiill  legal  habit  of  wig,  gown,  and 
band ;  Sir  Kenelm  Digby,  John  Yaughan,  John 
Selden,  Lenthall,  and  other  bright  ornaments  of 
the  legal  profession  in  and  out  of  parliament,  all 
robed,  were  in  the  throng  struggling  down  the 
slairaifie. 

"Your  friend  Pym  is  I  see  here  to-day,^  said 
IKgbj  with  slightly-raised  brow  and  sarcastic 
cod  of  his  lip. 

"My  friend  r  exclaimed  the  courtly  Hyde, 
witli  an  air  of  alarm  so  amusingly  irrestraiuable, 
^  laughter,  unbecoming  the  proximate  presence 
^  tn  enthroned  monarch,  broke  from  all  who 
ofeAettd  the  conversation,  and  witnessed  the  (u- 
^UK  chancellor's  trepidation. 

"Nay,  Master  Hyde,  deny  it  not.  Cole- 
V^Vf^f  Godolphin,  Frank  Wenman,  and  Ned 
Waller,  who  now  hear  me,  will  tell  you  it  is 

VOL  I.  H 


tliose  dear  friends  of  tlie  King,  ] 
that  ill-tempered,  unmannerly  Huntii 
Oliver  Cromwell,  of  whose  tap  I  sh 
you  had  a  dose  strong  enough  in  L( 
ter^^s  inclosure  business  to  hold  you  < 
that  cask  again,  to  flavour  the  turl 
you  munch  there;  that  bumptioi 
hamshire  martyr  Johnny  Hampden 
bert  Brooke'^s  brother-in-law  Sir  i 
lerig,  Nat  Fiennes,  and  Harry  "h 
these  the  only  men  in  the  House  y 
away  the  cozy  hours  with  between 
and  committees?'^ 

^*  I  have  not  been  absent  a  mom 
House  since  I  took  my  seat  for  my  d 
for   Wootton    Bassett   and    Shafte 

*  The  houses  of  Parliament  then,  met  a 
every  morning  and  frequently  adjourned  at  t 


i 
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\nn  hud  to  be  suspected  of  dishonouring  His 

ibjestj^s  service  by  Inding  my  time  oyer  mj 

inttoD,  to  bring  bock  stray  sheep  to  the  fold,**^ 

vqdied  Hyde,  with  an  air  of  injured  innocence 

ind  Ktf^^mplacency. 

''Twere  hard  to  touch  pitch  without  defile- 
^CQt,  and  thou  hast  not  the  excuse,  that  mis- 
CDrtoae  finds  us  strange  bed-fellows,^  said  Sir 
Jokn  Colepepper,  member  for  Kent^  in  a  gruff 
toe,  whose  rough  nature  and  hot  head  could  not 
he  Ivooght  to  understand  the  propriety  of  keeping 
^  good  terms  with  more  parties  than  one. 

"Dissembler I''  muttered  Colepepper,  eyeing 
^  le&med  gentleman  with  aversion.  ^^  With 
^J  two  ministers  in  the  house,  to  defend  His 
^fcjesty's  measures,  thou  and  Sir  Harry  Vane, 
^  King  will  be  more  lucky  than  I  gage  for 
^^1  if  be  stems  the  next  spring  tide." 

Tke  great  officers   of  state,  peers  of  highest 

*^«  and  ambassadors  having  the  privilege   of 

^  ealref,  had  proceeded    from    the  audience 

^iottbcT,  by  the   King's  private   apartments  to 

^petthaO. 

In  this  reception-room,  opposite  the  chair  of 
■^  and  the  canopy  under  which  Charles  was 
^^ng  his  guests,  had  been  recently  hung  a 
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^riog  flow^s ;  the  Telvet-jewel,  clasped-plume, 
adorned  cap  of  the  noble  and  knightly  gentle, 
tlie  aUe  and  dark-hued  robe  of  the    learned 
pnrfeanon,  mingled    with    niu£3ed    toque,  and 
cnme  pressed  carefully  to  many  a  white  tians- 
puoit  thmt  and  cheek;  while  blue  velvet  man- 
tlet, tzimmed  and  variously  hued,  enveloped  &ir 
dmcs,  who  hurried  from  coach  and  barge,  through 
tke  dm  trees,  as  they  urged  to  quicker  pace  their 
(MortiDg   cavaliers,  on   whose    gold  and   silver 
<ittDi,  and  doth-of-gold    dresses,  the   winter^s 
nn  cheerfully  fell.     The  majority  were  in  mili- 
ttty  costume;   uniform  would   be  a   misplaced 
teon,  siinilarity  of  r^ulation-dress,  as  has  been 
obMnred  in  the  musquetiers  this  day  on  duty, 
^8  exacted  from  no  officer.     Fancy  and  pro- 
igdity  r^ulated  the  dress  of  every  gentleman, 
•Idier  or  civilian,  and  many  young  men  strode 
^  court  that  day,  and  dined  in  the  hall,  who 
^deied  half-a-year^s  income  well  spent  upon 
^persons. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Disappointment  of  Lady  Carlisle.  —  Mr.  Pym.  —  L 
Royal  Christmas  Entertainment  in  the  Great  Hall,  16- 
*-The  Boar's  Head  and  Carols  of  the  Day. 

The  late  arrival  of  the  Queen  in  the  preser 
chamber  before  dinner  was  an  incident  too  1 
portant  to  pass  unnoticed.     To  more  than  a  i 
it  bore  the  appearance  of  an  insult,  and  th 
were  those  at  the  palace  to-day,  unfortunate 
but  too  well  disposed  to  take  it  as  such, 
formed  grounds  for  an  unmerciful  shower  of  r 
lery  upon   Mr.   Pym   from    his    friends, 
it  was,  who  had  persuaded  them  to  accept 
invitation  to  the  palace  as  a  peaoe-ofFering,  s 
urged  upon  them  that  an  open  rejection  of 
proffered  good-will  of  their  sovereign  must 
prive  them  of  the  support  of  the  people; 
argument  that  struck  home  with  legislators  ^ 
were  too  wary  to  throw  away  a  chance  in 
game  of  politics.     The  catastrophe  on  the  r 
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^^  mJ  i  propos  in  the  extieme :  though  their 
^^^ids  had  been  composed  by  Lord  Essex^s  time- 
^  interference,  yet  the  public  affront  jubt  re- 
^iffd  fiom  the  Queen  had  reviyed  every  distrust 
^  their  sovereign's  sincerity.  Passing  the  pre- 
the  King  was  coldly  polite  to  Hampden, 
rell,  and  Martin,  but  scarcely  noticed  Lord 
^Jmbolton,  Fiennes,  Strode,  Holies,  Pym^  and 
^Jmib.  The  Queen  had  taken  her  place  beneath 
^Mjt  canopy  of  state  but  the  moment  before  these 
r^atlemen  were  announced,  and  had  the  wilful 
Ksiprodence  to  commence  a  conversation  with 
r  aady  Carlisle,  and  affect  not  to  notice  them 
k^  they  severally,  with  a  singular  deference,  made 
lowly  obeisance  to  her,  after  bowing  before 
I  King. 

Lady  Carlisle  coloured  violently, — ^most  griev- 

^it^y  was  she  wounded ;   nor  could  she  avoid 

■^ccrinng  a  reproachful  glance  from  Mr.  Pym, 

'^ith  an  abashed  air  entirely  at  variance  with  the 

^^wal  lofty  carriage  of  her,   whose  &ther,   the 

Uoke  of  Northumberland,  had  never  forgiven  the 

daughter  of  a  Percy  for  wedding  the  recently 

cieifted  Earl  of  Carlisle — enormously  wealthy  and 

UgUy  accomplished  as   his   lordship  was  uni- 

'vcni&y  acknowledged  to  be. 
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Pym  was  the  most  vigorous,  untiring,  ai 
eloquent  of  the  party  opposed  to  the  goyernmen 
an  unflinching  patriot  in  the  eyes  of  the  peopl 
a  restless,  exterminating,  pestilential  demagog! 
in  those  of  his  opponents.  That  congeniali 
or  even  easy  neighbourhood  could  exist  betwe 
the  delicate  bloom  of  the  very  peach-down  of  a 
stocracy,  and  the  rough  rind  of  so  hardy  an  oal 
or  that  any  sentiment  in  common  could  be  he 
by  minds  whose  association  and  experience  wc 
elementarily  hostile,  was  to  the  common  ratio< 
nation  of  her  titled  associates  a  problem  inexp 
cable.  In  the  dull  conventionalities  of  high-br 
manners,  these  butterflies  of  the  Court  knew  c 
that  emancipated  minds,  soaring  to  a  certi 
range,  converge  to  each  other ;  though  the  J 
condary  causes  of  stimulus,  and  all  the  sphere 
their  exercise,  are  wide  as  the  poles  asund 
The  friendship  of  this  highly-born  lady  for  k 
Pym,  the  relentless  persecutor,  and  ultimo 
destroyer  of  the  champion  of  her  order,  ^ 
nevertheless  sincere. 

The   possessors   of  high   principle,    and   i 
undeviating  maintainers  of  it,  through  good 
port  and  evil  report,  however  antagonists,  hi 
feelings  more  akin  to  love  for  each  other,  thaim 
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voqM  be  at  any  time  safe  to  disclose  to  inferior 
oindiy  Trkom,  in  cohorts  of  partisans,  they  lead 
OB  to  tbow  away  life  as  of  no  account  in  theii 
contests.  Disgost  and  contempt  will  ever  exist 
Offlore  intense  degree  for  those  whom  necessity 
mtles  our  allies,  than  for  those  with  whom  we 
vigeopen  war. 

Udf  Carlisle,  a  real  friend  to  the  Qaeen, 
vvmly  entered  into  the  wish,  the  promising, 
Aoogh  short-lived  offspring  of  the  King^s  better 
judgment;  the  effecting  of  some  reconcilement 
of  parties  at  this  critical  juncture,  auxiliary  to  the 
Rcent  admission  to  office  of  Lord  Falkland, 
Loid  Essex,  and  Lord  Holland,  with  its  proffer 
to  Mr.  Hampden  and  Lord  Bedford.  If  she 
straggled  with  woman^s  pride,  it  was  but  for  a 
foment, — the  object  was  too  momentous.  So 
NsoWed,  she  requested  Mr.  Pym,  after  the 
Oaildhall  entertainment  before  alluded  to,  to 
»ttcnd  her  at  Whitehall,  where  she  immediately 
^tered  apon  the  subject,  and  sought  to  engage 
'^  influence  to  soften  down  the  proud  spirits  of 
l»i»  friends. 

Mr.  Pym  listened — how  could  he  help  it? — 
^4  admiration  to  the  vision  painted  by  a  beau- 
^)  enthusiastic  woman;   and  when  she  spoke 

B  5 
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confidently  of  an  union  of  sincere  patriots,  who 
only  differed  in  their  means  of  accomplishing 
the  same  glorious  purposes  for  the  happiness  of 
their  common  country, — their  monarch, — ^his  peo- 
ple,— her  eyes  sparkling  with  fire,  a  rich  colour 
mantling  her  features  as  she  stood  before  the 
senator  the  very  majesty  of  womanhood,  he 
vowed  to  devote  himself  to  all  and  everything 
thus  besought.  Their  interview  became  tender 
and  prolonged.  On  leaving  the  saloon  he  said 
in  a  confident  and  proud  tone,  ^^  I  will  lead  the 
whole  House  of  Commons  after  me ;  but,  your 
ladyship  must  assure  me  of  the  conditions, — the 
Queen  must  receive  us  as  our  queen, — as  the 
Queen^s  Mistress  of  the  Robes  desires  to  see  the 
representatives  of  the  people  received.** 

^^  O  yes  !  her  Majesty  will  smile  graciously 
on  you  all, — she  has  a  good  heart,  but  foully 
practised  upon  by  that  peer  of  Kensington. — Be-> 
ware  of  false  firiends,  Mr.  Pym." 

''What,  Holland!  Impossible  !**  exclaimed  he,  , 
with  the  greatest  astonishment. 

*' Enough,**  said  Lady  Carlisle;  "not  a  word.*** 

''Recollect,  madam,  the  terrible  responsibi— 
lity  under  which  you  seek  to  place  me.  I  brinff 
those  to  the  royal  presence  who  know  not  thm. 
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^^^Qie  of  dishonour,  to  whom  the  richest  bounties 
^f  the  Court  are  dross,  compared  with  the  re* 
•pttt  and  lo?e  of  their  countrymen  I  '*  said  Mr. 
^jm,  with  the  flushed  countenance  and  agi- 
^^^  manner  of  one  who  felt  pledged  by  these 
^^odi  to  an  act,  the  most  critical  and  momentous 
^rfkisUfe. 

"Tdl  your  unmanageable  friends  to  fear  no 
of  their  dignity.  They  will  rise  in 
^1^  own  opinion  higher  for  their  moderation. 
^^7  owe  it  you,  their  ablest  leader,  not  to  fly 
***  jour  face.'' 

**The  prestige  of  the  throne  is  in  our  opinion 

^^^  AD  incidental  attribute  of  one  estate  of  the 

^^•In,  aod  if  we  yield  to  the  encroachmeuts  of 

^^^  to  the  prejudice  of  the  other,  we  are  traitors 

^*ie  to  all,**  replied  he,  speaking  with  fervour, 

'^'lulit  his  hand  slightly  smote  that  of  the  beauti- 

^^  cooDtess,  which  was  carelessly  placed  on  a 

^^  cabinet  on  the  table  before  which  they  stood, 

"■^^ie  took  it  in  his, — she  did  not  withdraw  it, — 

i^TQ  had  it  enclosed  anything  so  grateful  to  the 

^^*>di|— so  silky  soft,  rounded,  fleshy,  yet  sym- 

^^•ttaDy  delicate.     She  saw  that  his  rigid  party 

piqadioes  were  thawing  in  her  presence,  and  con- 
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**Tbe  Queen  is  &r  more  manageable  thaiMP 
formerly,  since  the  Capucins  are  gone,  and  Mar- 
shal Bassompi^re  reminded  of  his  position.  Her 
quick  temper  is  as  prone  to  seek  ease  in  being 
led,  as  in  leading.  When  mutual  misapprehen- 
sion is  the  only  barrier  to  our  happiness,  do  not 
let  me  say  that  Mr.  Pym  will  not  asrist  me  to 
overthrow  it, — assure  me  ?**' 

^<  I  swear,^^  said  he,  pressing  her  hand  to  his 
lips.  Here  their  interview  terminated  by  her 
duties  calling  her  about  the  person  of  the 
Queen. 

After  such  assurances,  upon  which,  after  much 
earnest  entreaty,  he  had  accomplished  all  that 
Lady  Carlisle  desired,  and  to  be  so  disappoint- 
ed, Mr.  Pym  felt  himself  cruelly  compromised 
with  his  friends,  whose  looks  convinced  him  that 
they  believed  themselves  deceived, — ^that  they 
had  been  brought  to  Court  only  to  be  the  dupes  of 
their  sovereign.  Could  any  position  to  a  party 
leader  be  more  bitterly,  more  dismally  abasing? 
From  this  moment  serious  thoughts  arose  in 
their  minds,  and  conviction  took  the  place  of 
suspicion,  that  good  faith  was  not  to  be  looked 
for  from  the  crown.  Had  it  not  been  for  Lord 
Essex*s  persuasion,    they  would   have  returned j^ 


THE   PROPHECY   FULFILLED.  167 

amocdiitdy  after  their  rode  reception  by  the 
'I'^iogs  in  the  gatevray,  and  on  any  other  day 
^  tie  year  but  this,  they  would  not,  by  any 
Pcnoasion,  have  broken  bread  at  the  table  of  the 
KiDg,  after  such  an  undisguised  exhibition  of 
pCRQoal  aversion ;  so  they  sullenly  took  their 
plioes  in  the  hall  with  the  other  guests. 

When  all  were  placed,  a  flourish  of  trompets 
^i^Dced  the  entrance  of  their  majesties  and  the 
^jd  children,  who  were  ushered  in  by  the  Lord 
^ward  and  his  officer,  to  a  table  raised  on  a 
^8,  the  site  of  the  present  one. 

The  hall  at  this  moment  wore  an  exhilarating, 
"■"Hiay,  magnificent  appearance.      The  intrinsic 
Wuties  of  this  truly  regal  apartment,  its  grand 
Proportions,  its  high-pitched  roof,  elaborately  tim- 
^red  and   richly  decorated  with  heraldic  carv- 
^gs  of  royal  badges,   and  curious  carved  pen- 
dants^ glittering  with  its  gilt  grotesque  embellish- 
ments, were  seen  to  advantage.     The  sun  had 
seated  himself  on  the  summit  of  the  arc  of  the 
meridian,  and  poured  through  the  seven  tall  capa- 
^008  windows  a  flood  of  light,  clarified,  in  passing 
tliTOQgli  its  seasonable  medium ;   the  sprightly, 
^in  atmosphere  of  a  frosty,   hale  old-&shioued 
Water's  day.     Well  known  and  admired  as  this 
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hall  is  to  Londoners,  who  have,  in  wondc 
crowds,  flocked  from  a  distance  of  twelve  m 
in  niunbers  averaging  one  thousand  every 
from  accounts  kept  at  the  palace,  throughout 
sunmier  months  of  the  years  since  the  palace 
gardens  have  been  open  to  public  inspectioi 
we  cannot  refrain  from  reiterating  its  praises, 
entreating  those  in  the  country,  who  have 
traversed  the  thirty-three  noble  state  apartm 
thrown  open  and  kept  in  order  for  the  enjoyi 
of  her  subjects,  by  Queen  Victoria,  to  lay  ii 
their  consciences  not  to  quit  the  county  of  1 
dlesex  without  purchasing  Mr.  Jesse^s  ^^  S 
mer^s  day  at  Hampton  Court,^  or  Mr.  C 
*'  Hand-book  for  its  Architecture,  Tapestries,  Pj 
ings.  Gardens,  and  Grounds,"  and  hieing  thi 
with  a  resolution  awfully  critical,  to  ascei 
from  ocular  demonstration  the  correctness 
these  companionable  volumes.  With  the 
dences  given  in  the  latter,  the  architectural  < 
quary  may  stand  in  this  hall  and  identify  all 
every  pendant,  reprise,  corbel,  or  spandrel  * 
the  artist  who  executed  it,  and  its  actual 
three  hundred  years  ago.  A  similar  identi 
tion  is  scarcely  possible  with  any  other  buili 
of  similar  antiquity. 
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Tbt  this  hall  is  erroneously  called  Wolsey's 
ii  proved,  bejond  question,  by  the  original  pay* 
■cote  for  e?ery  portion  of  the  building  being 
mk  vhes  Wolsey  was  dead. 

Ii  the  chapter-house  at  Westminster,  we  have 
leen  icooantB, — and  they  are  a  model  for  the 
i»j4i(io\  of  any  modem  clerk,^-of  the  payments 
of  evoy  portion  of  the  building  from  the  founda- 
tion to  the  roo^  of  which  is  there,  in  every 
iBSteme,  expressed  for  **the  King^s  new  hall,'*'* 
and  lis  not  commenced  until  after  the  Cardinal 
Ugirea  up  ELampton  Court  to  King  Henry  the 
Bghth,  in  compliment  to  which  unprecedented 
■omficent  gift  from  a  subject  to  a  sovereign, 
Wobey  had  ^*  permission  to  reside  at  the  King's 
niBor  of  Richmond.^^  The  Cardinal,  then  Arch- 
Wiop  of  York,  became  lessee  (renewable  for  ever 
•tifine)  in  a.d.  1614,  of  the  manor  of  Hampton 
CoQit  from  Sir  Thomas  Docwra,  prior  of  the 
Hoipital  of  the  Knights  of  St.  John  of  Jerusalem, 
vbidi  had  been  vested  in  them  about  the  be- 
ginning of  the  thirteenth  century,  and  com- 
iBcnced  the  building  of  this  palace  in  the  fol- 
l^g  year.  We  may  add,  that  the  right  of 
6w  wtrren  over  the  manors  which  Sawyer  the 
^oderer  described    as  once  belonging    to   the 
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manorial  chase,   belongs  at  this  moment  to  t 
Crown.   In  June  1625,  Wolsey  presented  Ham 
ton  Court  to  the  Crown.     The  colours  of  t 
stained  glass  of  the  great  western  and  eaatc 
windows  were  never  more  dazzling  at  this  aeti 
of  the  year.     The  great  western  window  I 
creditably  restored  by  Willement,  which  is  qa 
a  chapter  in  English   history,)  receiyed  to-4 
without,  the  approving  smiles  from  the  King* 
day,   seated  on  the  central  throne  of  the  m 
verse;    and  within,  later  in  the  aftemooD)  t 
blazing  radius  of  the  bright  flame  of  the  ced 
log  fire,  flashed  against  rafters,  roof,  gilded  corbe 
pendants,  and  emblazoned   shields,  as  weD 
upon  its  various  tinted  panes,  where  every  bri 
hue  the  eye  delights  to  recreate  upon,  was 
trously  blended.     In  the  centre  of  this  wii 
stands  Henry  the  Eighth,  in  gorgeous  lol 
state,  that  irrevocable  stain  upon  irrespc 
royalty ;    on  either  side,  the  armorial  h< 
he  left  them  nought  else,  of  the  six  darinf 
who  ventured  to  recal  him  to  his  duty, — 
his  oaths;    but,   deeming  domestic  vii 
worthy  of  his  kingly  destinies,  he  stn' 
five  firom  his  side, — history  tells  us  his 
murder, — ^brutality,  which  turns  a  lov; 
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I  to  day,  and  when  that  method  of  extenni- 
1  prored  too  slow, — the  deadly  steel.     Out 

opoD  hs  hideous  bloatedness,  too  gross  for  the 

ablHtoir! 
Beneath  these  are  the  badges  of  ofispring  who 

VQR  successively  his  crown,  and  who  shuddered 

toed] him  &ther. 

The  great  east  window  is  resplendent  with 
naOar  hadges, — bright-hued  insignia  twined 
htastically  by  the  gentle  laws  of  arms:  the 
CQits  of  King  Henry  the  Seventh,  his  mother, 
tke  great  and  good  Countess  of  Richmond,  to 
vbm  and  himself  this  King  erected  the  chapel 
It  Westminster  that  bears  his  name ;  those  of 
tke  Beaoforts,  *'  John  of  Ghaunt,  time-honoured 
LttiCMter,'*  and  Edmund  of  York.  Neither 
Aoold  we  neglect  to  mention  that  prominent 
ud  beautiful  feature  of  the  hall,  the  bay  window 
tt  the  upper  end  (of  what  is  now  the  dais), 
extending  from  the  upper  part  of  the  wall  nearly 
to  the  floor:  the  lightness  and  elegance  of  its 
ndilf-€ar?ed  pendant  &ns  excited  the  admiration 
of  lU  the  guests.  On  one  of  the  panes  of  glass 
n  this  bay  window,  tradition  says,  that  Henry 
Howtrd^  Earl  of  Surrey,  whose  portrait  hangs  in 
^  Qaeen's  Oallery  (No.  306),  so  famous  for 
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the  tenderness  and  elegance  of  his  poetry,  and  fbr 
his  martial  nature,  wrote  some  lines  with  a  dia- 
mond, intended  for  the  ejes  of  the  fair  Oeialdine. 
He  confesses  that 

"  Hampton  me  taught  to  wish  her  first  for  mine." 

The  bright  hues  of  the  silk,  and  the  lustre  of 
the  gold  and  silver  thread  of  the  ten  great  tapes- 
tries of  the  history  of  Abraham,  are  at  this  day 
far  from  fitded,  and  at  the  period  of  our  chronide, 
just  two  hundred  years  ago,  they  had  the  glovy 
freshness  of  the  dye-house  and  the  goldsmith's. 

From  the  walls  waved  the  twelve  bannerets  of  1 
the  Crown,  generally  carried,  in  coronations  and^ 
royal  funerals^  by  twelve  barons. 

The  first  on  the  left-band  side  was  that  oft 
King  Henry  the  Second,  and  Eleanor  of  Aqoi— 
taine ;  the  second,  of  Eang  John  and  Isabel  otw 
Angouleme ;  the  third,  of  King  Henry  the  Thii^a 
and  Eleanor  of  Arragon ;  the  fourth,  of 
Edward  the  First  and  Eleanor  of  Castfle; 
fifth,  of  King  Edward  the  Second  and  Isabel  s^ 
France ;  the  sixth,  of  King  Edward  the  Thii^ 
and  Philippa  of  Haynault ;  the  seventh,  of  ] 
mund  of  Langley,  Duke  of  York,  and  Isabel 
Gastile ;   the  eighth,  of  Richard,  Earl  of 
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kjifge,  and  Ann  Mortimer;  the  ninth,  of  Rich- 
mi)  dale  of  York,  and  Cicely  Neville ;  the 
te&di,  of  King  Edward  the  Fourth,  and  Elizabeth 
Woodyilfe;  the  eleventh,  of  Eling  Henry  the 
Seittth  and  Elizabeth,  daughter  of  Edward  the 
Foirth;  the  twelfth,  of  James  the  First  and 
^Afflie  of  Denmark.  That  of  King  Charles  and 
Bconetta  Maria  of  Fiance  floated  over  the  royal 
cUr. 

Tke  King  passed  up   the  hall.     Every  one 

>irie  a  profound  obeisance  to  his  Majesty ;  and 

^^  more  willingly  and  more  respectfully  than  the 

'^ben  and   City  authorities,   though  in   the 

^Qte  of  the  former  might  be  detected  a  dignified 

'^Bttaint  that  sat  uneasily  upon  them. 

The  Eling,  the  Queen,  the  Prince  of  Wales, 

4ie  Duke  of  York,  the  Prince  and  Princess  Pala^ 

^ile  took  their  seats  at  a  table  on  the  dais,  the 

^nimpet  from  the  music  gallery  sounded  thrice, 

^ifed  a  Uessing  was  asked  by  the  Bishop  of  Lon- 

diMu    The  antp  d'aril  of  this  noble  hall  at  this 

^orntnl  was  inexpressibly  striking.   The  immense 

fire  of  cedar  wood  in  the  centre,  crackling,  flaming, 

nceading  in  voluminous  fiery  wreaths  to  the  cu- 

V^  in  the  roof,  threw  around  a  glow  of  heat  and 

%lit  which,  later  in  the  evening,  when  the  sun 
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was  down,  fell  upon  the  dresses  and  jewels  of 
gnests,  reflecting  with  dazzling  brilliancy  cok 
and  shades  of  every  hue,  and  throwing  i 
tinged  with  refracted  sparklings  from  diamot 
jaspers,  topazes,  emeralds,  amethysts  and  ml 
adorning  the  persons  of  the  flower  of  the  tl 
estates  of  the  realm  here  assembled* 

Grace  had  no  sooner  been  said  by  the  Bis 
of  London  than  a  flourish  of  trumpets  annoui 
the  approach  of  the  boar's  head,  borne  by 
master  cook.  The  trumpeters  marched  slo 
up  the  hall,  followed  closely  by  a  yeoman  of 
larder  bearing  the  master  cook^s  white  staflT;  t 
the  master  cook  himself,  bearing  before  him  < 
silver  dish,  of  dimensions  equal  to  many  a  mo( 
drawing-room  loo-table,  the  meat  of  meats, 
meat  of  the  day,  the  wild  boar's  head,  w' 
seemed  sensible  of  the  honours  paid  to  his 
browned  and  shining  countenance.* 

Sir  William  Davenant  declared  he  detect 
smile  of  triumph  playing  upon  his  savoury  chu 
from  beneath  the  rosemary  sprigs  that  sproi 

*  "  Ovatio  Carolina.  Triumphant  manner  of  rece 
his  Majesty  King  Charles  into  the  City,  the  banqu 
Guildhall,  and  the  banquet  on  Christmas-day  to  his  1< 
subjects,  1641.'' 


THE  PROPHECY  FULFILLED.  165 

^  luB  ean,  and  expected  to  see  the  lemon 

^  fiom  lu8  tnsked  snout,   so  decidedly  was  it 

A^ciered  with  dimples  genented  by  excusable 

^^itj.    This  was  placed  before  their  Majesties 

^ko  commended  its  siie,  the  Queen  saying  it 

^Ji|wd  an  former  Christmas  displays,  and  desired 

^^^  master  cook  to  present  her  with  a  slice. 

The  master  cook  bowed  lowly — ^bore  the  dish 

^^^^7  to  the  end  of  the  royal  table  nearest  the 

^^•iel  window ;  where,  una  wed  by  the  touch  of  the 

''^Jil  slecTe,  he  might  scientifically  dispense  it ; 

^  ^tonum  then  presented  him  with  a  huge  carving- 

^^^  and  a  two -pronged  fork,  (then  a  luxury  of 

*^^cent  introduction,)  and,  glowing  with  honest 

pvide,  he  cut  rich  dices  of  the  seasoned  dainty  for 

■^loyd  mistress. 

This  functionary,  in  his  state-dress,  had  stood 

*^nd  his  Majesty^s  chair,  as  cooks  royal  have 

^^cen  wont  to  stand  from  time  immemorial.     His 

I^Tilege  was  to  place  before  his  royal  master  the 

btoved  food.     He  was  guarantee  for  its  blame- 

'      Vaaocas,  its  innocency  from  regicide  ingredients. 

k      Re  had  tasted,  with  two  golden  spoons,  all  the 

ft      tthea  that,  panting  and  perspiring  for  the  com- 

^     nt  fveieDtation  to  a  crowned  head,  had  been 

"ft     wtyed,  as  we  have  seen,  before  his  tribunal  held 
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an  hour  before  dinner  in  the  hall  kitchen.  Il 
onlj  in  palaces  and  noblemen^s  houses  and 
club-houses  that  the  head  artificer  of  our  ap 
tites  takes  his  just  rank. 

During  this  formal  introduction  of  the  bo 
head)  the  choristers  in  the  minstreFs  gallery  si 
vigorously,  with  voices  that  thrilled  through 
bold  oak  pendants  of  the  roof,— 

To  Windsor  we  sped  from  Hampton  Court ; 
r  the  forest  the  wild  boar  shewed  gallant  sport. 
For  dogs,  horses,  and  men,  his  tusks  held  at  bay ; 
But  we  bore  off  his  head  for  Christmas  day : 

(Chorus.)  For  Christmas-day — for  Chriatmas-d 

So  bear  it  along,  'tis  right  worthy  the  board. 
For  King,  prelates,  and  peers,  a  repast  to  afford  ; 
Long  shall  tremble  the  nations  with  fear  of  our  stroke 
Whilst  we  feast  on  the  boar,  fed  from  fruit  of  the  oak 
(Chorui.)  Whilst  we  feast  on  the  boar,  fed  /h 
fniit  of  the  oak. 

After  the  removal  of  the  first  course,  anotb 
carol,  or  karrile,  was  sung,  as  had  been  by  h 
Majesty^s  predecessors  from  time  immeroorii 
Leland,  in  his  collection,  tells  us  that  *^  Hem 
the  Seventh  kept  his  Christmas  at  Greenwich,  o 
Twelfth-night,  after  high  mass,  and  the  Kin, 
went  to  the  hall  and  kept  his  estate  at  the  table 
in  the  middle  sat  the  dean  and  those  of  th 
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King^s  dupel,  who  immediately  after  the  first 
eouTBC  sang  a  caiioll,^  for  those  were  the  days 
when 

«  The  mass  was  sung. 
And  the  bells  were  rung." 

*^  When  I  was  at  Oxford,^  said  the  Bishop  of 
London  to  Dr.  Hammond,  the  chaplain  in  ordi- 
nary to  the  household  at  Hampton  Court,  the 
boards  head  was  served  with  more  reverence; 
we  retained  their  a  karile*  song  in  Latin  for 
many  hundred  years.'^ 

*'Can  your  grace  remember  it?"  asked  Dr. 
Hammond,  perceiying  that  his  diocesan  only 
WMted  to  be  asked  to  repeat  a  reminiscence  of  his 
Christmas  keeping  at  College. 

*'  Remember  it !  ay,  I  hear  at  this  moment 
^th  perfect  distinctness,  the  surpliced  children  of 
Queen's  College  Chapel  hailing,  in  joyous  chorus, 
tke  broad  silver  platter  as  it  was  placed  on  the 
feDows'  table.     At  the  bringing  in  of  the  boards 

*  The  ancient  kariles  were  not  the  religious  carols 
«w^  it  the  present  day,  which  were  substituted  by  the 
nvitutt. 

The  iboTc  is  irom  "  Christmasse  Karilles  newly  im- 
prjvted  in  London,  in  the  Flcte  Street,  at  the  Sygn  of  the 
SoDoey  by  Wynkyn  de  Worde,  MDXXIo.  40."  It  is  still 
nnyst  Trinity  Hall,  Oxford. 
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head,  stuck  with  rosemary  and  a  lemon  b 
mouthy  the  choristers  in  the  gallery  over  the  ^^ 
cloister  broke    forth  with   full   clear  voices 
karille   sung   regularly   on    the    occasion,    s*: 
Queen  Philippa  founded  the  college. 

"  Caput  apri  defero, 
Reddens  laudes  Domino. 
The  Bore's  Heade  in  hande  bring  I, 
With  garlands  gay,  and  rosemary. 
I  pray  you  all  synge  merely, 

Qui  estis  in  conviviis. 

The  Bore's  head  I  understande 
Is  the  chefe  seryyce  in  this  lande, 
Loke  wherever  it  be  fonde. 

Servite  cum  cantico. 

Be  gladde,  Lordes,  both  more  and  lasse, 
For  this  hath  ordayned  our  Stcwarde, 

To  chere  you  all  this  Christmasse, 
The  Bore's  Head  with  mustarde." 

*'  Let  all  these  old  customs  be  kept  up,  I  sc 
— ^let  them  be  kept  up,  Dr.  Hammond.  Etc 
gentleman  of  estate  in  England  is  bound  to  ke 
open  an  house  on  this  day.  It  is  a  condition  up 
which  he  holds  his  estate.  It  grieyes  me  to  h( 
it  said,  that  the  iriars  and  priests  of  papal  tin 
had  more  of  the  love  of  their  neighbour  than  ^ 
It  must  not  be.**^ 
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The  tables  were  covered  with  rich  gold  plate 
^J  Teasels  of  crjstal ;  costly  cups  of  exquisite 
^QrioDanship,  presents  to  the  King  and  his  pre- 
^cesfion  from  his  own  subjects  as  well  as  from 
^•reign  coorts,  being  borne  round  incessantly 
^Dg  the  repast,  containing  wines  from  every 
^Dtry  in  Europe.  Never  to  repast  was  better 
utice  done ;  the  sharpness  of  the  air  and  the 
uUnce  of  their  morning  travel  had  bestowed  on 
id  an  appetite  unknown  in  these  days  to  the 
uhioned  milway- borne  guest  of  Windsor'^s  festi- 
ties.  His  Majesty  was  pleased  to  drink  most 
^ously  to  his  most  distinguished  guests,  as- 
cities  seemed  forgotten,  and  all  went  on  as 
Doothly  as  Caleb  Gravymeat  had  foretold, 
i^hilst  this  was  going  on  in  the  hall,  countless 
omeatics  and  hangers-on  at  the  palace  were  re- 
iling  in  the  three  great  kitchens;  and  their 
■oitteTOus  merriment  was  distinctly  heard  in  the 
■onner.  A  page  might  be  filled  with  names  of 
ielicada  of  departments  of  the  palace  economy 
Ao  sat  under  the  presidency  of  Caleb  the  cook. 


^OL.  I. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


Discovery  of  the  Name  of  the  Prince's  Preserver. — Capt 
Monk  refuses  the  overtures  of  Mr.  Hampden. — ^L 
Holland  ahashed. — First  Interview  with  Lady  Mirai 
Seymour  and  Elizabeth  Phelps. — The  Wine  Conduit 
the  Fountain  Court  and  Christmas  Revels. 


The  narrow  escape  of  the  young  Prince  wai 

leading  topic  with  the  household,  and  threats 

what  they  each  would,  should,  and  ought  to  ha 

done   to   the  lubberly  craftsmen,  who   had  di 

loyally  and  sacrilegiously  fouled  his  Highuesi 

boat,  were  uttered  with  more  or  less  delicacy 

reserve,  according  to  circulation  of  wine  and  al 

High  words  passed  between  the  servants  of  La 

Say-and-Sele   and    those   of    Lord    NewcastL 

swords  were  drawn  from  their  sheaths,  which  t. 

master-cook,  who  considered  himself  answeial 

for  the  peace  of  the  kitchen,  commanded  straigl 

way  to  be  taken  away  from  their  owners.      O* 

habited  in  military  undress,   very  boisterous 
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his  indignation  at  some  disrespectful  remarks  of  a 
servant  of  Lord  Warwick  upon  the  carriage  of 
the  Prince    of  Wales  and   the    beauty  of  the 
Queen,  smote  the  buff-liveried   serving-man  on 
the  arm  with  his  short  sword,  which  nothing  but 
the  broad  silver  badge  of  the  bear  and  ragged 
staff,  borne  on  the  left  arms  of  all  Lord  War- 
wieVs  servants,  happily  prevented  from  an  extem- 
pore ampntation.     Seized  and  brought  before  the 
cook,  the  man  was  asked  to  show  cause  against 
taking  a  douche  bath  in  a  large  copper  of  Coomb 
Wood  Spring  stream,  and  the  lid  put  down  to 
keep  out  the  fit)st  from  biting  his  nose,  the  part 
rf  kis  person  most  likely,  under  such  circum- 
•tinces,  to  be  above  water.     This  threat  several 
of  tkc  King's  brewers  and  gentlemen  of  the  but- 
«rj  veiB  but  too  enchanted  to  execute  with  punc- 
tittKty  and  despatch,  when  the  man  exclaimed, 

**What!  would  you  souse  Captain  Monk's 
own  Talet?  I  am  a  Surrey  man,  bred  and  bom. 
HsTeiBac  's  my  name.'"* 

"Who's    Captain    Monk,    that    his    service 

^ould  protect   you  from  any  judgment  I  can 

inflict  for  a  breach  of  peace  in  the  kitchen?" 

«id  the  cook ;  "  put  him  in  the  cold  water — 

apotatoe's  fate  shall  be  his."^ 

i2 
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"Ah!  ah!  in  with  him,''  cried  the  KiDg* 
brewers ;  <<  we  shall  light  the  fire  anon.  H 
may  boil  till  he  runs  over ;  we  won't  stop  hii 
then/' 

This  sally  raised  a  loud  laugh  amongst  pni 
veyors,  brewers,  and  clerks  of  the  kitchen. 

''  Mercy  on  me  !  '^  screamed  the  terrified  man 
"  Captain  Monk  saved  the  Prince  to-daj.  H 
did — he  did.  I  'm  his  servant — don't  boil  m 
alive." 

"  Your  only  chance  of  escape  is  informing  u 
where  your  master  is,  that  we  may  drink  hi 
health,"  said  the  cook. 

'^  I  followed  him  into  the  palace  but  half  m 
hour  ago,  and  was  told  to  wait  his  pleasure  in  th 
kitchen  here.  O !  what  will  he  do  to  me  whci 
he  finds  I  've  told  this  ?  He  would  not  have  i 
known  for  the  world." 

"  Why.'*''  said  several. 

^^  Because  he  never  lets  any  good  action  tha 
he  does  be  known,  or  have  one  be  talked  about 
He  cashiered  a  corporal  for  challenging  anothc 
in  Lord  Jermjm's  dragoons  for  refusing  to  ow 
that  his  captain  was  a  braver  man  than  his." 

'^  You  are  that  clout  of  a  messenger,  Seigeaa 
Potheridge,  may  be,  then — that  sulky,  ill-mav 
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o^Rd  fellow,   wrapped   up   like  a  king  of  the 

ffdes,  that  slipped  awaj  when  Sir  John  Denham 

^  treating  the  guard,^  said  Gravymeat  junior. 

''Bleas  your  hearts,  the  sergeant  ^s  the  master 

itOttelf.    He  came  across  dripping  like  a  re- 

Uerer  after   flushing   ducks   in  Moulsey  mill- 

^Un;  but  he  had  not  landed  five  minutes,  or 

got  a  quarter  of  a  mile  on  his  way  to  Ember 

Court,  where  he  came  last  evening  on  a  visit 

to  Sir  Guy  Carleton,  for  he 's  off  to  Ireland  with 

I^id  Leicester  to  fight  the  bloody  rebels ^ 

"  Why  did  the  captain  bolt  ?     He  must  be 
made  of  cast-iron,  copper  joints,  and  steel  lungs, 
if  be  can  stand  of  his  own  accord  in  wet  clothes 
<Biidi  a  day  as  this,  to  be  stared  at  in  the  court 
^uitil  a  parcel  of  lords  and  gentlemen,  with  appe- 
tites for  each  other^s  vitals,  grew  cool  enough  to 
^ak  the  only  man  in  the  secret  the  drift  of  what 
thej  were  talking  about,^**  asked  the  apothecary. 

*^  Master,'*^  continued  the  servant,  a  corpo- 
^  '*  was  on  his  road  to  shift  his  clothes  over 
•^  Ember  Court,  when  comes  news  of  the  skir- 
'^  l)out  the  boat,  and  who  did  it ;  and  as 
^'^^ster  and  I  were  the  only  ones  who  saw  that 
tile  parliament  folks  did  not  do  it  purposely  — 
ti^  their  coxswain  hallooM  as  loud  as  he  could 
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to  the  stroke-oar  of  the  Princess  boat  to  pi 
out  of  the  way^  and  that  there  were  some  of  I 
guard  here  who  were  about  to  make  short  w( 
with  the  gizzards  of  the  crew  of  the  big  boat- 
threw  off  his  cap,  snatched  my  hat,  drew 
cloak  over  his  &ce,  and  ^  right  about ^s'  the  wo 
— *  silence,  for  your  lives  ! ' — we  knew  what  ^ 
in  the  wind,  but  waited  by  his  order  off  the  sti 
till  he  hailed  us  at  the  weir  higher  up  the  n\ 
A  precious  time  he  kept  us.  We  landed  hi 
and  he  shifted  his  dress  at  Ember  Court,  s 
would  not  have  come  across  again,  but  for  Li 
Leicester,  who  brought  him  to  dine  in  i 
hall." 

*'  Lord  Leicester  cannot  have  introduced  h 
to  the  King,  or  we  should  have  heard  a  ro 
St.  George  salute  for  the  Prince's  deliverer,'^  si 
the  clerk  of  the  kitchen. 

"  How  should  he  ?  Lord  Leicester  knc 
nothing  about  master's  duck  in  the  river.  \ 
servants  were  bade  not  to  speak  of  it  till  h< 
left  Ember  Court.  No  more  would  you  hi 
been  in  the  secret  but  for  that  great  kettle  the 
There's  no  standing  that — so  now  let  me  go." 

The  man  with  whom  the  soldier  had  qu 
relied  joined  in  petitioning  for  his  release,  whi 
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k  migiit  bave  taken  without  hiDdrance  firom 
fluster  cook,  master  butler,  or  master  baker,  who 
v^  too  loyal  to  delay  a  moment  drinking  long 
life  to  Captain  Monk  of  Potheridge. 

It  was  this  shout  that  attracted  the  royal 
«»;  and  the  next  minute  John  Muckle— or 
Hnckle  Jack,  as  he  called  himself — the  King's 
jttter,  dressed  in  full  regulation  motley  costume 
of  ibx-skin  cap  and  bells — a  very  abbot  of 
fcolfr— skipped  up  the  hall  to  the  royal  table, 
pubed  back  the  pages  in  waiting,  successors  to 
Ae  savers  and  serving-men,  who,  as  well  as 
ilie  master  cook  behind  the  royal  chair  with  a 
gold  spoon,  did  duty  during  the  repast ;  and  de- 
"Muided  of  the  King  to  fill  a  cup  to  the  youngest 
faught  of  the  Bath. 

The  Queen  and  the  Princess  Mary  smiled, 
^i  looked  at  the  Elector  Palatine,  the  husband 
of  the  latter. 

**  Dullards  !^'  said  the  jester,  "  what  Elector 
^  Rhine  dare  take  an  icicle  bath  for  the  love 
^f  the  ladies  on  a  winter's  day  ?  —  who  but  a 
*ip  of  the  royal  block — the  Prince  of  Wales  ?" 
**We  will  drink  our  song's  health  with  joy, 
Wid  God  bless  his  deliverer,  whoever  he  may 
^  ***  «ud  the  King,  with  more  pleasure  in  his 
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face  than  he  had  shown  during  the  dinner,  which 
had  been  up  to  this  moment,  from  causes  best 
known  to  himself,  at  least  no  festival  to  his 
Majesty. 

"  God  bless  his  deliverer  ! — The  Bang  speaks 
like  a  prophet  for  once,  my  lords,  ladies,  and 
gentlemen.  *  Blessed  is  he  that  layeth  his  life 
down  for  another,'  saith  the  Scripture,**  quoth 
Muckle  John,  consequentially. 

The  Queen,  Lady  Carlisle,  Lady  Seymour, 
and  Lady  Dorset,  exchanged  a  few  words. 

''  'Tis  passing  strange  that  none  of  you  can 
tell  me  who  the  gentleman  was,^  said  the  former. 
'*  Had  he  started  post  from  the  fit)ntier8  of 
Flanders  to  the  peaks  of  the  Pyrenees,  and 
assumed  a  thousand  disguises,  Cardinal  Mazaiin 
had  brought  him  to  the  Louvre,  had  I  held  up 
my  finger." 

^^  Let  the  King  drink  to  the  man  whom  he 
delighteth  to  honour  in  the  templar's  cup  ;— 
before  it  be  emptied  at  this  table,  I  will  bring 
the  man  before  thee,  O  King ! "  said  the 
jester. 

This  discourse  was  passing  at  the  royal  table, 
some  distance  from  the  one  at  which  its  object 
was  modestly  sitting,  with  Lords  Leicester  and 
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I<ui(bej,  convening  upon  the  forthcoming  cam- 

fugn  in  Ireland    against   the    rebels,   whither 

ftptiin  Monk,  who   had   just   returned    from 

Scotland,  was  repairing. 

^Let  the  tempIar^s  cup  be  filled  with  sack- 

P<^t.    But  mark  !  ^^  said  the  King,  laughing, 

if  thou  fiiil'st,  we  will  make  thee  drink  it.'*'* 

''  Full  of  salt  water  !  ^^  exclaimed  the  jester 

^ofidently. 

Steaming  with  tempting  odours  of  sack-pos- 

^^  stood  the  stately  cup  of  pure  gold,  weighing 

^ore  than  two  hundred  ounces,  of  the  value  of 

^^e  thousand  marks,  presented  by  the  benchers 

^f  the  Temple  to  the  King^s  father,  in  grateful 

^knowledgment  of  his   letters  patent,  granting 

^e  Temple    to   the  two  societies,    their  heirs 

^Ud  assigns  for  ever,  for  the  lodging  and  educa- 

^on  of  the  professors  and  students  of  the  laws 

of  England,  the  benchers  paying  to  the  crown 

^or  ever,  ten  pounds  yearly,  for  the  mansion  called 

^«  Inner  Temple,  and  ten  pounds  yearly  for 

the  Middle  Temple.*     On  one  side  of  this  cup 

^<M  curiously  engraven  a  church  or  temple,  and 

^^  the  other,  an  altar  whereon  was  holy  fire, 

^^  flames  in  frosted  gold,  and  over  the  fiames 

^  On  this  tenure  the  Temple  continues  to  be  held. 

i5 
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the   words   nil    nisi  vobis.      The   cover  of   tin. 
rich  cup  was  gold,  the  upper  part  like  a  pyramid 
whereon  was  standing  the  figure    of  a  man      i 
complete  armour,  with  a  Roman   shield, 
sooner  had  the  cup  touched  the  King's  lip  thaar  ■^^'^ 
the  jester  with  a  bound  (that  would  do  credit  •"         ^ 
Perot,  in  Alma,  when  he  skips    upstairs  fiti^'^-^" 
the  fire  oflSice  below,  to  accompany  Fanny  Ceritc^-^ 
as  valet  de  place  amongst  mortals)  darted  at  tb  ^^ 
trembling  servant,  whom  he  had  brought  firoit^^ 
the  kitchen,  and   placed  close  to  the  figure  oc^^ 
"  Superbia  riding  on  a  nondescript, '^  worked  inC^  ^    ^ 
the  tapestry,  under  the  minstrels'  gallery,  whilstS^ 


he  challenged  the  King  to  his  toast  —  J^^^ 

him  forward   by  the  ears,  from  whose  roots  hc^-^ 

threatened  to  up-tear  them,  unless   his    mastc""*^^ 


was  at  sight  made    known,   from  amongst   the^^^" 
guests  who  filled  that  immense  hall. 

The  faithful  Haversac,  drawing  up  his  legtf^^^ 
alternately  like  a  ham-stringed  goose,  one  ofr^^ 
Mrs.  Rae's  polka  pupils,  or  the  beam  of  a  con-'X^^^ 
densing  steam  pump,  writhed  in  acute  pain  dur-"*-^^ 
ing  his  progress  towards  the  tables.  He  woul^X^-^^ 
have  been  proof  against  it  all,  and  have  sub^:^-^-^ 
mitted  to  the  agonizing  interview  of  the  relentlefl9^^  ^ 
jester's  thumb  and  fore-finger  nails  in  the  mo^^^^^^ 


V 


THB   PROPHECY  FULFILLED.  179 

tender  part  of  the  most  tender  organ  of  his 
firame,  before  he  would  have  been  guilty  of  an 
^ct  of  disobedience,  but  for  encountering  his 
Pilaster's  eye  close  to  the  motto  ^^ misericordia^" 
ixi  the  tapestry  of  Abraham  offering  up  Isaac, 
^i«i  the  wall,  on  the  right  of  the  hall. 

•*  What  has  your  servant  been  doing,  to  be 

*^*iidlcd  thus.  Captain    Monk  ? ''  inquired  Lord 

^^iccster,  to  whom  the  man's  person  was  known. 

His  inquiry  no  sooner  reached  the  jester's  ears 

^k*ii  he  loosened  his  victim,  and  saluted  with 

*^  red  shoe  streaming  with  ribbons  of  the  same 

^^lour,  the  roundest  and  most  fleshy  part  of  the 

^^^^^'s  person  ;  a  mark  of  valedictory  attention  that 

I*n>peUed  him  with  the  rapidity  of  a  cannon-ball 

^^ongst  the  burly  carcases  of  the  beaf-eaters,  still 

^«  de&matory  alias  of  the  yeoman  of  the  guard. 

**  Eureka !  Eureka !''  shouted  Johnny  Muckle, 

^"^irling  his    way    like   a   humming-top  to    the 

*^yal  table,  plucking  the  velvet,  satin,  and  cloth 

^<Hi  cloaks,  as  they  temptingly  hung  from   the 

•boulders  of  their  wearers  down  the  line  of  seats 

^  lis  progress,  and  quickly  apprised  their  Ma- 

jestiei  that  he  had  brought  up  by  habeas  corpus 

llic  gentleman  life-preserver,  as  he  called  Cap- 

UiiB  Monk  ;  and  raising  aloft  the  great  gold  cup. 
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shouted  out  to  the  highest  note  of  his  voiced 
**  that  the  King  and  Jack  Muckle  were  drinking 
to  the  sound  condition  of  the  patent  river  drag^" 
now  laid  up  in  ordinary  in  wife-killing  Harry^se 
hall/' 

^'  Will  not  the  King  command  him  to  oun 
table  to  receive  his  Majesty's  thanks  ?'**  asked  inj 
an  undertone  the  Lady  Seymour  of  Lady  Car- 
lisle ;  and  the  Princess  Mary  made  the  same  in— 
quiry  of  her  mother,  who  said  a  few  words  to  th» 
King. 

The  King  had  heard  his  daughter's  wish,  an»j 
immediately  observed,  "  that  in  the  drawing^ 
room,  before  the  masque  commenced,  there  wooM' 
be  fitter  opportunity  for  marking  the  royal  senr  j 
of  obligation.'' 

The  young  Princess  looked  disappointed,  a^H 
secretly  grudged  the  encroachment  of  royal  e  - 
quette  upon  the  natural  feelings  of  gratitu.  •* 
gushing  in  her  heart,  and  contumaciously  strts^ 
gling  for  a  first  place  in  her  person,  contrary  t 
all  codes  of  royal  physiologists,  firom  Machia'^"^ 
to  Shaftesbury. 

The  Queen  was  impatient  to  express  b^ 
thanks  to  the  preserver  of  her  darling  son,  l>^ 
ventured  not  on  points  of  form  to  cross  the  v^i 
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of  her  husband,  who  piqaed  himself  apon  know- 
ing e?eij  minatise  of  coart  ceremonial  better  than 
the  master  of  the  ceremonies  himself. 

The  jouDg  Prince  was  about  rising  to  express 
his  feelings  in  person,  but  was  restrained  by  his 
BKthodical  &ther,  who,  believing  the  externals  of 
nooarchj  to  be  infinitely  more  essential  to  the 
dignity  of  the  crown  than  the  confidence  of  the 
fcgishtupe,  would  have  regarded  Sir  Robert  Peel 
tt  in  ineconcilable  enemy  to  the  monarchy  and  a 
nnk  republican,  had  he  heard  him  declare  in  Par- 
Jittient,  as  the  author  did,  *'  that  a  Government 
without  the  confidence  of  a  majority  of  the  House 
of  Commons  was  unconstitutional,  and  should  be 
ejected." 

Old  folks  see  strange  changes ;  the  branded 
Crtholidsm  of  our  grand&thers^  day  is  the  petted 
High  Church  loyalty  of  ours — the  sneered  at  Radi- 
eilifm  of  our  fathers  has  become  the  moderate 
gentlemanly  Conservatism  of  their  sons.  O  strug- 
glerg  for  principle  for  conscience'  sake,  ye  are  in 
'quagmire  indeed,  compared  to  which,  Johnny 
Bttnyan's  around  Doubting  Castle  is  as  the  nicely 
wDcd  gravel  walk  in  Hampton  Court  gardens 
^m  the  flowerpot  gate  to  the  Thames  ! 
Seeing  nothing  visibly  rebellious,  or  ante-mo- 
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DEirchica],  in  allowing  the  toa^t-m  aster  to  anno  una 
tLat  the  King  drank  health  to  Captain  Monl< 
Charles  permitted  the  Prince  to  intunatc  tha 
such  Wft3  his  will  to  that  cup- compelling  functioa 
ary.  No  sooner  waa  this  permission  gntnted 
tlian  with  a  spring  that  was  as  spontaneous  as  ui^ 
controulablcs  the  Prince,  placing  one  foot  upo< 
his  chair,  stamped  the  otljer  upon  the  table  itseh 
after  the  manner  of  the  bcrt>c3  of  modem  Scotrf 
chivalry,  and  would  have  screeched  the  toast  h 
the  Caledonian  style,  confidentially  revealed  t^ 
him  by  Lord  Argyle,  a  youth  a  few  years  olde 
than  himself — but  for  a  pinch  in  the  upraise- 
foot,  which  caused  his  Royal  Highness  hurried!;; 
to  withdraw  it  with  an  uncourtly  squeal  ;  at  th« 
same  instant  his  heel  retaliated  upon  the  flaxei 
poll  of  Jeffery  the  dwarf,  the  avenger  of  offende< 
goddess  of  order,  for  which  the  Rutlandshir 
mannikin  was  an  immense  stickler.  Sir  Jeffer; 
was  as  privileged  a  person  as  Jack  Muckle ;  h 
escaped  a  reprimand  for  assaulting  the  person  o 
the  heir-apparent,  but  was  knocked  sprawling  b; 
this  heel-tap ;  as  many  others  have  been  sustaine< 
by  one.  Little  Hudson  and  his  ill-requited  hint 
to  the  Prince,  on  good  manners,  were  not  to  b 
thought  of  at  this  moment ;  for  the  ingenious 
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inf iriting  rayishment  bj  the  young  Prince  &om 

Ae  toast-master   of  the   announcement   of   the 

Oiine  of  his  preserver,  which  had  been  until  that 

i&oment  anknown  to  him,  recalled  all  those  inborn 

fidings  of  love  and  devotion  to  the  blood  royal  of 

finghnd,  that  throbs  in   the  bosom  of  all  her 

*ODs;  its  pulsation  never  slackening  without  the 

objects  of  our  natural  yearnings  having  to  thank 

thoDselTes. 

The  whole  company  rose,  and  every  eye  was 
diiccted  to    the    modest,    quiet,    though    most 
^telligent-looking  officer  seated   between  Lords 
l«ce8ter  and  Lindsey,  near  the  bottom  of  the 
^;   and  his  health  had  all  the  honours  paid 
It  which  the  Prince  demanded.     The  gold  cup 
^  passed  from  the  royal  table  round  the  entire 
'ull — ^noble   and   gentle    standing  up   in   pairs, 
^ilingly  bowing  to  each  other  as  they  drank, 
^  guests  at  the  Guildhall  and  Mansion  House 
^^  still  wont  to  do,  whilst  draining  the  loving 
^p  at  the  behest  of  a  Lord  Mayor.     Nor  was 
^^e  golden  milk-maid  missing  to  add  laughter, 
»nd  frequently  a  hiccup  to  her  admirers,  in  re- 
venge for  placing  her,  regardless  of  her  blushes, 
w»  attitudes    not    to   be    thought    of,   but  only 
^  he  ventured  at  by  those  thoroughly  unhesi- 
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tating  English,  coryphees^  Jigurantesj  at  roM 
of  the  par  excellence  London  ballet  scho^ 
which  squanders  illustrations  of  anatomy  of  p^ 
son  and  limb  with  a  prodigality  unknown 
its  native  clime.  Owners  of  the  copjnight^ 
whether  edited  in  Covent  Garden,  Drury  Las 
or  the  Strand — be  not  alarmed! — your  L^ 
donised  edition  will  never,  never  be  pinu^ 
across  the  Channel ! 

Captain  Monk  stood  erect,  and  bowed  towan 
the  royal  table,  his  manly  figure  developing  itsej 
to  advantage :  the  daring  steadiness  of  his  eye 
spoke  at  once  of  constancy,  pride,  resolutioo, 
and  forbearance,  while  his  fully-developed  noeei 
mouth,  and  chin,  inspired  all  beholders  insensi- 
bly with  great  respect,  and  many  natures  with 
attachment. 

The  interest  his  unassuming,  yet  command- 
ing person  created  amongst  the  ladies  was  oni* 
versal,  and,  with  the  exception  of  the  poet  (^ 
Egham  Manor,  there  was  not  a  man  in  the  ball 
but  who  saw  in  the  late  recipient  of  their  con- 
vivial good  wishes  one  with  whom  it  would  be  an 
honour  to  be  acquainted,  even  slightly. 

"  What  in  the  name  of  Wizard  of  Walton,** 
exclaimed  Edmund   Waller  to    Edward  Hyde^ 
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^  oould  indace  this  proper,  well-appointed  cap- 
tain of  cayalry  to  come  within  the  enemy^s  lines 
in  diagnise,  and  chance  his  lot  as  a  spy  ?  You 
know  everybody  ; — ^tell  me." 

^  Because  his  toilette  was  out  of  the  fiishion, 
Edmnnd,'*^  said  Hyde;  *^some  men  wear  dis- 
gaiae  to  cover  their  &ult8 ;  this  one  to  veil  a 
good  deed  ;  but  unless  a  man  mask  closely,,  he 
bad  better  throw  away  his  fig-leaves,  and  be  the 
nan  he  is."" 

**  Absolute  Wisdom's  himself  again  I''  ejacu- 
lated Waller,  which   was  a  bold  sally   for   the 
member  of  Salisbury ;   for  Hyde  had  acquired, 
unasked  for,  the  soubriquet  of  "  Absolute  Wis- 
dom," and   modestly  rebelled  retaining   longer 
imBecesBarily  a  title  to  which  he  preferred  no 
diim.    Mr.  Hyde,  who  prided  himself  in  know- 
ing everybody,   determined    to   ascertain    more 
tWt  Captain  Monk,  the  moment  the   depar- 
tnie  of  the  ladies   allowed  him   to   leave  his 
place. 

Tie  royal  entertainer  had  remained  at  table 
for  nearly  two  hours  after  the  last  course  before 
^^  dessert  was  removed;  for  ladies  did  not 
JQQp  up  in  alarm  like  rabbits,  and  cut  away 
^  the  gentlemen,  just  at  the  moment   they 
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are  gro^ring  uncantingly  sociable ;  as  their  am 
ble  timidity  leads  them  to  do  now-a-days.  I 
those  nightmares  of  after-dinner  eloquence — ^i 
poor-laws,  railroads,  and  com- laws — ^had  i 
visited  the  earth,  which  accounts  to  the  sal 
faction  of  any  unmesmerised  mind,  for  fern 
self-banishment. 

The  King,  Queen,  Princesses,  with  the  lad 
in  waiting,  quitted  their  seats,  and  left  in  i 
same  form  with  which  they  entered.  Ls 
Carlisle  and  Lady  Miranda  Seymour,  with  i 
absence  &om  all  ostensible  pride  which  so  e 
barrasses  those  addressed,  and  which  is  ne 
seen  in  the  legitimate  children  of  sterling  nc 
lity,  requested  all  the  ladies  who  dined  ^ 
their  spouses  in  the  hall  to  accompany  them 
the  Queens's  gallery,  which,  warmed  with  th 
immense  fires,  as  well  as  the  three  adjoin 
apartments,  known  in  the  new  buildings  as 
Queen^s  bed-chamber,  the  Queen's  drawi 
room,  and  the  audience-chamber,  would  be 
agreeable  change  of  air  and  scene,  before  t 
repaired  to  the  public  dining-room  (not  the  h 
to  witness  the  masque. 

Whatever  wonder,   admiration,  and  aston 
ment  was  felt  at  the  aspect  on  this  occasioi 
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the  gnnd  hall,  somehow  or  other  the  eyes  of 

all  the  ladies  wandered  towards  Captain  Monk, 

IB  they  passed  down  it ;  and  he  who  had  marched 

vp  to  batteries,  dealing  cruel  death  on  their  con- 

femten,  endured  nervous  sensation  for  the  first 

time  in  his  existence,  when  exposed  to  such  a 

continned  fire  from  the  artillery  of  ladies'  eyes  ! 

Fatig:aed  from  the  intoxicating  absorption  of 
m  fiom  countless  crystals,  he  had  lowered  his 
wn  eyes  a  few  instants  for  relief;  and  when 
igiin  raised,  was  but  to  meet  Lady  Sejrmour^s. 

These  had  not  exchanged  glances  before  each 
pfftj  felt  that  they  had  known  each  other  since 
dildhood.  The  mind  speaks  through  the  eyes 
infinitely  more  deciding  of  our  fate  than  by  the 
wonds  of  the  tongue.  The  latter  is  but  a 
Bttchioe,  and  may  utter  with  equal  facility  the 
^ones  of  hate,  deceit,  and  odious  lip  flattery ; 
hit  the  former  are  unchangeable  by  all  the 
•iooling  of  art,  wit,  and  worldly  wisdom — a 
dtonicle  of  our  moral  history.  He  almost  com- 
nrittcd  the  solecism  of  bending  forward  towards 
*kc  focus  of  the  fascination — ^for  neither  more 
^  less  than  fstscination  held  mind  and  body 
^  abfiolute  subjection, 
^ke  the  tresses  of  La  Fomarina,  in  the  Bor- 


188  HAMPTON  court;  or, 

ghese  collection  (a  likeness  the  most  correct  an^^ 
the  least  flattered  of  all  we  have  of  Raphael"  ^ 
embodiment  of  female  beauty,  under  the  type  C2^ 
Virgins  or  Madonnas),  her  hair  was  light-browmH 
verging  indeed  on  yellow. 

The  tastes  of  all  Roman  poets  run  strongly  ^S 
fevour  of  "  gowden  hair" — ^the  "  flavam  comaii 
of  Horace,  Ovid,  Catullus,  and  the  rest,  w]  i 
have  '^  wedded  to  immortal  verse"  the  names 
attractions  of  their  mistresses^— the  Lesbias, 
Pyrrhas,  Saganas,  and  Canidias.  In  other 
spects,  there  was  little  in  common  between  loudly 
Miranda  and  the  baker^s  daughter  of  the  Stim'dA 
Balbi. 

The    kdies    left    the   hall,   and    the    rnuMC 
ceased. 

A  group  soon  surrounded  Lord  Leicester,  Lcirf 
Lindsey,  and  their  gallant  friend. 

"  In  the  first  place,^'  said  he  to  Lord  Leicestery 
who  had  proposed  attempting  a  passage  through 
the  tables,  to  that  at  which  the  Earl  of  Ormoo^l 
was  seated,  that  they  might  talk  about  Irelandt 
whither  they  were  both  repairing,  **  I  must  impsr* 
to  those  gentlemen  (Hampden,  CromweU,  I/xA 
Kimbolton,  and  their  friends,)  my  sense  of  th^ 
unjust  provocation  they  this  morning  received^ 
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I. 

'        ^  WD  not  ingult  them,  however,  by  repeatiDg  my 
"^  of  their  participation  in  the  accident.'^ 
**  Rather  they  should  come  to  you,  who  stopped 
'  ctUKnt  before  it  had  overwhebned  them,*'  re- 
f'^ed  Leicester,  stubbornly. 

^*For  that  very  reason  I  would  speak  more 
*^^*t»cr?edly,''  rejoined  Monk.  "  I  will  introduce 
^y%elf  if  yott  will  not  go  with  me." 
**  Not  I,**  said  Leicester. 
**  Not  I,''  said  Lindsey,  **  I  speak  to  none  of 
'*^^in,  not  even  to  Lord  Saye-and-Sele ;  they  are 
*^^tnictive8  in  Church  and  State.'' 

^'  Captain  Monk  must  permit  me  that  honour," 
*^  t^rposed  a  very  handsome  nobleman  in  a  puce 
'^Ivct  cloak,  trimmed  with  point  of  gold  cloth, 
'^^ndling  fondly  a  gilt  stick  of  office, — the  Lord 
Tjieasurer  Holland.  The  two  old  Earls  regarded 
^cir  young  friend  earnestly,  but  only  observed  in 
^  low  tone,  **  Take  care  of  yourself — we  shall 
Kxiiih  this  bowl  of  lime  punch  together." 

Prior  to  this  proffer  of  his  services  by  Lord 

Holland,  his  Lordship,  who  before  that  day  had 

i    i»«ver  beaid  of  Captain  Monk,  applied  to  Sir  John 

IVinham  for  information  about  this  young  gentle- 

^Dm,  irhose  deportment  had  so  suddenly  possessed 

^\m  Vith  the  suffrages  of  the  whole  hall ;  but  Sir 


gcant  wlio  came  from  Captain  Prior, 
saved  the  Prince,  and  a  very  difTeren 
son  he  was. 

*'Why  assume  the  name  of  Potheri 
of  himself  as  Prior  ?^'  said  Holland. 

**  What  importance  is  the  hide-aE 
ence  of  such  a  person  to  us  .?'*'  return 
laying  emphasis  on  the  last  syllable^ 
imagined  that  every  one  held  his  e 
poet,  co-equal  to  nobility — a  wee 
with  not  a  few  others,  conscious  c 
power  and  grasp. 

But  the  subtle  Earl  had  caugl 
William  Davenant  tete-a-tete  witl 
shire,  and  he  abandoned  Denham 
of  gloomy  genius. 

"  Can  your  Lordship,  or  Sir  W 

some  information  about  this  you 

'  J— -  3     T  declare  my  Lady  C 
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Holland  House,  does  he  not  ?'^  said  Lord  Devon- 
shiie.  ^^  If  the  camp  of  opposition  be  pitched 
there,  lake  care  that  the  tents  be  struck  before  a 
gon  be  fired,  for  the  quarter-master  himself  may 
not  have  made  up  his  mind  on  which  side  to 

fight." 

**  My  Lord,  indeed,  indeed,  how  can  your 
Lcndship  think  of  such  people?'*^  said  Lord  Hol- 
land in  a  fidget,  and  was  going  on  in  his  usual 
manner  to  exculpate  himself  from  holding  com- 
munion  with  any  but  the  supporters  of  the  Go- 
▼emment,  when  Lord  Devonshire  interrupted  him 
with  •'  What  about  Captain  Monk  ? — he  is  of 
mj  county,  and  no  discredit  to  it." 

**A  gentleman  bom,  eh?"  inquired  Holland, 
restless  that  a  meritorious  plebeian  should  approx- 
imate to  the  throne,  save  under  the  shelter  of  his 
patronage. 

**  Every  inch  of  him,"  replied  Lord  Devonshire. 

"  He  is  the  son  of  Sir  Thomas  Monk,  of 
Potheridge,  in  Devonshire,  of  ancient  family, 
dftiming  descent  from  the  royal  blood  of  Ed- 
ward the  Third,  his  ancestor.  Sir  Thomas  Monk, 
being  the  son  of  Sir  Thomas  Monk,  of  Poth- 
eridge, and  Frances,  daughter  and  co-heir  of 
Arthur  Plantaganet,  son  of  that  king. 
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^*  When  the  King  was  at  Plymouth,  his  btfaai  « 
Sir  Thomas,  wished  to  pay  his  respects  to      Ti 
Majesty   with  the  rest  of  the  coantry  gen^fcz^ 
being  always  a  considerable  person  in  the  public 
affairs  of  his  county ;  but  his  estate  being  sub- 
ject to  incumbrances  left  by  his  £sither,  he  feare<I 
he  might  be  obnoxious   to  some  judgment   ov 
statute  against  him,  and  so  sent  his  son  Oeoijptf^ 
this  captain,  then  a  youth,  to  the  under-sherifi^* 
desiring  he  might  have  liberty  to  attend  apoo  k^' 
Majesty  on  his  entry  into  the  county.    Gecnj^^ 
took  with  him  the  best  persuasive  to  a  lawyer,      * 
purse  of  gold,  which  he  accepted,  and  promised  hi^^ 
security  against  any  annoyance  on  his  appeaisn^^ 
in  public  ;  for  he  said,  he  thought  his  request  verj 
reasonable  and  fair,  and  he  admired  his  loyalty 
The  rascal  arrested  Sir  Thomas  before  his  itm 
jesty's  face,  amongst  the  magistrates  and  autho 
rities  assembled,  though    he  kept  the  present 
Our  friend,  here,  was  so  incensed,  that  he  songt 
out  an  opportunity  to  meet  the  under-sheriff 
the  market-place,  at  Exeter,  when  he  cudgdl 
him  for  his  perfidy.     The  lawyer  commenced 
action  for  battery  against  him ;  so  his  &ther  f 
him  with  his  relative  Sir  Richard  Greenville 
Cadiz,  with  the  Spanish  expedition.     He  t 
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^ted  as  a  priyate  soldier,  but  procured  a  com- 
Manon  of  ensign,  in  a  regiment,  in  the  expe- 
^tSim  to  Rochelle  and  Rhe,  where  he  was  much 
Uoeked  about.  After  the  Rochellers  made  peace 
ith  their  king,  Oeorge  went  to  Flanders,  and  was 
L  all  the  great  actions  during  ten  years  of  the  war. 
r«  gained  so  great  a  reputation  in  this  war  for 
tmitrj  and  prudence,  that,  by  the  recommenda- 
on  of  the  Earl  of  Leicester,  to  whom  he  is 
elated,  he  was  promoted  to  Lord  Newport'*s  regi- 
iCDt  in  the  Scotch  war,  and  had  the  King  fol- 
3fved  his  and  Lord  Strafford''s  advice,  which  was 
>r  fighting  those  insolent  rebels  instead  of  treat- 
ing with  them,  those  canting  Covenanters  would 
lot  have  had  our  money,  nor  laughed  in  our  faces 
>a  they  are  now  doing.  He  is  the  most  silent 
nan  you  ever  met  with  ;  and  though  he  has 
•wed  the  Prince's  life  to-day,  he  will  be  never 
Wud  to  speak  of  it,^  said  Lord  Devonshire. 

^Depend  upon  it  he  will  live  to  do  the  King 
«Wtt  good  service.  He  must  not  spare  those 
^orod  wretches  the  Irish  murderers.  If  every 
Indiman  was  exterminated,  what  a  blessing  it 
*w\d  be  l*"  exclaimed  Lord  Holland ;  and  he 
w  no  Umc  in  introducing  himself  to  Captain 
vcoTge  Monk  in  the  way  we  have  seen.    Thread- 
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ing  their  way  amongst  crimson-cushioned  ca 
oak-chairs,  that  haying  been  privy  to  discosf 
between  Wolsej  and  Thomas  Cromwell,  for 
suppression  of  the  smaller  monasteries,  and 
transfer  of  the  revenues  to  Magdalen  Coll 
Oxford,  at  which  the  former  was  B.A.  at  fif 
years  of  age  ;  heard,  unsplintered,  the  astoi 
ing  proposition  of  the  latter  to  Wolsey'^s  gi 
less  king,  for  appropriating  to  his  Majesty'^s 
the  revenues  of  all,  whether  monasteries,  abb 
hospitals,  or  convents.  The  earl  and  the  cap 
stopped  at  a  table,  round  which  a  dozen  ( 
tlemen  were  earnestly  conversing. 

^'Sooner,  or  later,  with  the  faithless  soi 
a  perjured  father,  it  must  come  to  that ;  s( 
had  better  be  prepared  for  it,"'  uttered  in  a 
lancholy  tone  of  deep  conviction  to  his  c 
panions,  the  lips  of  a  gentleman,  whose  back 
turned  towards  Captain  Monk  and  his  cicerc 
as  they  neared  the  table. 

"Holland,  the  eavesdropper,*"  was  whisp< 
through  the  circle,  and  heads  were  slightly  ti 
ed,  though  no  one  rose  to  salute  him. 

^^  My  friend  Captain  Monk  desires  to  m 
your  acquaintance,  my  lords  and  gentlemen,^ 
the  lord  treasurer  severally  introduced  to  his  ] 
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^S^bjHiine  the  entire  party,  consisting  of  four 

Poaviod  dgfat  members  of  the  House  of  Com- 

'looi.    They  most  cordially  receiyed  him,  and 

^ftcted  to  hngfa  ;   but  it  was  a  hollow  laugh, 

^  tie  awkward  predicament  from  which  he  had 

^^Koed  them  before  dinner. 

^  We  will  drink  to  the  health  of  our  friend 
^  aeigeant,  and  his  captain,  however,^^  said 
Dttxil  Holies,  brother  of  the  Earl  of  Clare. 

^YoQ  took  the  first  name  that  came  to  mind, 
4?injoar  haste  to  save  us  from  being  stilet- 
^  by  the  Kings's  rampant  servants ;  begged 
pod-wiD,  as  Esau,  that  was  denied  to  Jacob  ? 
Off yoa  came,  like  a  capital  fellow,  to  the  rescue : 
^  prior  was  a  step  above  a  monk,  that  was  flat 
^>QiItttion :  thought  your  residence  as  good  a 
*ttc  IS  any  at  a  pinch  ?*'  This  pleasant  turn 
^ »  disagreeable  subject  raised  a  smile  where 
itiutterer  wished. 

Sevenl  noblemen  joined  the  party,  and  con- 

*^  with  Monk  upon  the  disastrous  afiair  at 

"*lidle ;  the  disgrace  which  this  country  suffered 

tteiefrom  by  the  mismanagement  and  treachery 

•f  Buckingham,  (secretly,  as  was  believed,  abct- 

^  by  the  King,)  being  one  of  the  grievances 

H^  the  government. 

K  2 
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In  an  unaffected,  sententious  manner,  nem  z 
in  any  way  bringing  in  his  own  share  in  thee* 
struggles  he  had  passed  through,  did  he  gatisfj^ 
all  the  questions  put  to  him  respecting  his  lal^ 
services  in  France  and  Scotland.     Sir  Richard 
Gumey,  the  lord  mayor,  invited  him  to  dine  i^ 
his  house  in  the  Old  Jewry — (as  yet  the  m^m 
chief  of  the  metropolis  had  no  palatial  residences 
and  so  pleased  was  Hampden  with  his  intelB.: 
gence,  sound  knowledge,  and  observations,  tk^B 
he  intimated,  if  agreeable,  he  would  introduucsi 
him  to  Mr.  Hakewell,  of  Lincoln'^s  Inn,  his  I^g^ 
manager  in  enfranchising  Marlow,  Avesham,  asi^ 
Wendover,  who  would  ensure  him  a  seat  in  tli^ 
House  of  Commons.     Upon  rejoining  his  frieiidlf 
Lords  Leicester  and   Lindsey,   he  found   them 
seated  in  the  same  place,  with  a  replenished  bovl 
of  punch.     Had  any  other  man  of  their  aoquainU 
ance  been  carousing    in  the   society  so   deeply 
pledged  to  party  hostilities,  as  those  with  whom 
Captain  Monk  had  been  for  the  last  two  homi, 
such  lingering  would  have  been  ground  for  nillerf 
on   the  stability  of  his  politics ;  but  his  family 
attachment  to  kingly  prerogative,  not  in  a  small 
degree  strengthened  by  what  no  one  ever  heaid 
him  mention  but  once — ^but  what  he  never  fat 
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I  moment  foigot — that  he  was  the  representative 
mollj  of  the  kst  of  the  Plantaganets,  was  per- 
Ktljr  known  to  these  old  peers ;  and,  moreover, 
lie  joung  soldier  was  too  much  valued,  for  the 
Bplication  of  doubt,  even  in  a  joke.  These 
lid  gentlemen  did,  however,  threw  out  some 
J  cantions  about  vir-gins,  man-traps, — snares 
towbicb  their  friend  was  more  likely  to  tumble ; 
rthey  could  not  help  observing  the  eyes  made 
wards  their  quarters  by  some  dames  and  dam- 
Is,  whom  these  charm-proof  veterans  termed 
Qgfateis  of  the  Philistines. 
"'  Does  not  Tertullian  rightly  explain  what  St. 
ml  means  by  *  Women  ought  to  have  a  veil 
their  heads,  because  of  the  angels,^  that  even 
iritoal  beings  are  not  free  from  the  snares  of 
Mty  P'*  asked  Lord  Leicester. 
^' These  snares  are  for  us  weak  vessels/^  said 
r.  Hammond,  the  chaplain,  who,  sitting  near, 
vdieard  this  conversation,  and  not  unpleased  to 
reil  on  these  horrors.  ^^  These  quicksands  are 
t  forth  in  this  father'*s  chapter  De  Virginibus 
clandis,  beginning,  *  Si  enim  propter  angelos — ""* 
"Nay,  stop,  my  good  doctor!'^  exclaimed 
wd  Leicester ;  "  you  will  damage  the  holy 
*  1  Corinth,  xi.  10.    Dr.  Macknight*s  translation. 
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father,  while  attempting  to  get  him  oat  of 
scrape,  as  Pamelius  did,  to  save  his  morality  i 
the  expense  of  his  latinity/' 

The  regards  of  interest  from  one  in  particult 
with  a  wild  energetic  fire  in  her  eye,  that  spoil 
of  strong  and  ardent  passions— a  Medea-like  tn 
gedy-queen  personage,  in  richly-worked  black  sil 
brocade,  trimmed  with  yelvet  and  gold  cord,  a 
of  the  most  expensive  materials ;  a  diamond 
finest  water  and  size,  fer  beyond  those  worn  I 
many  a  noble  lady  present,  adorning  her  daK 
bust, — the  daughter,  in  fiict,  of  a  very  wealtk 
but  thoroughly  vulgar  grandee  of  the  corporati(9 
had  not  been  unheeded  by  these  quizzical  v 
terans.  Lord  Leicester  waved  his  glass  in  t 
direction  of  that  emblematic  figure,  so  exquisite 
conceived  and  faultlessly  worked  in  the  arabes^' 
border  round  the  third  tapestry  (dose  to  whi* 
they  sat),  inscribed,  **  Paranymphus^'  (bridemas 
and  brought  it  down  past  the  figures  represents 
**  Seeking,"  "  Acceptance,''  and  **  Promise  ; 
kept  it  stationary  for  a  few  instants  at  ^^  Resol 
tion  of  Mind,''  at  the  comer ;  nodded  to  t 
captain,  raised  it  to  "Liber  Pater"  (Bacchui^ 
and  then  drank  it  off.  Monk  thoroughly  comp 
bended  the  meaning  of  all  this  pantomime : 
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took  I  glass  in  tom — ^repeated  the  Latin  legend 
voiled  in  the  centre,  and  descriptive  of  the  group 
beotttL  We  give  the  translation  :  "  And  the 
<cnint  Eliezer  pat  his  hand  under  the  thigh  of 
Abnhim  his  master,  and  swore  to  him  that  he 
vodd  not  take  a  wife  unto  Isaac  of  the  daughters 
flftlieCinaaiiite,  but  of  his  own  kindred.*^ 

^'Iioeept  your  moral,  my  Lord,  also.  The 
l>v  is  kinder  to  grant  an  alliance  with  Bacchus^ 
^  t  divorce  with  Hymen.  I  have  my  spurs 
^  vin  for  the  King  in  L:eland,  ere  I  am  even  a 
pneljrte  of  the  gate  in  the  court  of  the  latter ."" 

It  was  now  past  sunset,  but  the  huge  pitch 
tI^tolche8,  flaming  flax  in  wide  sconces  full  of 
pile,  the  economy  of  the  kitchen,  threw  a  broad 
{Ine  up  to  the  exquisitely  pointed  roof,  and  re- 
lated the  hues  of  the  stained-glass  windows, 
*l>iolateIy  imparting  breadth  and  grandeur  to  this 
^ble  hall.  Hundreds  of  Christmas  candles  were 
v&Qged  in  temporary  chandeliers,  and  iresh,  dry 
^  logs,  thrown  by  the  grooms  of  the  wood- 
ed, fdl  crackling  into  the  fire,*  which  threw  up 

*  Tbere  are  no  remains  of  this  fire-place :  it  was  rc- 
^"^  pTobably,  when  stone-flagging  was  substituted  for 
**Mtic  tiles.  The  dining-hall  of  the  Westminster  school- 
V>  ii  the  only  one  where  a  cupola  fulfils  its  original 
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(■.\|>;insioTis  of  fliiinc  anrl  smoke  to  the  louvre  or 
cupola,  the  light  cheerfully  refracted  on  the  po- 
lished tiles  of  the  floor. 

The  state-apartments  before  named  were  now 
o])en  to  those  lords  of  creation  who  preferred  re- 
joining the  ladies  to  prolonging  libations  in  the 
hall.  The  second  court  through  which  the  co- 
vered way  passed  to  the  hall  was  illuminated; 
and  fire- works,  the  contrivance  of  a  French  pyro- 
technist, brought  over  on  purpose  from  the  Court 
of  the  Louvre,  were  exhibited  in  the  first  court ; 
and  upon  the  outer  green  court,  beyond  the 
moat,  for  the  astonishment  and  delight  of  the 
country  people  who  lined  the  Moulsey  and  Ditton 
banks  of  the  Thames,  and  poured  in  from  King- 
ston, Sunbury,  Shepperton,  Twickenham,  and 
Brentford.  Rockets  rose  into  the  air,  and  scat- 
tered blue  and  purple  lights  above  the  heads  of 
the  shouting  peasantry. 

To  the  grief  of  thrifty  Peter  Pipe,  the  foun- 
tain *  in  the  fountain-court  spouted  up  wine  from 
six  to  eight  o'clock  :  the  gilt  crown  and  statue  of 
Justice,  supported  by  columns  of  black  and  white 

♦  "  A  ffoiintayn  depurcd  of  plcsance, 

A  noble  s])ryng:e,  a  ryall  conduytc  hede." 
The  statues  by  FaiicUi  have  been  carried  to  Windsor. 


^K 
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^^*^*Alc,  as  well  as  the  entire  court,  being  illumi- 
^ted  after  the   manner   of  the   hall,   glittered 
'^gitly.    Every  one    was    admitted  indiscrimi- 
^7  to  quaff  at  this  ambrosial  cascade.    Grooms 
^  tbe  buttery,  and  grooms  of  the  cellar,  stood 
'Wi  silver  flagons  to  catch  the  ruby  drops  of  the 
pncioQs  stream  as  its  bright  rose-coloured  corus- 
odoos  were  flung  gaily  upwards  amidst  flashes 
rf  toich-light,  and   presented  them   filled  with 
4c  inspiring  flood  to  the  lieges,  male  and  female. 
Hcirts  were  opened,  men  swore  to  die  in  de- 
**tt  of  their  King,   and  never  with  more  en- 
iaiiMin  was  Dr.  Bull's  hymn   of  "  God  Save 
we  King,""  then  recently  launched  on  the  career 
^popularity,  ensured  to   it  for  ever,  sung  by 
•  body  of  people    in    theatre   or   dining-room, 
^  by  the   thousands  who  this  evening  were 
^king  at  their  sovereign's  charge  in  the  palace 
of  lu«  ancestors. 

Johnny  Muckle  assumed  the  vicegerency  of 
«« Lord  of  Misrule,  the  absolute  sovereignty  of 
wc  tnti-masque ;  for  there  was  ample  room  and 
'^V  enough  in  this  small  court  for  mirth  and 
P^  From  noon  to  jocund  eve  the  presiding  spirit 
we  Christmas  revel  appeared  to  have  imbibed 
^  4e  ingenuity  of  old  Falstaff's   tormentors, 

k5 
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when  palming  themselves  upon  him  ac 
attendants  of  the  boaster;  and  addir 
the  *^  sacking^  propensities  of  the  jo] 
it  seemed  to  welcome 

*'  Miduight  shout  and  revelry, 
Tipsey  dance  and  jollity," 

as  its  eldest  brother,  and  to  treat  wi 
of  stepmother's  affection  any  approa 
the  legitimate  punchinello  accompani 
longing  and  appertaining  unto  the  me 
entertainment  allowed  to  each  liege  of 
Court. 

In  the  "  Old  Bowlyng  Alle,''*  an 
yard,   Johnny  Muckle  was  in   high 
nocent    monstrosities    attended    his 
sway  over  thrones,  dukedoms,  prindpi 
powers. 

It  cannot  be  denied  that  in  some  c* 

of  the  palace  boisterous  but  harmlesi 

where 

''  Love  blinks,  wit  slaps,  and  social  mi 
Forgets  there's  care  upon  the  earth,' 

♦  There  were  two  bowling-greens  at  Hai 
palace.  Bowling  was  a  game  to  which  all  the 
Stuart  dynasty  were  greatly  attached,  and  ii 
excelled. 
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yielded  flOTereigntj  to  "  rhyming^  lantiDg,  roar- 
Mig  billies,^  whose  doctrine  of  hUarity  is 

**  As  Isng's  there  pith  into  the  barral 
Well  drink  and  gree/' 

Ci^eQ  Jack    Cade   himself,   when,  at  the  yery 

height  or  firenzy  of  his  generosity,  he  threatened 

**  to  make  it  felony  to  drink  small  beer,''  never 

lA^Qmised  more  than  Johnny,  at  the  head  of  the 

cellar  cabinet,  absolately  performed  on  behalf  of 

^  The  nipperkin,  pipperkin,  and  the  brown  bowl** — 

^  Gomiis,  this  god  of  cheer, 

"  Who  firat  invented  the  hogshead  and  tun. 
The  gimlet  and  spiggot,  and  taught  'em  to  run," 

^t-liquored  the   Kentish   pot-walloping  patriot 

^^iniadf  in  treasonable  practices. 
Gentle  reverberations  of  many  twinkling  feet, 

^^i  symptoms  of  scufflets  (for  scuffle  is  too 

^^bostical  and  antagonistical  for  misletoe  skir- 
^Ukes)  were  ever  and  anon  rising  from  various 
*^^ties  in  the  palace.  From  every  projection 
^^  brave  bushes  of  the  shiny  light  green  leaf, 
^^h  pair  of  leaves  sharing  white  berry.  Misle- 
*^  being  in  the  kitchen,  in  the  offices,  and  at 
^^  doon  of  those  treasuries  of  the  stomach, 
^^  larders,  and  through  the  cloistered  court ; 
^e  wind  sung  amongst  the  amber-hued  boughs 
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and  opal-tinged  berries  of  the  pendant  bushes 
In  these  regions  hearty,  full-toned,  contia-alt 
screams  rang  healthily  from  sound-lunged  boun 
cing  maidens.  Within  sufferable  assurance  tb 
pages  of  the  buttery  and  grooms  of  the  lardi 
wore  necklaces  of  these  berries,  trophies  of  Ir 
larcenies :  whether  it  was  that  the  ladies  we= 
on  this  day  too  happy  to  deny  to  any  tha 
favours,  or  that  the  gentlemen  were  not  to  "^ 
repressed,  I  know  not ;  but  the  bushes  were  <7e 
nuded  of  their  fruit  so  early  in  the  evening,  tha 
not  a  ghost  of  a  berry  remained  to  invoke  attack 
when  Alice  Slimly,  and  sweet  Susan  Snowbreast 
nymphs  of  the  dairy,  declared  they  thought  th 
real  fun  had  only  just  begun. 

The  unsylvan  bareness  of  the  above-men tiono 
bushes  was  no  discouragement  to  Doctor  Han 
mond,  when,  mellow  with  malmsey  and  mc 
theglin,  he  was  rolling,  a  jolly  abbot  of  fooh 
accompanied  by  the  curate  of  Petersham,  tc 
wards  his  carousing  flock,  who  were  being  a 
satisfactorily  watered  at  the  *' conduyte  hede; 
for  his  reverence,  bold  as  an  amorous  elephant 
had  on  his  way  seized  upon  Lucille,  at  a  mc 
ment  when  that  disdainful  soubrette  was  passin 
under  a  garnish   of  ivy  round  the  true  lovei] 
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hwts,  joining  the  initials  of  H.  J.  (Henry  and 
Jine  Scjmour)  on  each  side  of  the  chapel  door. 
Tiie  girl  iiad  received  evidences,  I  care  not  to 
nuDe  how  numerous  or  convincing,  in  the  course 
rf  tie  day,  in  spite  of  her  vow  to  the  Queen,  of 
^e  privilege  of  misletoe ;  but  she  rebelled  in- 
^gmilj  against  a  further  stretch  of  prerogative 
UDoogst  parasitical  plants. 

"Slame!  shame,  doctor!^'  cried  Lord  Wil- 

■ot,  wio  with  other  young  nobles,  attracted  by 

^Qproaiious  merriment  in  the  fountain-court, 

'«c  scampering  down  the  water-gallery  and  the 

long  passages  from  the  foot  of  the  great  staircase. 

'*  All  your  learning  will  be  at  a  nonplus  now 

^  save  you  from  a  fine.     Mistake  an  ivy  bough 

^^  miflletoe  !    oh,   doctor  !    do  you  see  double, 

**<^r  ?     Of  what  colour  are  the  berries  ?"     A 

^^m  of  delight  rewarded  his  lordship's  pokes  at 

^«  chaplain's  weak  flesh  ;   but,  not  in  the  least 

P^t  out    of   countenance,    the    divine    gravely 

'^UttAed, 

'^  Young  gentlemen,  if  you  had  attended  to 
y<Hir  tutors  at  college,  you  would  have  learned 
^hat  kissing  itself  is  derived  from,  xiffffog,  and 
^hat  Kiffffog  is  : — consult  your  Henry  Stevens,  or 
hia  knayish  Swiss  factotum,  John  Scapula — you 
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don^t  deserve  to  be  told/'  and  on  1 
the  fountain-court. 

The  laugh  was  now  on  the  doctor^ 
every  created  thing  in  petticoats  had 
night  to  rue  or  rejoice  in  his  new 
Anacreon,  which,  spread  from  mouth 
found  every  man  ready  to  **  suit  th< 
the  word,^  in  compliment  to  his  seas 
dition ;  in  fact,  setting  up  ^*  workii 
everjrwhere,  by  way  of  illustration  to  t 
capacity,  worth  all  the  scholia  that  ev* 
a  master  of  arts. 

At  this  period  it  was  the  fashion 
women  of  Italy   to  wear  very  high 
we  know  that  Julius  Scaliger  state? 
ther  used  to  say,  ^^  that  men  who  I 
found  but  half  of  them  in  bed, 
remaining  in  the  pattens/^     Vir 
confidant  of  Marie  de  Medicis,  v 
Court  with  despatches  to  her  dav 
married  an  Italian,  named  Grac 
who  never  appeared  save  in  s 
'was  suspected  of  wearing  the 
were  sometimes  more  than  a  ^ 
had  courted    the  lady  durin 
Leghorn,  ignorant  of  the  exf 
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exaltation.     Muckle  knew  this,  and  resolved  to 
baTe  a  joke  at  the  scholar'^s  expense. 

Catching  hold  of  his  arm  in  the  fountain-court, 
ike  jester  b^fged  to  know  if  it  were  true,  that 
when  he  saw  the  lady  in  her  wedding-chamber, 
he  fell  back  with  astonishment,  and,  in  affright. 
Miked  her  angrily,  **  Ubi  posuisti  reliquum  per- 
son* txut  f^    Perrier  shuffled  away,  annoyed  at 
tikis  reference  to  the  cheat  practised  upon  him 
by  bis  rib,  whom  he  had  found  a  fiery  little  terma- 
pot)  instead  of  the  towering  nymph  he  had  fal- 
len in  love  with  in  a  drawing-room,  and  married 
^  next  day,  being  about  to  sail  for  France. 

"  What  heed,   friend  ?  "    exclaimed    Muckle 
Job,  comforting   him ;    '*  when   thou   needest 
«%,  thou  canst  split  the  cork  and  make  fag- 
^*     If  thou  canst  not  find  her  between  the 
"Wts,  complain  not.     If  she  has  nobody,  she 
^  sU  spirit ;  and  if  thou  art  in  distress  for  a 
Weapon,  whip  off  a  patten  from  thy  wife,  and, 
Kkt  a  Titan,  crush  thy  adversary  with  the  pon- 
derous missive.^'* 

"In  the  grumps,  Barbara?^  asked  he,  ten- 

deriy,  of  a  laundry-maiden,  of  a  guinea  cast  of 

coantenance,  from  an  unwelcome  visit  of  jaundice. 

**Away,  thou  baboon!    I   shall  never,  never 
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get    my  ikce  again  !^   sighed  the    discona^ 
golden-hued  maid. 

*'  Pooh  !  wench,  if  thou  art  honest,  be  nol 
of  countenance.  Wlien  thou  lookV  next  in 
glass,  take  advice  the  gods  give  thee ;  that  ^ 
a  maiden,  like  corn,  turns  yellow,  the  time 
harvest  is  come.'^ 

At  this  moment  rose  a  peal  of  uproai 
laughter  from  the  passage  leading  from  the  c 
ter  court  to  the  kitchen.  A  circle  of  you 
all  bursting  with  merriment,  were  dancing  ro 
Sir  Jeffery  Hudson,  whom,  whenever  each 
steady  enough  to  accomplish  the  solemnity, 
saluted  with  an  obeisance,  as  ^^  Jack-in-the*rii 
and  in  an  instant  afterwards  they  are  whir 
round  him  with  the  impetuosity  of  the  ga 
infernal  of  a  Parisian  bal  masque.  Still, 
was  done  with  good- nature,  and  no  one  en  jo 
the  excitement  of  the  rapid,  firework  velocit; 
the  members  of  the  radius  around  his  small  pei 
more  than  did  Sir  Jeffery  himself. 

"  Halt !  there 's  my  father  coming,*^  crie< 
fine  hearty  youth,  scarlet  with  the  exercise, 
white  teeth  and  clear  hazel  eyes  flashing  v 
boisterous  unrestrained  glee. 

"  Governor  Gloom  !     Not  he,  Dick ;   w* 
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*  »fe  from  dad  as  if  we  were  in  Westminster 
^«ckpit,or  Huntingdon  skittle-ground.  Yoicks  ! 
^t  along,  and  Ood^s  peace  be  with  you,  as  King 
Junes  said  to  his  hounds ;  *"  and  round  and  round 
"^at  the  youths  again,  the  little  knight  counting 
fcy  tgnement  the  number  of  times  they  could  en- 
^le  bim  before  dizziness  brought  them  to  the 
gntad. 

**  Who'd  think  those  two  likely  lads  were  sons 
rfbis  iron-bound  grimness,  the  burly  member  for 
Abridge,  who  makes  all  the  earls,  baronets,  and 
•piiTw  of  his  party  play  but  second  fiddle  when 
^'ihj?'"  said  Sir  John  Denham. 

*  Those  are  not  the  young  Cromwells,  surely,'' 
^  the  Prince  of  Wales,  who,  if  he  had  not  been 
'••Wned  by  Dr.  Hammond,  would  have  joined 
wt  and  hand  in  their  animated  sport. 

'^  If 8  a  wise  son  that  knows  his  own  father : 
l*J  me  your  fine,  and  I  pardon  your  Royal 
Highness  for  not  knowing  your  own  cousin,"  said 
Mnckle,  holding  out  his  hand. 

^  Coasin  to  the  Cromwells  ? — thoVt  a  cozening 
we— thou  would'st  invent  a  pedigree  handier 
^the  Joseph-coated  humbugs  at  Heralds'  Col- 
*^'*  exclaimed  the  Prince. 

**  Chip  of  the  old  block  !  the  pith  may  not  be 
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in  the  root,  or  in  the  trunk,  or  in  the  main  bought, 
belie  the  crested  branches ;  but  'tis  a  sprig  coUsp 
tenil,  and  thou  art  only  tenth  cousin  of  the  alem 
itself.^* 

^^  Go  along,  ivith  thy  apocryphal  nonsenae  ! 
Hast  been  quaffing  gules  azure  and  purpure  in 
thy  Rhenish  canary  and  claret  with  old  mottle-bee 
pursuivant  Jack  Guillim,  or  my  Governor  Hert- 
ford's pet  genealogist,  Dick  Bloome  ?^  said  the 
Prince,  not  overpleased  at  this  newly-found  title 
to  consanguinity  with  the  bitterest  puritan  ikmily 
in  the  country. 

^^  Then  thou  won^t  kiss  thy  cousins,  thou  mo- 
del of  politeness,  thou  rising  sun  of  our  system : 
commend  me  to  my  Lord  Chief  Justice  when  I 
beat  my  wife  next  time,  since  thou  forgottett 
thine  own  blood,'*  said  Mucklejohn. 


«^A 
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*  Cliarlcs  I.  and  Oliver  Cromwell  were  ninth  cousuhj^  4 
once  removed.     Cliurles  II.  and  Richard  Cromwell  wer^  m^-vt 
tenth  euiLsins.     diverts  mother  was  daughter  of  Sir  RidK^r-^]^ 
ard  Stuart,  lineally  descended  from  Alexander,  Lord  Hi{ 
Steward  of  Scotland,   ancestor  of  the  Stuarta  in 
line.     Cromwell  married  a  daughter  of  Sir  James 
chier,  at  St.  Giles's,  Cripplcgate,  where  Milton  lies 
"  Cromwell,"  says  the  great  poet,  "  was  of  noble  and  ilia 
trious  birth  :   he  was  related  to  the  Barringtons, 
Johns,  Hampdens ;  his  forefathers  being  higli  sheriff  1 
Huntingdonshire  and  Cambridgeshire  from  the  time 
Henry  Vlll." 
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*'I  mi^t  Iiaye  relations  to  be  less  proud  of 
Mar  the  throne  than  those  honest  noble-looking 
boj8,too,*  said  the  Prince,  intending  to  be  heard 
hj  the  jouths,  who  were  still  dashing  like  the 
qNffb  from  a  catherine-wheel  round  the  dwarfl 

''Or  on  the  throne,  either,^  said  the  jester, 
Biling  a  comical  fiice  at  the  Prince,  and  disap- 
Pttring  in  the  crowd. 

^  Those  on  a  throne,  Dick,  hear  that !  Jack 
viU  give  thee  Hampton  Court  next,^  cried  Harry 
(Wwell,  startled  at  the  monstrosity  and  treason 
of  the  idea. 

At  last,  down  the  young  gentlemen  reeled  in  a 
heap,  their  brains  and  eyeballs  unable  any  longer 
to  stand  the  tourbtUon  of  the  whirl. 

Bat  they  were  quickly  up  again,  to  make  the 

oU  lafters  of  the  large  apartment,  the  scene  of 

^  sports,  resound  again  with  their  shouts,  as 

«e  dwarf  in  a  chair  raised  on  their  shoulders  was 

^t  to  the  fountain-court  for  his  share  of  the 

Pople  stream,  of  which  they  said  he  had  been 

■"•inefiiDy  cheated.     Hudson  did  not  look  par- 

^cularly  happy  in  his  elevation,  and  tried  to  con- 

^  an   inward   spasm   with   a  grieyous   smile. 

Nervousness  was  excusable  after  hearing  propo- 

*^ong  not  unacceptably  received,  for  pricking  him 

^^  a  fork,  and  inserting  into  his  pampered  plump 
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little  person  clothes^-pegs,  in  imitation  of  an  oiangi 
stuck  with  sliced  almonds,  so  that  he  might  h 
served  up  in  a  tub  of  spiced  hypocras,  as  bisho] 
at  the  table  of  the  giant  porter.  His  groan  o 
nolo  eptscoparif  on  this  occasion,  is  said  never  t 
have  been  surpassed  in  sincerity  and  depth  of  hn 
mility  by  any  of  the  cloth  ;  the  truth  of  which 
do  not  vouch  for,  seeing  the  natural  reluctance  c 
flesh  and  blood  to  endure  the  labour  and  priva 
tions  which  must  be  undeigone  by  the  chi< 
watchers  of  Chri8t'*8  flock. 

The  grooms  of  the  cellar  had  been  for  hoo. 
before  the  feast  rolling  forward  casks  of  sM 
and  tuns  of  French  and  Spanish  wines,  throu| 
the  resounding  vaults,  with  an  energy  that  noa 
but  the  barrel-stradling  god  himself  could  ha 
infused,  and,  like  their  descendants,  the  ha 
flannel-jacketed  drivers  of  drays,  appeared 
identify  themselves  with  the  demonstrative  eulc^ 
of  Bums  upon  the  "  King  o"*  grain,''  and 
adhere  to  the  doctrine  that 

"  Food  fills  the  wame,  an'  keeps  us  livin', 
Tho'  life's  a  gift  no  worth  receivin*, 
When  heavy  dragg'd  wi'  pine  an'  grievin' ; 

But,  oilM  by  thee, 
The  wheels  o'  life  gae  down  hill  screein* 
Wi'  ratlin'  glee." 
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''*luoQglioQt  all  the  gaUeries,  corridors,  cloisters, 
^  aputmeniB  enumerated,  were  the  walls  gar- 
'^JAed  with  evergreens,  the  "  thimble-leafed" 
^  tie  gallant  misletoe,  the  drowsy  ivy,  the 
^m,  aad  the  holly-bough  glistening  with  coral 
^ilutered  beads. 

In  place  of  this  firee-hearted  jocund  abandon- 
^'^t  in  the  palace  of  the  Sovereign,  and  in  the 
^dliogs  of  her  subjects,  merrie  old  England  is 
^t  a  smoky  workshop,  and  her  once  kind-hearted 
t^nfie  have  bartered  their  free  enjoyment  of  the 
9ood  things  of  this  life  for  three  per  cent,  cou- 
nts, shares,  and  chagrin.     Their  worship  is  the 
S^den  calf,  whose  rewards  are  a  wrinkled  brow, 
'^cver-ceasing    cares,    and   a  short   anxious   life. 
(%ristma8  was  then  a  fine  jolly  fellow,  his  beard 
^is  snowy,  and  his  thin  locks  blanched  and  stif- 
fened, yet  there  was  an  apple-bloom  upon   his 
dieeks,  and  a  fire-light  in  his  eye,  like  the  blaze 
he  demanded  from   the  hearth   of  each  home- 
stead, whether  covered  with  turreted  or  thatched 
Torf.   He  is  now  vastly  near-sighted,  wears  peb- 
\Ac8,tnd  would  not  be  aflTronted  if  called  blind  : 
ilvoold  be  an  excuse  for  the  unacknowledgment 
rftkoicnever-fiuling  visitors,  Christmas  bills. 
*n«  misletoe,  the  holly,  the  roast  beef,  the 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Tbe  power  of  Beaaty  oyercomes  the  Invincible.  —  The 
I^not  tnd  Blue  POl  contend  for  their  Victim.— Merits 
rf  Hydropgthy. — A  right  Merrie  Masque  of  rare  Ben 
^oowL— Characters  of  the  Mummers. — Sir  Anthony 
Viodjke  It  Hampton  Court. 

Th£  room  in  which  the  Court  assembled  to 
vitnes  the  masque,  was  about  one  hundred  feet 
kng,  bj  sixty  broad;  its  windows  looking  into 
the  garden  upon  that  spot  where  is  now  the  pond 
of  gold  and  silver  fish.     The  whole  room  was 
vainscoted  and  panelled  in  carved  scrolls,  and 
divided  at  regular  intervals  by  fluted  pilasters. 
These  ended  in  a  series  of  terminal  figures,  which 
were  alternately   male   and    female,   supporting 
vpan  their  heads  the  baskets  which  divided  the 
fiiexe.    The  chimney-piece  was  supported  at  each 
end  by  two  fluted  Corinthian  columns,  support- 
ing ao  entablature  of  curious  workmanship,  above 
which  six  pillars  divided  it  into  three  panels,  and 
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in  the  centre  were  carved  the  royal  arms  ( 
Henry  VI 1 1.  The  ceiling  was  adorned  wit 
projecting  mouldings,  which  divided  it  inl 
twenty-five  compartments,  each  enriched  with  tl 
representation  of  fruit  and  flowers.  The  dec 
ration,  of  this  and  other  rooms  in  Hampt 
Court,  had  a  style  peculiar  to  themselves,  bo 
in  form  and  finishing ;  much  of  the  gothic  w 
retained,  with  the  new  style  introduced  at  tb 
period  from  Italy.  In  these  rooms  there  was 
rich  display  of  ornaments,  so  blended  as  to 
reducible  to  no  definite  character.  The  easte 
end  of  the  room  facing  the  garden  terminated 
a  deep  bay-window  of  forty  mullioned  compai 
ments,  the  largest  window  of  the  kind  in  tl 
palace.  This  apartment  was  the  public  dinio| 
room  of  the  sovereign,  in  which,  on  certain  saint 
days  and  birthdays,  the  King  and  Queen  toe 
this  meal  in  the  presence  of  their  household,  at 
of  such  of  their  subjects  as  were  admitted  1 
order  of  the  lord  chamberlain.  In  this  room,  < 
the  south  side,  were  hung  two  pieces  of  tapestK 
Rebecca  at  the  Well,  and  Abraham  and  M< 
chizedek,  parts  of  the  series  now  in  the  hal 
on  the  west  side  was  one  representing  Midv 
and    on  the  north  side  one  of  Tobias  and  ft 
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one  of  the  **  six  pieces  of  the  Storye  of 
"  which,  in  Wolsey'^s  time,  hung  in  the 
hamber  oyer  the  gate  in  the  base  court. 
Jh  of  the  old  palace  were  covered  with 
In  the  wardrobe  account  taken  in  the 
IT  of  Edward  VI.,  above  five  hundred 
re  specified  as  being  at  Hampton  Court, 
B  of  clothes  of  estate.  There  was  ta- 
uitable  to  the  importance  of  the  day. 
portrait  of  Anne  of  Denmark,  which  still 
the  walls  of  Hampton  Court,  hung  on 
r  this  room :  the  original  was  a  character 
admired  by  Henrietta  Maria,  who  con- 
reproached  her  husband  for  deserting  the 
his  mother.  Anne  was  a  stedfSsist  Ca- 
I  fact  not  generally  dwelt  upon  by  his- 
says  Mr.  Jesse.*  The  Pope  sent  her 
.nd  reliques,  and  thanked  her  for  not 
licating  with  heretics  at  her  coronation, 
he  protestant  minister  of  Henry  IV.  of 
knew  her  influence  over  James  and  her 
,  and  feared  it  in  the  councils  of  England 
Spain.  So  well  did  she  succeed  in  em- 
he  minds  of  her  children  with  opinions 

his  excellent  life  of  Anne  of  Denmark.     No.  276 

gue. 

I.  L 
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and  feelings  hostile  to  the  Church  of  En{ 
that  she  told  the  Spanish  ambassador  th 
might  one  day  see  the  Prince  of  Wales  a 
pilgrimage  to  St.  Jago. 

A   rich   Persian  carpet  was  spread  ove 
greater  part  of  the  room,  and  in  the  cex 
gilt  chair  of  state  was  placed  on  a  platform 
a  foot  from  the  floor,  the  platform  and  foot 
being  covered   with   crimson  velvet.     On 
chairs  their  Majesties  took  their  seats, 
porary  cornice-poles  had  been  raised  acros 
rooms  a  few  yards  from   one  end,   fix>m 
curtains  hung  to  the  floor.     These  were  c 
drawn    down,   and  regarded   by  the   assei 
representatives  of  Court,  county,  and  city, 
all  that  mysterious  anxiety  which,  before  pei 
ance  of  tragedy  or  farce,  the  dropped  curti 
every  theatre  raises  in  the  most  phlegmatic, 
the  King,  to  throw  light  on  the  stage,  i 
magnificent  silver  candlestick  and  branches, 
ral  feet  high,  holding  a  score  of  wax  bouges.^ 

"  We  have  taken  Sir  William  by  surprise 
mummers    are   not  arranged,^**    said   the   ] 

*  This  candlestick  is  now  in  the  possession  * 
burglicrs  of  Ghent,  purchased  from  the  wreck  of  Cb 
property. 
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^^iog  liii  seat  by  the  side  of  the  Queen ;  and 

^^^ffriDg  at  the  same  moment  Lord  Leicester, 

^tl  Captain  Monk,  whom  his  Majesty  remem- 

^^ted  to  have  seen  in  the  Scottish  campaign,  he 

^^^^soed  a  lord  in  waiting  to  bid  the  former  ap- 

Lord  Leicester  remained  but  a  few  moments 

KH^    eonyersation    with   the    King,    but   Captain 

^Conk  could  not  avoid  perceiving  that  the  Queen, 

^k-c  Prince,  and  Princess  Palatine  leant  forward, 

diieeting     their    eyes    towards    himself.       His 

i^oUe   friend    stepped    backwards   to   where  he 

•tood,  and  whispered  him  that  his  Majesty  de- 

^itd  to  express  the  royal  sense  of  his  services 

by  conferring  the  honour  of  knighthood   upon 


Monk  lost  not  a  moment  in  vehemently  en- 

^Ratmghis  noble  friend  to  intercede  in  his  be- 

Wf,  and  spare  him  from  being  hampered  for 

life  to  such  a  mortifying  infliction.     "  At  sea, 

1  iM  once  becalmed  within  an  ace  of  starvation," 

k  Bud ;  **  taken  prisoner  by  the  Spaniards,  I 

^  on  the    point  of  being  beheaded  ;    seized 

^th  the   plague,    death   had   all    but   bespoke 

^   You  warned  me  but  an  hour  ago  against 

l)(tiotlunent — spare  me  from  being  beknighUd. 

l2 
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Weie  a  baronetcy  offered  to  me  with  the  same 
gracious  spirit,  which  I  fully  value,  I  would 
beg  equally  to  decline  it.  To  be  an  untitled 
commoner,  with  the— with  the—*"  (he  was  about 
to  say  "  with  blood  royal  in  my  veins — '**  but  his 
good  sense  sealed  his  mouth)  ;  '^  to  be  a  dutiful 
subject,  worthy  of  his  Majesty^s  approbation,  is 
equal  to  all  honour  beneath  a  dukedom,  which 
is  a  safe  limit  for  a  poor  captain  of  musketeers, 
risen  from  the  ranks/^ 

"  Promotion  !"  said  Lord  Leicester  with  deli- 
cacy, not  displeased  with  his  young  friend^s 
aristocratic  stubbornness. 

''  I  am  a  soldier  of  his  Majesty,  and  bound 
to  serve  him  in  any  capacity,*"  he  replied. 

Not  half  a  dozen  words  were  uttered  by  Lord 
Leicester  at  the  foot  of  the  throne,  before  Cap- 
tain Monk  had  the  honour  of  kissing  the  hand 
of  the   King,  who   bade   him   rise  as   Colonel   . 
Monk,  of  Lord  Newport^s  dragoons.     He  rose  ^ 
a  prouder  man  than  ever  he  had  felt  in  his  life ;  ^ 
he  scarcely  perceived  the  floor  beneath  his  feet.. 
He  trod  on  air,  and  the  blood  flew  with  intoxi — 
eating  swiftness  through  his  veins.     Lord  Hert— . 
ford  stood  by  ;  his  daughter  was  hanging  on  hir  J 
arm  ;  and  when  that  good  peer  put  out  his  han»^  . 
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ad  wished  him  success   in  his 
the  rebels  in  Ireland,  his  first 
tart  back,  fly,  and  hide  himself 
I  a  dangerous  engine  that  had 
nd   him   to  atoms  at  a  blow, 
lild,  flesh  of  each  other's  flesli, 
therms   spirit — reblended,  as   it 
tude  of  daughterly  leaning  on 
er  life.     A   convulsive    tremor 
e,  paralyzed  sensation,  and  he 
ed   hand,  unconscious   of  what 
uded  the  frank  countenance  of 
rhich,  like  the  heavens  in  May, 
vista   of  assuring  smiles,   with 
ig  look,  an  entreaty  for  shelter 
ming    event,   dreaded,    because 
hour  for  the  realisation  of  unde- 
ras  on  the  stroke,  but  the  cast  of 
irown  into  a  petition  for  reprieve. 
;laimed  jocosely  Lord  Hertford, 
to  the  throes  of  the  martyr  to 
lefore  him,  ^^  we  are  accomplices 
ercise  of  your  aquatic  agility  to- 
WBB  the  confusion  of  barges  on 
approached   this  place,  that  it 
would  engage  to  swear  who  was 
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the  greatest  sinner.  Mj  daughter.  Lady  Mi^JE 
randa,  is  a  little  bit  conscience  laden  herself,  aik^j 
would  haye  never  been  happy  again  had — .  Biit".Ki 
she  must  express  her  own  sense  of  the  oUigatio 
we  are  all  under,*^ 

Some  baleful  influence  to  this  fine  young  < 
ture^s  muscles  and  nerves  were  imparted 
by  galvanic,  mesmeric,   or  magnetic    infectiorK^ 
Paleness  overspread  her  cheek,  to  the  utter  banK:a[ 
ishment  of  the  hue  that  had  heightened   thHT^ 
brilliancy  of  the  seraphic  eyes,  which  deprif 
a  helmsman  of  his  presence  of  mind,  and  end 
gered  the  life  of  the  heir  of  the  British  empir  JS 
A  woman,  however,  regains  her  self-possessi^S 
on  such  occasions  long  before  a  man;  and 
angeFs  hand  was  proffered — ^lips  opened  to  p^iv 
forth  the  music  of  her  mind — ^when  the  ha^zr 
man,  whom  Sir  John  Denham,  hovering  n«^ 
would  have  given  his  last  acre  to  crush  to     -^ 
earth,  dropped — fairly  swooned  away  on  the  S  < 
at  her  feet. 

A  sensation  was,  undoubtedly,  pretty  wid 
spread  through   the   state-rooms ;    but  no    ' 
save  Sir  John,  he  from  encouraging  like  feelii 
put  down  the  hardy  young  soldier^s  seizure  tc 
emotion  of  a  tender  nature. 
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Sir  Jeffery  Hudson  declared  that  the  Puritans 
m  dragged  his  malmsey,  in  revenge  for  thwart- 
^  tbeir  designs  against  the  Prince ;  some  few 
^Ted  it,  and  damned  the  rascab. 

iob  Muckle  swore  **  It  was  altogether  yertigo 

^  the  brain,  brought  on  from  surprise  and  ad- 

^Qition  at  witnessing  a  most  extraordinary  somer- 

^  ht  had  just  cut,  which,  by  capillary  attrac- 

^iOD,]aiBed  the  hair  on  his  head  erect,  till  his 

^^9ip  began   to  move  about  spontaneously  on 

^  sknll,^  Johnny  foigetting,  that  his  vaunted 

^H^  ^^  ^^^^^  ^^  At  twenty  feet  distant,  in  a 

^ot  tiinspwent  circle  of  velvet  coats  and  satin 

Loird  Hertford  declared  that  the  colonel  was 

^'^cicome  by  his  unlooked-for  recent  promotion, 

^^  dted  a  precedent  for  nervous  excitement, 

^^lica  he  himself  fell  down  stairs  after  receiving 

"^^  Order  of  the  Garter  from  James  I. ;  omitting 

*t«  add,  that  it  was  after  a  Garter  installation 

SoMt,  at  which  the  sovereign  of  the  Order,  his 

\3«Qtfier-in-Iaw,  the  King  of  Denmark,  the  Duke 

of  Buckingfaam,  and  he,  the  Lord  of  Sudely, 

8otio  blind  drunk,  that  all  four  were  undressed 

^J  glooms  of  the  bedchamber,  and  lifted  into 

^  lib  helpless  children. 
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Lord  Leicester,  Lord  Lindsey*  and  even  L«< 
Holland,  conceived  it  possible  that  a  man,  ha 
ever  hardy  after  swimming  in  the  Thames,  ^ 
the  glass  at  twenty  degrees  below  zero  with  1 
clothes  on ;  then  standing  sheathed  in  ice  to 
brow-beat  like  a  traverser  in  the  star-chambtf 
nor  permitted  to  change  his  frozen  vestmo^ 
till  his  keepers  got  too  drunk  to  prevent  hi^ 
running  away ;  might  be  expected  to  be  full  # 
likely  to  fall  as  to  stand  in  a  room,  heated  wiL 
a  throng  and  two  roaring  fires,  to  summer  heau 

The  King'*s  chirurgeon  declared  the  colonc 
to  be  in  a  high  feverish  state  from  experiments 
ising  the  fit  of  a  suit  of  ice,  until  it  rang  like 
coat  of  mail ;  had  the  friends  of  the  gentlen 
seized  with  a  shivering  fit  after  falling  asleep 
a  plate  of  red  raspberry  ice,  called  him  in. 
had  pronounced  it  a  scarlet  fever. 

The    King's    physician,    Dr.   Blagrave, 
nounced  him  in  a  low  nervous  state  fron 
changing  this  inflexible  costume  for  broad 
and  from  the  heat   of  the   room.     The  i 
would  instantly  cup  him — the  latter  woul 
him  a  cup  of  ale,  white-wine,  almonds,  ma 
clove-caudle,  with   syrup  of  Pearmains 
melancholy,   the  ingredients    of  which 
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wdew  may  see  in  the  doctor^s  own  "  Pearl  of 
Pactice,"*  or  *'  The  Queen's  Cabinet  opened/' 
Both  these  learned  men  happened  to  be  partly 
^i;  had  Colonel  Monk's  frame  been  less  hardy, 
k  had  scaicely  surrived  his  morning  tempting 
^^fottoie.    He  was  thoroughly  prostrated.     In 
>  moment  he  was  seized  by  officious  pages,  rush- 
^  oyer  each  other  to  render  service  to  the  man 
the  King  had  delighted  to  honour,  and  hurried 
miengiUe  in  their  arms  through  a  corridor  from 
the  dining-room,  to  an  apartment  at  the  further 
«d;  the  door  of  which  partly  open  showed  in- 
viting appliances  and  means  for  an  invalid,  such 
»  a  blazing  fire,  most  tempting-looking  bed,  and 
wiyann-chair.     Without  ceremony  it  was  thrown 
hicl,  and  Colonel  Monk  laid  therein.  Motion  and 
<!^e  of  air  presumed  to  anticipate  the  lancet 
ind  herbal ;    a  recovery  unfeelingly  premature, 
for  doing  justice  seriatim  to  the  restoratives,  not 
^J  of  the  King's  medical  advisers,  but  of  four 
pBerooa,  disinterested  doctors    from   Hammer- 
>outh,  Richmond,  Kingston,  and  Twickenham, 
vhom  the  unprecedented  scale  of  festivities  at 
H^ptoQ  Court  had  drawn  irom  their  gallipots 

*  Imprinted  for  Obadiah  Blagrave,  at  the  sign  of  the 
^Bear,  Paul's  Church-yard,  1640. 
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and  mortars,  <<  to  be  in  the  way,  in  case  of  a 
dents,'*'*  one  of  whom  had  made  a  promising 
ginning  early  in  the  day  with  poor  Will  Evan 

Cutting  short  the  disputes  of  his  torment 
who  were  severally  intent  upon  restoring  him 
their  own  way,  by  knocking  one  pudgy,  i 
faced,  licensed  man-slaughterer  on  the  floor, 
he  rose  from  the  couch ;  the  colonel  in  a  L 
voice  bade  them  begone. 

"But  we  will  breathe  a  vein  first,"  said 
doctor. 

^^  The  almond-caudle  is  mixing,"  said  a 
ther. 

"The  hot-bath  will   be   quickly  ready," 
claimed  a  third. 

"  The  blister  for  the  back,  and  the  hot  a 
forting-bag  for  the  bowels,  will  be  in  the  ro 
in  the  whizz  of  a  weathercock,"  cried  a  fourth. 

Monk  smiled  — he  had  not  heart  to  deny  tl 
all :  so  civilly  remarked,  "  If  a  hot-bath  be  rei 
ready.  Doctor  Fillgrave — " 

*'Blagrave,  captain,"  interrupted  the  apot 
cary-physician  —  no  scandal  was  it  to  prac 
as  both  in  those  days. 

"  Dr.  Blackshave  !"  said  Monk,  feeling  rei 
languid,   and    a   slight   shivering    creeping  0 
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^^Iwill  take  your  almoDd-caudle,  for  what 
^  iad  the  teat  of  a  stomach  in  rude  health 

^katfely  taken,  when  a  man  is  on  his  back."" 
Ttis  le  said  with  no  intention  of  tasting  the 

iouCf  bat  to  hasten  the  departure  of  the  num- 

m  crowding  round  his  bed,  who  were  increasing 

eTwj  instant. 
**TeIl  Lord  Leicester  I   shall  be  with  him 

Aortly;  that  is,  if  I  am  left  alone."" 

Hafeisac,  his  servant,  had  bj  this  time  pushed 
^  ny  to  the  room,  and,  hearing  his  master 
peas  this  wish,  proceeded  in  the  military  fashion 
tfter  reading  of  the  riot  act,  to  clear  it.  This 
gection  of  twenty  or  thirty,  by  the  instrumen- 
^ty  of  one  rank  and  file,  would  have  been  as 
loleinnly  warlike,  and  as  tediously  futile,  as  we 
We  beheld  attempts  at  dispersion  of  a  crowd 
of  spinners  and  shoe-binders,  by  a  waggon-horse 
■wonted  r^ment  of  yeomanry  cavalry ;  and  as 
pkiaant  a  laugh  had  been  raised  at  the  unre- 
fiited  zeal  of  one  as  the  other,  had  not  the  ori- 
giml  occupant  of  the  chamber  they  filled  entered 
^  lequested  them  all  to  leave  it  in  too  peremp- 
^  a  manner  for  hesitation. 

It  was  Sir  John  Denham.     Without  expla- 
in the  indignant  doctors  were  expelled ;  and 
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he  was  desiring  his  involuntary  visiter  to  m 
the  apartment  his  own,  and  be  assured  that 
felt  it  an  honour  to  be  of  service  to  so  gall 
an  officer,  when  Monk  interrupted  him  ^ 
^^  May  I  ask  to  whom  I  am  indebted  for  tl 
two  singular  obligations  ?'** 

"  You  saved  me,  sir,  this  morning  firom 
inevitable  effects  of  remaining  a  whole  day  i 
most  uncomfortable  plight ;  and  this  evenin. 
am  recovering  by  your  means  from  any  little  d 
age  thereby  to  this  poor  body  of  mine— I 
quite  ashamed  of  my  weakness.'*^ 

"  My  name  is  Denham/''  he  replied ;  " 
but  too  fortunate  to  be  able  to  render  any  ser 
to  Colonel  Monk — I  leave  you  my  servan 
and  Sir  John,  rather  haughtily,  as  Monk  thouj 
retired. 

Leaving  the  susceptible  young  officer  to 
cover   in   hot  water,  we  will  inquire  what 
thought,  said,  and  done,  in  the  ball-room,  t 
his  departure. 

Lady  Miranda  was  too  self-possessed  and 
accustomed  to  entire  self-reliance  to  make 
quiries  before  Colonel  Monk  was  reported  < 
valescent.  Lord  Leicester  was  attached  to 
friend  devotedly  and  affectionately ;  but  he  de 
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^  it  neitlier  complimentary  to  him,  nor  worthy 
of  Umaelf  to  show  the  slightest  uneasiness  about 
SMldierwho  had  fainted  in  a  hot  room.  The 
cuse  stated  was  so  obvious,  that  no  one  lost 
^minute  of  the  coming  amusement,  by  be- 
itoviog  thought  on  any  gentleman  so  overcome. 

Tie  masque  to  be  given  this  evening  was  an 

<fen  (me,  that  is,  the  mummers  would  not  be 

^Qofioed  to  the  spot  upon  which  they  first  ad- 

^fattted  the  audience^  but  would,  after  delivering 

fte  speeches  set  down  for  them,  disperse  them- 

idfes  amongst  the  groups  of  lords,  ladies,  and 

goitlemen,  and  heighten  the  abandonment  and 

frolic  of  the  evening  in  the  best  way  they  were 

4ile.     Dancing  sets  would  then  be  formed  for 

Uie  Spanish   pavon,  coranto,    bransles,    the  Ca- 

ittiies,  Selenger^s  round,  Ghicciards,  and  the  old 

English  contredance  of  cuckolds  all  awry. 

Behind  the  curtain  we  have  spoken  of  were  the 
unncians,  with  the  old  legitimate  musical  in- 
*(nunents  for  masques — citterns,  organs,  and 
dulmi,  while  the  tilting  pipe  and  quaint  tabor 
^  borne  by  one  of  the  performers  in  the 
^^t^  piping  and  beating  as  he  bounded  about 
brooms. 
Though  this  was  expected  to  be  a  day  of  easy 
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and  condescending  mixing  of  the  Royal  : 
with  the  guests,  jet  a  line  of  demarcation  i 
strictly  drawn  round  the  sovereign  by  the 
and  ladies-in-waiting,  the  officials,  and  stiU 
strictly  by  the  ladies  assuming  authority  to 
tain  the  dignity  of  the  Court,  that  none, 
privileged  persons,  could  approach  within  a 
yards  of  the  presence  without  their  perm: 
The  King  saw  this — was  quite  aware,  too,  < 
injury  to  his  popularity  such  inconsisten 
tinctions  were,  at  a  moment  like  this;  bi 
attachment  to  the  ceremonies  and  formalil 
a  palace,  and  his  sense  of  their  value  was 
that  he  had  rather  have  any  day  dissolve 
liament  than  broken  a  statute  in  the  code  < 
master  of  the  ceremonies. 

The  lord  chamberlain  Essex  had  ventui 
express  a  wish,  that  the  King  would  move 
the  rooms,  and  show  his  countenance  t 
guests — knowing  the  vast  effect  of  royal  so 
but  the  King  was  displeased  at  his  darii 
name  such  a  thing,  and  never  spoke  to  his 
ship  during  the  rest  of  the  evening.  The  ( 
was  not  more  inclined  to  be  amiable,  and  x 
one  lady'*s  anger  to  a  pitch,  incitive  of  a  v 
a  female  friend,  that  the  day  should  come 
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lie  would  bumble  the  Queen,  even  in  tbat  very 

Fihce,— •  vow  which,  the  lady  addressed  heard 

fitk  nach  laughter ;  and  perceiving  something 

»  inexpressibly  ludicrous  and  quixotic   in  the 

duster  of  a  common-council-man  of  the  City 

feddng  of  being  revenged  on   a   queen,   this 

iMomoDtade,   cockney   ebullition   of   pet    and 

v>ned  vanity,  was  whispered  about  amongst  the 

Court  and  City  ladies  present,  as  the  best  joke 

iBtgintUe. 

The  irate  irreconcilable  damsel  was  the  same 
vbose  stately  port  had  attracted  the  notice  of 
Monk,  when  the  ladies  filed  down  the  hall ;  but 
not  to  the  degree  that  himself  had  been  marked 
by  tbe  kdy.  Her  disposition  was  in  all  respects 
the  opposite  of  Lady  Miranda^s,  except  in  energy 
of  character :  the  masculine  mind  of  the  former 
voold  contemplate  the  surmounting  of  difficulties 
bj  means  that  would  appal  the  rougher  sex,  and 
•Dow  not  let  or  hindrance  to  staying  of  her  pur- 
pose ;  whilst  the  fire  struggling  with  the  sensi- 
Mities  of  the  fervent  and  aspiring  mind  of  the 
tttter,  gradually  dissolved  obstacles  to  her  quench- 
*^  upirations  after  intellectual  and  moral  beauty. 
The  path  of  the  high-born  beauty  seemed  des- 
^^  to  be  in  Wordsworth's  beautiful  lines : — 
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"  To  teach  us  how  divine  a  thing 
A  woman  may  be  made." 

Miss  Elizabeth  Phelps,  for  that  was  the  nai 
of  the  affronted  damsel,  had  been  diawo  nea 
the  royal  presence  than  she  herself  was  awaie, 
the  contemplation  of  a  series  of  exquisite  pictoi 
upon  the  walls  of  this  room.  She  stood  gui 
at  one  with  admiration  so  absorbing,  as  to 
insensible  that  she  presumed  to  breathe  the  au 
air  as  the  Queen,  or  was  within  a  foot  of  I 
raised  dais,  and  many  within  the  forbidden  did 
anticipating  erroneously  by  two  oenturief 
period, 

"  When  safe  built  on  bosoms  true 
The  throne  was  but  the  centre. 
Round  which  Love  a  circle  drew, 
Which  treason  dare  not  enter/' 

Lady  Carlisle,  rather  favourably  struck 
the  lady'*s  apparent  simplicity  and  total  at 
tion,  had  not  the  heart  to  arrest  her  uncor 
trespass ;  but  one  of  the  ladies  in  waitin 
rified  by   the  invasion  of  an  unknown 
within  the  hallowed  ground,  accosted  her 
'^  Madam  has   not  the  honour  of  ser 
Majesty !     Ladies  will  move  back  !"' 

The  lady  intruder  rewarded  the  lady 
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^tli  1  slight  indinatioQ  forward,  with  her  mag- 

^cent  neck  and  shoulders,  which  showed  do 

<ittpo8ition  to  retrograde;  but  on  the  contrary, 

^cireelj  deigned  to  regard  the  official,  already 

itusdi^  with  amazement  at  the  audacity  of  a 

plebeiiD,  aUowed  on  sufferance,  to  tread  the  same 

^^t  as  a  crowned  head ; — as  Juno,  jealous  of 

petticoat  poachers  on  Mount  Ida,  herself  soror 

Qsoiqae  Tonantis,   may  be   supposed   to   have 

ataied  at  the   daughter  of  Cadmus;  but  here 

daaiical  analogy  ends,  for  the  trespasser  looked 

&rmore  like  a  guardian  of  a  charmed  circle,  than 

tlie  watch-dog  who  snapped,  ex  officio,  at  her 

temerity. 

liritated  at  the  contempt  paid  to  her  warning 
^%  the  lady-in-waiting  had  the  rashness  to  use 
^e  sacred  name  of  majesty,  and  exclaim  in 
*  lofty  tone  to  the  imperturbable  picture  gazer, 
^ko  still  kept  her  ground,  that  **  if  that  person 
wamned  where  she  was  against  the  Queen'^s 
^er,  it  would  be  at  her  peril."" 

"Hie  latter  part  of  this  address  was  heard  by 
*^y  Carlisle,  to  whom  was  apparent  the  change 
^  countenance  that  marked  the  storm  within 
^^  bosom  of  the  lady  to  whom  these  insulting 
^^ODs  were  used.     Miss  Phelps  had  been 
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pointed  out  to  her  in  the  hall  as  the  daug 
one  of  the  wealthiest  presbyterian  citia 
member  of  Parliament,  of  considerable  in 
with  his  party,  a  steady  supporter  of  Mr.  ] 
with  four  dead  yotes;  supposed  to  be  m 
whose  estates  were  mortgaged  to  the  tn 
Bishopgate.  **  We  are  falling  by  our  own 
thought  she  with  a  bitter  sigh :  <<  shall  I 
to  the  young  lady,  and  suffer  the  rebuke  ? 

With  the  generous  motive  of  healii 
wounded  feelings,  this  noble  lady  advan 
Miss  Phelps,  who  was  retiring  with  her 
burning  with  fury  and  mortification.  1 
marks  of  the  lady-in-waiting  had  been 
also  by  several  other  ladies  in  attendance 
undisguised  ecstasy  at  the  expulsion  of 
the  mere  people  from  royal  holy  ground. 

*^If  his  Majesty  will  annoy  the  Qu 
inviting  such  folk,  what  can  he  expect  ?* 
lated  one. 

The  Queen  had  observed  with  a  smile 
licious  satisfaction,  that  did  not  escap 
Phelps,  this  purification  of  the  presenc 
further  notice  or  explanation  was  prevei 
the  rising  of  the  curtain,  displaying  the  I 
as  Lord  of  Misrule,  surrounded  with  his  • 
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fter  making  a  low  bow  to  the  company, 
i  up  the  apartments,  knelt  before  the 
wkidi  the  aoyereign^s  chair  was  placed, 
Mj  bagged  his  Majesty  to  excuse  all 
1  the  masque,  or  ancient  Christmas  mum- 
le  in  his  poor  cunning  had  devised  from 
his  predecessors,  which  he  considered 
e  more  delectable  to  their  Majesties, 
D  his  own  poor  broin. 
King  smiling  graciously,  bid  him  rise ; 
Qneen  slightly  lowered  her  golden  ian, 
e  held  before  her  &ce  as  a  protection  irom 
i  of  the  fire.  Sir  William  then  bowed 
Is  towards  his  performers,  whom  he  had 
sily  drilling  for  several  weeks  to  a  dis- 
f  their  grotesque  characters. 
I  of  laughter  greeted  them  as  they  ca- 
warder  towards  the  royal  presence,  spout- 
li  more  than  was  set  down  for  them  in 
ks. 

k^illiam,  in  high  spirits,  personated  the 
Misrule,  his  velvet  cap,  in  which  was 
of  holly  rich  in  red  berries,  dancing  to 
ty  motions  of  this  chief  of  ancient  roar- 
B.  A  huge  yellow  stiffened  ruff  stood 
id  his  throat,  so  stiff  and  extensive,  that 
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it  received  the  vulgar  appellation  of  *^  peccadillo,' 
from  its)  resemblance  to  the  wooden  collar  of 
pilloried  delinquent.  A  ridiculouslj  short  do^ 
hung  from  his  shoulders ;  his  hose,  which  were 
the  kind  called  trunk,  that  is,  in  one  piece  ken 
the  feet  to  the  waist,  were  of  yellow  cloth,  ]ji 
shoes  tied  with  a  liberal  allowance  of  flame-e»* 
loured  ribbons.  By  his  side  strutted  his  toicb^ 
bearer  in  a  black  and  white  suit,  brandidung 
his  flambeaux  as  fiercely  as  the  demons  do  tlieui 
in  M.  Costa^s  beautiftd  ballet  of  Alma. 

Father  Christmas  was  enacted  by  Jobmy 
Muckle,  the  jester.  He  was  attired  in  loaal 
hose,  long  stockings,  a  close  doublet,  a  bigkr 
crowned  hat  looped  with  a  jewel,  a  long  thin  wUlB 
beard  fell  firom  his  peaked  chin,  under  vhiA 
fell  a  frill,  starched  cambric  ruflTs  were  round  Ul 
bony  wrists,  and  truncheon  in  his  hand.  Eb 
shoes  were  of  white  leather,  and  his  garters  boal 
crossways  like  a  modem  brigand  at  Drury  Lne. 
A  comical  imp  of  a  fellow  resembling  WieJmdl) 
a  red  feather  waving  in  his  pjrramidical  hat,  limp 
ed  before  him  with  a  drum.  The  pantaloon  Q 
the  modem  pantomime  presents  us  with  some  ide 
of  old  Gregory  Christmas  of  the  ancient  nusqiM 

Leaning   on   his   staff,   his   chin    wag^g  1 
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itter  of  his  teeth,  as  with  cold  Christmas^ 
ig  up  to  the  dus,  saluted  their  Majesties 
con?aIsi?e  qmyer  of  this  withered  seal] — 
ad  extremities  forming  at  the  same  time 

I  light-angle  with  his  inflexible  sticks  of 
ler  which,  in  a  Toice  closely  resembling 
iking  and  crunching  of  a  cart-wheel  in 

lane,  after  a  smartish  hoar-frost,  the 
Jd  gentleman  opened  the  masque,  with, 
\j  King,  big  lords  and  swaggering  com- 

II  and  every  of  you,  I  am  your  match, 
iild  keep  out  old  Father  Christmas,  would 
Fm  come  in  your  despite.  Serve  me  well, 
»me  twice  a-year.  I  have  a  grave  com- 
0  make  against  my  lord  chamberlain; 
ot  too  dainty  for  my  family?  Sweet 
riend,  art  thou  frost-bitten,  or  become 
cebeig  after  thy  bath  i''  the  morning? 
bom  to  be  crowned,  will  never  be  drown- 
It  take  a  bath  with  me  every  year  ?  Bro- 
amer  may  parboil  the  Thames ;  but  he 
it  thy  royal  skin  the  fiery  glow  that  I 
n  I  ice  it/'  Then  craning  his  ungainly 
rk  round,  until  he  spied  through  the 
}  of  the  entrance  into  the  withdrawing 
he  tawny  dark   puce   and  black   velvet 
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dresses,  and  plain-falling  frills  of  Mr.  Hamp: 
and  his  friends,  wbo  sought  the  compaiative  ^ 
of  this  apartment,  to  lament  together  the  tM 
of  the  Court,  and  the  griefs  of  the  nation  :— * 
"Shall  I  sing  a  stave  for  thee?"  said  be 
one  of  them,  a  pufFy-faced  man,  who  achie 
smiling  by  pursing  up  bia  mouth  and  frowza 
so  that  his  brows  obscured  his  eyes ;  but  smiJ 
wafi  ottly  a  chronic  complaint  vith  Desboio 
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'*  Id  tlie  house  of  pure  Erawiud* 
I  hud  my  education^ 
Where  my  friends  surmise, 
I  dazzled  my  eyes,' 
With  the  sight  of  revelation." 

*'  Old  copper-nose,  from  Huntingdon  brewer 
they  say  thy  father'*s  beer  was  so  hopped,  th 
it  hopped  into  water.  Take  comfort,  then,  tl 
looks  cannot  sour  it,""  said  he  to  Cromwell,  wl 
sat  by  the  oriel  window,  his  arms  folded,  listei 
ing  to  the  croakings  of  Desborough. 

"  Thou  preach edst  to  some  purpose  at  Elj 
but  not  every  one   has  an  Alderman  Tyms 
his  barn  congregation.     That  sermon  was  a  lucl 
hit  for  thee ;  seeing  that  the  pulpit-men  becoD 

*  Emanuel  College,  Cambridge,  was  originally  a  set 
iiurv  of  Puritans. 
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lonif  qKioopiI  of  parliament ;  so,  by  inspiration 
fan  t  flNd-barrel,  is  the  teacher  of  Hinchin- 
hook  member  for  Cambridge.  The  greater  the 
■noer,  the  greater  the  saint  Name  not  the 
47s  of  Sjdney  College  or  Lincoln'^s  Inn,  when 
Aoa  vait  usiegeneiate  and  dark  !^^ 

^Silence !  thou  godless  mummer,^  growled 
QomweU ;  <'  thou  abusest  thy  privilege."^  Then, 
toniog  to  Desborough,  he  said  in  a  low  tone, 
Kcompanied  with  a  contemptuous  smile,  <*  Fools! 
kt  tlem  enjoy  their  revenge  —  let  them  play 
their  parts — we,  Desborough,  shall  be  the  more 
perfect  in  ours.     Blind,  insensate  apes  !^ 

Without  heeding  the  sort  of  savage  submis- 
lioii  which  characterized  Cromwell's  reception 
oT  these  certainly  hard  hits,  the  jester,  in  the 
tnamph  of  his  privilege,  and  backed  by  the 
uduguised  delight  of  the  courtiers,  proceeded — 

''They  say  thou  shakest  thy  head  at  stage- 
plijB,  and  groanest  with  Prynne  over  the  unlove- 
Kneas  of  lovo-locks.  Art  thou  not  &lse  to  thy 
fast  love,  when  thou  wert  joined  with  the  un- 
pdly  at  Trinity-  College  to  act  King  Tactus 
ift  Anthony  Brewer's  *  Combat  of  the  Five  Senses 
with  the  Tongue  for  Superiority  ?'     That  mock 

^tention  for  a  crown,  may  be,  has  raised  thy 


[ 
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ambition  so  higb,  that  thou  thinkest  lo  conU; 
for  one  in  earnest  ;  they  say  thou  perfonnct 
as  if  the  estate  were  natural  to  thee,  and  inoutl 
the  King's  part  every  inch  a  monarch.  I  hei 
thee,  master  late- stage- player- turned-saint,  ' 
Binging-boy  in  the  chapel  was  I  then* 
flpeccli  not — 


'  Tttctufl.  ihy  BiiMJiiig  somewhat  did  portend, 
Wftfl  ever  fOfln  bo  fortmiate  aa  I, 
To  break  his  ehins  at  sucb  a  stumblin^-blodt  t 
Roses  and  bnys^  pack  hence.    This  crown  and  jtAn 

My  brows  tind  body  cirfles  and  invests. 
How  gallantly  it  fits  me  !  sure  the  slave 
Measured  my  head,  that  wrought  this  coronet. 
How  princely  do  I  speak  !  how  sharp  I  threaten  ! 
Peasants,  I  '11  curb  your  headstrong  impudence, 
And  make  you  tremble  when  the  lion  roars, 
Ye  earth-bred  worms  !* " 

Those  who  had  marked  Cromwell  narrow 
might  perhaps  have  detected  a  deeper  rubica 
tint  in  his  nose,  the  thermometer  of  his  bi 
and  his  eyelids  contemptuously  dropped  a  trifl 
but  the  general  aspect  of  his  face  was  that 
a  confident,  unexcitable  person,  indifferent 
jests  and  personal  allusions,  wrapped  up  in  9^ 
esteem,  satisfied  with  all  he  did,  and,  moreen 
never  to  be  stirred  from  his  purpose  by  ^ 
world'^s  dread  laugh. 
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tfucUe  John  was,  for  the  first  time  in  Lis 
ikf  felled  by  the  astuteness  of  his  butt ;  and, 
after  Egging  to  be  informed  in  confidence  whe- 
dier  it  was  true  he  intended  to  reassume  the 
ttme  of  Williams,  which  was  that  of  his  ancient 
fcnily  before  a  marriage  with  a  sister  of  Thomas 
Cromwell,  Earl  of  Essex,  in  Henry  VIII.'s  time, 
ke  quitted  this  hopeless  subject,  whose  temper 
ke  bQed  to  ruffle,  and  attacked  John  Hampden. 

'^  Buck, — Buck, — Buckinghamshire  dragoon , 
vttloQ  not  ?  Ingrate,  does  not  that  compliment 
please  thee,  thou  wild  bull  of  the  Chiltems  ?"" 

"  Master  Pym,  Master  Pym, 
Beware,  saints,  of  him  ! 
A  hit  countesses  whim 
Binds  him  fast,  soul  and  limb/' 

ae  cried  to  Strode,  Holies,  Martin,  and  Lord 
Robert  Broke,  who  surrounded  the  tall,  striking 
%ire  of  the  great  orator ;  who,  rankling  under 
Ua  disappointment,  was  still  explaining  and  re- 
CKpWning  away  the  contretemps  before  dinner, 
*itli  all  the  miserable  restlessness  of  an  honour- 
able mind  accidentally  compromised,  and  strug- 
Pi^g  to  be  relieved  firom  unjust  imputation. 

'^Thou  hast  a  back  as  round  as  a  weeping 
"7A^eb.     Sir  Harry,  take  heed  lest  thy  head 

'^oc.  I.  M 
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slip  off,''  cried  he  to  Vane.  "  Here  aie  thie 
groat  bits,  coined  at  York,  for  you,  Mast 
Hyde ;  or  you  may  call  them  by  their  nei 
fashioned  name  —  shillings.  When  thou  a 
chancellor  of  the  exchequer,  folks  shall  be  cun 
of  that  bad  habit  of  pa3ring  taxes  for  thy  sak 
and  make  thy  office  a  sinecure. 

^^  Set  that  to  one  of  Stemold  and  Hopkini 
or  Norton  and  Wisdome's  psalm  tunes,*^  he  e 
marked,  in  reference  to  something  that  had  droi 
ped  from  Cromwell. 

*'  Sir  Edward  Ford,  Sheriff  of  Surrey,  reme" 
ber  me  when  I  'm  in  thy  keeping.'' 

"  Sir  Dudley  Carleton,  when  thou  renei^ 
thy  lease  of  Ember,  I  will  pay  thy  fine,  an'  tt: 
giv'st  me  ten  ^angels  down. 

"  A  tankard  of  humming  bub  for  Sir  Thov 
Vavasour  —  appled  ale,  my  knight  of  H&z 
thou  art  t^o  staunch  a  Britisher  to  soak  with  i 
foreigners'  decoction." 

Shaking  his  head  at  Sir  Ralph  Hopton,  S 
Basil  Brook,  Sir  Richard  Lane,  Sir  Marmadufa 
Langdale,  Sir  Richard  Lloyd,  and  Mr.  Gird 
Molyneux,  who  were  discussing  an  endoeorB 
question,  he  said,  ^^  I  have  nothing  for  jooi 
dissipated    town-bred    roysterers,   ye   who  tdw 
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jour  wine  at  the  Rhenish,  tipple  sack  at  the 
Heaven,  kp  up  burnt  brandy  at  the  Devil,  swim 
in  punch  at  the  Saint  John^s  Head,  slobber  in 
buttered  ale  at  Woods's  in  the  Mall,  and  swallow 
a  clencher  with  Taylor,  after  his  day's  work  on 
the  river,  at  the  Crown  in  Phoenix  Alley ."^ 

Not  a  syllable  of  this  grave  charge  was,  of 
course,  intelligible  to  these  country  gentlemen, 
who  knew  nothing  at  all  of  the  insides  or  outsides 
of  London  taverns,  and  these  were  the  most  noted 
of  that  day. 

*'A  deodand!  adeodand!"  snuffled  the  jester, 
reassuming  the  wheezy  tone  of  old  Christmas, 
repeatedly  twitching  up  his  stick,  and  pointing 
with  it  at  the  objects  of  his  licensed  satire, 
"  live  forfeits,  live  forfeits !  I  claim  those  land- 
lubbers and  their  bumboat  estreated  !"' 

**Live  forfeits  for  Christmas!"  cried  Killigrew, 
Wilmot,  and  others  of  the  younger  portion  of 
the  assemblage,  echoed  by  Patric  Murray  and 
William  Raffey,  pages  of  the  Prince's  bed-cham- 
ber, their  fancies  much  tickled  with  Father 
Christmas'  demand  for  the  persons  of  these 
solemn  ascetics  and  opponents  of  English  sports, 
as  a  deodand  for  their  share  in  the  morning's 
casualty.      Even    Mr.   Hyde    chuckled   at  the 

MS 
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conceit,  but  Lords  Eraez  aod  Holland  exchaog 
significant  glances,  bit  their  lips,  and  look 
grave.  Lords  Warwick  and  Bedford  wbispei 
to  Lord  Falkland,  and  Lady  Miranda  smil 
over  ber  fan  at  the  Countess  of  Carlisle. 

**'  Father  Christmas  hath  not  learned  his  leas 
aright,''*  said  the  Prince.  **  I  have  to  thank  t 
gentlemen  he  would  blame  for  my  moming^s  dl 
for  a  sharper  appetite,  and  brisker  digestion 
the  boards  head  to-day,  than  any  of  the  stoma 
persuaders  of  Perigord,  my  mothers  Fren 
cook,  or  the  juicy  sirloins  of  Master  Oravymeai 
This  good-natured  sally  of  the  Prince  discourage 
the  further  spread  of  Court  malevolence;  i 
Christmas  perceiving  that  the  gist  of  his  wit  n 
unacceptable,  hurried  to  change  the  subject. 

It  was  observed,  however,  that  this  reitenti<M 
of  so  poor,  and  yet  so  harped  upon  a  joke,  ^ 
unpalatable  to  a  party  around  Lord  KimboHoi 
and  Cromwell,  for  they  quitted  the  rooms  shortl; 
after,  and  were  followed  by  the  majority  of  tk 
city  allies,  even  by  those  upon  whom  the  Kill 
had  conferred  honours. 

Sir  William's  party,  personating  CarrolyMinc^ 
Pie^  Post-and'Pair^  Mumming^  Offerings  an 
Gambol^   paraded   before   the  royal   chair,  cac 
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f^^  humoroiis    verses   appropriate    to  the 


AW  of  the   courtiers  contributed  more    to 
»e  fim  or  excitement  of  the  masque  than  Lord 
^oongy  who  personated  Mumming.     His  lord- 
^  long  was  distinguished  for  his  practical  jokes, 
^  in  the  late  reign  was,   with   Sir  Edward 
Zooch^and  Sir  John  Vinett,  master  of  fooleries  for 
Ae  amusement  of  that  king,  whom  nothing  too 
tkiQid  or  too  broadly  caricatured,  ever  &iled  to 
ivert    The  grossest  vulgarity  of  language,  ges- 
toif,  and  character,  amused  the  most ;  for  those 
^k>  invented  the  obscenest  songs  and  stories, 
^Qc  tbe  first  &vourites  during  the  latter  part  of 
^  wise  Scotch  king^s  reign.     Goring  had  at  a 
P>rtT  of  courtiers,  who  each  undertook  to  con- 
^te  something  supremely  ridiculous  for  dinner, 
^  the  little  banquet-house  in   Hampton   Court 
l^en,  on  the  occasion  of  the  Prince'^s  birthday, 
Rented,  and  introduced  a  laughter-raising  spec- 
ie, that  beat  even  the  absurdities  of  his  accom- 
lUied  companions;  and  that  was  four  brawny  pigs 
^^%  hot,  bitted  and  harnessed  with  ropes  of 
ittttges,  all  tied  to  a  monstrous  pudding.     This 
Bng^ilove  of  buffoonery  never  deserted  him  to  his 
W  Vow. 
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Flouncing,  kicking,  carolling,  never  did 
brewer'^s  Flemish  mare  frolic  more  boisieronil 
or  scared  away  a  greater  crowd  with  her  hec 
than  did  Hobby^horsej  an  equestrian  metamc 
phose  of  Lord  Wihnot,  who  cantered  among 
the  mummers,  making  sad  haroc  with  the  pasi 
board  armour  of  Post-andrPair^  and  scatters 
Sir  Richard  Loyekce^s  dice  and  counters  befii 
the  Lady  Miranda,  who  sat  on  a  stool  pko 
on  the  dais  with  the  royal  9uiU.  A  slap  < 
the  shoulders  from  the  wand  of  J/icfiiiiitiig^  brong 
poor  Poat-and'-Pair  to  the  ground,  greatly  to  ti 
horror  of  these  noble  ladies,  who  had  turned  £ 
Richard'^s  brains  by  calling  him  the  Sir  Phil 
Sydney  of  the  Court.  The  pair-royal  of  aces  fi 
from  his  hat,  and  the  stout,  butcher-like  calves 
the  legs  of  the  knave  of  clubs  were  torn  from  d 
modest  gentleman^s  graceful-looking  person. 

Their  Majesties  laughed  heartily  at  the  A 
racters;  which  was  very  pleasant  to  see.  He 
drums  and  fifes  were  played,  and  the  Lord 
Misrule  and  his  bacchanals  started  off  with  fie 
antics  round  the  rooms.  Twenty  more  vera 
were  afterwards  sung,  descriptive  of  their  o^ 
characters  and  attributes,  and  dances  round  % 
rooms  intervened. 


THE   PROPHECY   FULFILLED.  247 

**Yoa  dance  not  to  measure,^    cried    Mis- 

^  bprtictitly ;  **  let  his   Majesty  view   the 

**»^  perfected.      The    mummers    have   for- 

9^  the  step,  snrely,*^  added  he,  in  anxious 

^^ik&m  at  %  threatened  maldroitness  in  his 

^ilipiBj.     •*Place  Mince- Pie    opposite  Post- 

^Atr,   and  take  care  that  Baby-Cake   be 

fM  with  Master  Offering ;  Waasell  hath  plied 

tk  boj  with  his  wares  till  his  head  swims.   Now  ! 

tAe  beedy  masters ;  the  brawl  is  but  two  singles 

<N)the  left,  two  on  the  right,  three  doubles  for- 

^ud,  a  traverse  of  six  rounds;  do  this  twice  (you, 

Jtek'of'irumps,  pick  up  Baby-Cake^  —  Waa- 

^^  70a  are  a  most  beery  rascal)  ;  three  doubles 

Arvftid,  a  traverse  of  six  rounds  ;  do  this  twice 

^three  singles   side,  galliard  trick   of  twenty 

contDto  pace  ;  a  figure  of  eight,  three  singles 

liiokeii  dowii^  come  up,  meet  two  doubles,  fall 

Wl,  and  then  honour.     Now,  nobles  and  gen- 

^  regard  our  brawl — the  newest  figure,  fresh 

fc  the  most  august   Court  of   her   Majesty^s 

^  Blether,  Marie   de   Medicis.     Grooms   of 

ieietds,  I  pray  you  protect  the  antic  masquers 

fattlhc  press.'" 

'^  caution  was  rendered  necessary  by  the 
•0^  rf  a  large  increase  to  the  auditory  from 
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the  hall,  where  carousing  was  still  going  on, 
it  is  at  this  day  wont  to  do  in  Onildhall ;  < 
what  is  better  still,  in  Goldsmiths^  Hall,  or  Yb 
ners'  Hall;  after  the  Lord  Major  at  the  fii 
and  the  masters  of  these  two  hospitable  com* 
nies  have  left  the  chair  on  the  ninth  of  ^ 
vember. 

Then  commenced  the  brawl,  followed  bj 
dances  before  named. 

Whilst  these  were  forming,  his  Majesty  " 
in  earnest  conversation  with  a  fine,  pale-fiio 
noble-looking  gentleman,  in  full  beard  and  mo 
tachios  of  the  blackest  hue.  His  dress  w 
both  Test  and  mantle,  of  black  velvet,  douU 
with  crimson,  his  slight  falling  ruff  of  the  00 
delicate  lace ;  the  same  fringed  also  the  e^f 
of  his  short,  full  smallclothes,  which  hung  do« 
a  little  below  his  knees ;  his  boots  lined  wit 
the  same  material.  His  full  black  eye  was  fixe 
upon  the  King,  and  he  leant  upon  a  staff,  tT 
dently  suffering  at  times  an  agony  of  paio  i 
his  left  limb,  which  was  enveloped  in  soft  biBC 
ages,  rendered  necessary  by  the  gout,  to  vbic 
he  was  a  martjrr.  The  painter  and  his  10JI 
patron  and  friend  were  standing  opposite  a  lug 
allegorical  picture  of  St.  George,     His  Majes^ 
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^i^ipresented  in  the  Saint,  the  Queen  in  Cleo- 

^''^l  it  a  distance,  a  view  of  Richmond  and 

Renames* 

^t  Wis  Sir  Anthon J  Vandyke ;  who  then  re- 

^d  it  Eltham^  in  Kent,  in  the  capacity  of 
^^U  from  Spain,  sent  hither  to  assist  the  ne- 
jo&tion  of  a  treaty  of  peace,  in  which  he  had 
^  successful,  his  talents  instantly  ingratiating 
^  with  so  devoted  a  lover  of  the  arts  as  Charles. 
Begi?e  sumptuous  entertainments,  and  lived  ex- 
Pttrircly. 

Sir  Kenelm  Digby  joined  them,  and  began 
to  tfttk  upon  Vandyke's  suggestion  of  decorat- 
^  Whitehall  with  pictures  of  the  installation 
tf  the  Garter.  The  subject,  so  congenial  to  his 
^  lightened  up  the  King's  face. 

^  No  palace  in  Europe,'"'*  exclaimed  he,  **  shall 
^<&ptn  Whitehall,  I  am  determined— come  what 
^.  If  my  people  do  not  perceive  their  own 
|lorj  in  that  of  their  sovereign,  we  must  find 
^MBtt  for  them.  We  will  see  what  Ormonde, 
I<ictttcr,  and  his  young  friend,  to  whom  I  have 
P>t  given  a  regiment,  will  do  in  Ireland.  A 
^*e^  there  will  please  the  Commons,  who  will 

*  Tlus  is  now  in  the  collection  of  the  Duke  of  New- 
•"^•i  Clumber. 

115 
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''They  are  doubtless  Rafiaelle  Urbin's  own 
work,^  said  Vandyke.  '*  There  can  be  no  more 
doubt  of  it  than  that  picture  before  us,  which  I 
had  the  honour  to  paint  of  his  gracious  Majesty  on 
horseback,  is  mine  own.*  His  Majesty^s  judg- 
ment in  art  is  proof  as  strong  as  the  eyidence  of  my 
own  eyes,*"  replied  the  courtly  ambassador  painter. 

Charles  smiled,  for  he  was  always  pleased  with 
a  compliment  from  Vandyke,  and  shortly  after- 
wards retired  to  his  priyate  apartments. 

The  infatuated  Queen  would  pay  no  civility 
to  the  ladies  of  the  guests,  unless  known  to  be 
devoted  partisans  of  the  government.  To  her 
was  unhappily  abhorrent,  that  dignified,  impartial, 
yet  discriminating  condescension,  which  is  the 
halo  of  the  British  Crown,  on  the  head  of  its 
present  wearer.  With  Lady  Abergany,  Lady 
Miranda,  and  Lady  Dorset,  (for  Lady  Carlisle 
would  be  no  party  to  this  offensive  exclusiveness) 
she  withdrew  to  her  boudoir  to  listen  to  the  buf- 
foonery of  a  pampered  wit  from  her  mother**8 
court,  Sieur  Charles  Coypeare  D'Assouci,  a  mu- 
sician, composer  of  songs,  and  friend  of  Moliere. 

♦  This  is  at  Hampton  Court  in  the  second  presence 
chamber.  Two  copies  painted  by  Vandyke  himself  are  nt 
Windsor  and  Warwick  Castle. 
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'*  My  Phoebus  Garderobin,^  said  the  QueeBf 
(a  name  he  had,  from  his  lutes  being  always  in 
the  King's  wardrobe,)  *'  sing  me, 

'*  Buisez  tnoi  Juli&tie, 
Jejui  Julian  jo  ne  puia," 

D'Assouci  touched  his  lute,  and  then  sang 
this  smart  little  song,  to  the  delight  of  Henrietta, 
who  joined  him  in  another  beginning  with 

"  After  all,  thou  art  a  naughty  youth,''  said 
the  Queen,  ''  thou  wilt  corrupt  this  staid  court." ' 

"  The  scandals  written  against  me  by  Bachau- 
raont  and  la  Chapelle  have  not,  I  trust,  injured 
me  in  your  Majesty's  opinion,^'  said  the  poet 
humbly. 

"Thou  a  Frenchman,  and  think  so!  No,  no, 
indeed,  I  like  thee  the  better ;  but  let  me  advise 
thee,  England  is  no  place  for  a  light-hearted 
child  of  nature.  I  wish  I  were  returning  with  thee 
to  the  Louvre."  This  reflection  made  the  Queen 
sad,  and  D'Assouci  was  soon  after  dimissed,  the 
former  retiring  ill-humoured  to  rest. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

^ngerous  Nigbt  Ad?entare  at  Hampton  Court. — Narrow 
fscape  of  Colonel  Monk  from  becoming  the  Victim  of 
Sir  John  Denham*8  jealousy. — Fortune-telling  and  plot- 
ting.— Life  of  the  Jester  saved  by  a  Dog. 

The  events  of  the  day  crowded  so  thickly 
upon  Colonel  Monk^s  mind,  that  the  time  for 
the  return  of  his  attendance  expired  before  he 
was  aware  it  had  half  slipped  away.  Haversac 
having  performed  his  offices,  Colonel  Monk 
quitted  the  apartment;  but  instead  of  passing 
down  the  corridor,  the  wainscoting  of  which 
reverberated,  at  intervals  of  deepest  silence,  with 
the  sounds  of  distant  merriment,  he  turned 
down  a  narrow  passage,  lighted  dimly  by  a  lamp  : 
this  led  off  at  an  angle  to  another,  and  some 
steps  being  mounted,  he  found  himself  travers- 
ing a  third.  Ignorant  of  the  passages  in  this 
immense  palace,  which  are  as  long  and  unin- 
telligible   as   those    in    the   great   pyramid,    he 
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walked  slowly  forward,  making  several  turns 
the  right  and  left,  and  passing  the  doan  of  mai 
rooms,  in  all  which  total  silence  reigned.  T 
stillness  of  these  passages  amongst  the  abidin 
places  of  the  living  was  very  striking,  from 
contiguity  to  the  roystering  multitude  br 
which  he  had  just  emerged.  He  could  acne* 
persuade  himself  he  was  in  the  same  buiUL 
with  a  thousand  convivialists.  A  blaze  of  lig 
illumined  the  courts  surrounded  by  the  gaQerii 
he  traversed ;  and  through  an  open  window  wi 
borne  female  screams  of  laughter,  snatches  o 
songs,  and  shoutings,  rendered  additionally  shnl 
and  piercing  from  the  clear  wintry  atmosphen 
amid  which  they  rang. 

He  was  within  walls  into  which  he  had  nevfl 
before  set  foot ;  but  he  seemed  not  an  isr 
welcome  stranger.  Quaint  corbels,  from  whid 
spring  low  eliptical  arches,  projected  within  bili 
an  inch  of  his  head — he  struck  not  against  then; 
quadrangular  columns,  intersecting  the  nano* 
way,  impeded  him  not,  for  he  passed  betweel 
them ;  though  his  servant  made  the  paflig^ 
resound,  knocking  and  stumbling  every  Jtf* 
against  some  inequality  of  floor,  low  cross-hesOD 
or  grotesque,  boldly  carved  projection — tuiO^' 
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^^ooatioiis,  probably  originated  and  sketched  by 
^leeompliflhed  reverend  founder  himielf.  The 
^■teMuad  of  the  great  Gndinal  has  deeply  im- 
fnaed  the  ehsncteristic  features  of  ecclesias- 
tin]  aad  momstic  edifices ;  habitableness,  the 
itttiiDent  of  the  low-roofed  cloisters  and  galleries 
of  Migdalene,  never  lost  its  influence  in  his 
■diitoetund  plannings,  here  or  at  Esher,  York 
Pbee,  Cheshunt,  Battersea,  Apscourt  near 
Moihej,  or  his  CoU^fe  at  Ipswich. 

Colonel  Monk  felt  all  the  security  and  im- 
KQiitj  from  bruise  that  daily  custom  from  nur- 
^  OD  the  spot  only  confers — ^nay  more>  that 
*&iendly  though  unfelt  band  was  leading  him 

**  Phgue  on  the  crazy  old  palace  !  "^  grumbled 
bierrant  for  the  twentieth  time,  in  his  fruit- 
ka  effi^  to  keep  up  with  his  master ;  ^^  there 
vtmore  headlands,  shoals,  and  sunk  rocks  in 
^  itraits  than  a  pilot  could  tell  of  amongst 
AieSdlly  Islands,^  his  head  coming  in  contact 
f  ^4  ft  moulding  below  the  cornice,  which  the 
■  ^MetUm  light  of  the  flickering  lamps  rendered 
It  mxt  difficult  to  avoid  than  to  pass.  At  the 
*wwut  of  &lling  he  was  saying  to  himself, 
^  Now,  i&aster  knows  this  place  no  more  than 
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I  do»  yet  the  way  is  as  straight  to  him 
Roman  road.  He  must  carry  a  dark  la 
before  him.  I've  known  him  rouse  a 
company's  quarters  in  the  night,  becau 
passages  in  the  officers"  lodgings  have  been 
and  here  he  jogs  on  in  the  dark  like 
I  wish  he  was  more  like  a  glow-worm,  an* 
his  light  towards  the  rear-guard.  But, 
on  us  !  who  the  devil  is  that?**'  he  excl 
in  a  tone  of  undisguised  terror.  **  Me 
us  !  master's  in  league  with  the  devil !  1 
never  see  Walton  again.  I  ran  away  fro 
Lilly  because  he  was  too  sociable  by  hal 
Old  Horns  and  Claws.'' 

Catching  another  glimpse  of  a  moving  c 
on  the  architrave  of  a  pilaster,  he  uttered 
scream,  and  sunk  into  a  heap  on  a  bench. 

*'  Haversac,  are  you  mad  ?  —  Haver8a< 
are  drunk  !"  exclaimed  Colonel  Monk.  ** 
I  might  have  expected  by  bringing  him 
I  \e  only  myself  to  blame  for  it.  Ha 
I  say  !' — 

Still  no  answer:  he  turned  round  to 
the  lamp  threw  out  dimly  the  shadow  oi 
crunched-up   regimentals    drawn   together 
comparatively  small  a  compass   as  a  coct 


THE  PROPHECY   FULFILLED.  257 

CQHtrifes  to  q>itomi8e  bimiBelf  on  a  wet  day, 
wlien  the  flies  aie  all  at  home. 

Colimei  Monk  pushed  him  with  hia  foot. 

**0h,  mercj !  mercy !  I  confess  it ;  but  I'll 
Ktan  this  Yery  hour,'*  sobbed  the  man,  perfectly 
^viooed  that  the  devil  was  about  to  give  him 
^  dkiige  for  absconding  from  the  service  of  his 
cntUrallyLiOy. 

'^  Drank,  idiotically  drunk  !  which  I  never  saw 
bii  before,'^  said  the  colonel,  vexed  at  this  un- 
•Moable  development  of  the  strength  of  Ghrist- 
Bis  vassail ;  but  the  next  moment,  an  unsol- 
Mj  tingle  possessed  his  own  outward  man  from 
kerf  to  foot. 

**  Who  goes  there  ?"  he  exclaimed  in  a  loud 
*oiig  Toice ;  '*  speak,  or  I  run  you  through/** 

^Ctsi  moi,  moi,  monsieur,  valet  du  Cheva- 
feDenham.'' 

"Well,  pass  on,  fool !  'Tis  strange  Sir  John 
I^Qdiim  can  find  no  better  employment  for  his 
i^f^ts  than  skulking  in  dark  passages  to  frighten 
otken!'' 

**Letme  give  it  him,*'  said  Haversac,  recover- 
rf  fiom  his  alarm,  and  burning  to  lower  the 
*"«diti(m  of  the  French  servant  as  many  pulsa- 

^  IB  the  latter  had  taken  without  permission,  in 
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the  late  short  loan  from  himself.  The  Fxene 
man,  frightened  at  the  odds  against  him,  fell  < 
his  knees,  and  b^ged  to  be  released,  oonfessi: 
^*  that  his  master  had  hid  him  not  to  lose  sig 
of  Colonel  Monk,  as  long  as  he  remained  in  m 
palace,  to  inform  him  the  moment  he  passed  : 
bridge,  and  that  he  was  onlj  following  in  1 
track  in  obedience  to  this  order." 

<'  The  dodging  spy  i  outlawed  by  all  tl 
rules  of  war  P  cried  Haversac,  kicking  him  inA 
the  proper  contempt  of  a  soldier,  for  like  degnd- 
ing  characters. 

^^  Stay ;  can  that  man  tell  us  where  this  pflf- 
sage  conducts  ?  if  so,  he  shall  precede  me." 

He  did  know,  fortunately  for  his  bones,  for  tke 
orderly  was  preparing  to  hurl  him  down  a  8tli^ 
case,  that  gaped  anxiously  for  him,  close  by. 

'^  Lead  on,  then ;  to  the  water-gate  neareit 
the  ferry,"  said  Monk  kindly,  really  soirytW 
he  had  accosted  a  poor  fellow  roughly,  employed 
by  a  master,  who  appeared  to  meditate  anotki 
mark  of  attention  prior  to  his  quitting  the  p 
lace ;  or  why  would  he  seek  a  farewell  inttf 
view  ? 

Guided  by  the  man,  the  party,  Haversic  fl 
the  rear,  descended  the  staircase,  and  reached  tb 
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fcol:  tkee  arched  passages  branched  off  firom 
Uieace,  one  to  the  left  behind  a  screen  of  brick- 
^^  mother  into  a  court,  and  the  third  upon 
^fnpet  flanking  the  moat. 

^Cnse  oo  your  cowardice  !  disobedient  me- 
iid,take  thit !"  hissed  through  white  wolf-like 
Ml,  ^ttodiig  beneath  a  Venetian  mask,  in  the 
nooolight,  that  fell  upon  a  tall  figure  behind  the 
Men,  and  the  hot  breath  of  an  infuriated  man 
cried  visiblj  in  the  frosty  air  round  the  wide 
ha  of  a  Spanish  douched-hat ;  his  person  wrap- 
fed  in  a  voluminous  Spanish  cloak. 

Tht  French  vairlet  spoke  not  a  syllable,  but 
U  IttTily  at  the  feet  of  Colonel  Monk,  whose 
**Qnl  was  out  in  an  instant,  and  clashed  thrice 
^  tlie  weapon  of  the  man  in  the  cloak.  Both 
^biUata  were  now  clear  of  the  main  build- 
^f  and  in  sight  of  a  porch  from  which  light 
i^Knacd,  and  persons  were  entering  and  leaving, 
^  tma  whom  the  deep  shade  of  an  angle  of 
^viD  entirely  concealed  them.  The  short  sword 
^  Hifenac  was  also  out  and  gleaming  in  the 
**MnBgkt,  as  the  fiiithful  servant  raised  his  arm 
P^vitoryto  rushing  into  the  obscure  comer, 
■pnnttke  unknown  assailant,  whose  outline  was 
**i  4mly  «cen. 
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At  this  instant  a  noise  was  heard  above,  ai 
a  mass  of  something  soft,  like  a  feather-bed 
mattress,  fell  between  them,  and  partly  njc 
both  Monk  and  his  assailant ;  and,  availing  h^ 
self  of  the  former's  surprise,  the  latter  madr< 
direct  pass  at  his  heart — sure  and  steady,  m 
saved  only  by  the  bulky  obstacle  between  thei 
from  effecting  its  purpose ;  then,  uttering  a 
imprecation  at  his  want  of  success,  before  Monk 
could  retaliate  the  thrust,  he  sprang  from  bete 
the  obstacle,  and  disappeared  through  a  RnaD 
door  at  the  foot  of  the  tower.  A  casement  aloA 
at  the  same  moment  snapped  to.  RecoTeiing 
himself  in  half  a  second,  he  made  the  pass;  boi 
his  sword  snapped  in  the  middle  against  an  Iiear 
gonal  tower — the  cloaked  objectp—hat — all  wttC 
gone.  A  cloud  passed  over  the  moon*  Tk 
man  at  his  feet  was  dead-— a  rapier  had  pMN^ 
through  his  heart ;  the  assailant,  whoev»  h 
was,  had  escaped  through  this  small  door  in  tlM 
tower,  and  it  was  fiiistened  again  inside.  Goloml 
Monk  had  the  disappointment  to  undeigo  c 
plainly  distinguishing  the  figure  of  a  man  bc« 
ing  a  lamp,  passing  by,  first  one,  and  then  ti 
very  small  mullioned  casements  in  the  tower, 
he  ascended  a  winding-stair  within,   ivitb  gn 
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ttpiditj.  This  rencontre  was  the  work  of  but  a 
viiBQte  and  a  half  from  the  blow  that  sent  his 
guide  mto  eternity.  Why  was  he  attacked? 
Tke  serrant,  a  foreigner,  might  have  some  deadly 
qvnrel  with  a  conntryman,  perhaps,  and  after 
tk  coBtom  of  their  country  it  had  been  settled. 
He  had  witnessed  and  heard  of  too  many  assassi- 
^f&im  abroad  to  have  much  doubt  about  it  ;-— 
Jfi  thcie  was  a  murderous  determination  of  per- 
•ming  attack  upon  himself,  that  perplexed, 
tko^  it  did  not  alarm  him.  Not  wishing  to 
W  mixed  up  with  a  private  quarrel  of  his  in- 
fcrion,  or  to  be  in  any  way  named  in  connexion 
viA  such  a  mysterious,  causeless  assault — all 
KcoQBt  of  which  in  his  power  to  tender  might 
kie  with  those  who  envied  him  the  recently- 
M^iired  &vour  of  his  sovereign,  a  hundred  in- 
jvioos  interpretations-^he  directed  Haversac  to 
ohm  the  servants,  or  others  who  were  passing 
<id  lepaasing  close  'to  him,  that  a  man  had  been 
Uled  by  a  person  who  escaped  by  the  door  of 
Ae  tower,  and  to  point  out  the  spot  where  the 
My  lay.  This  done,  he  entered  the  porch 
kfine  named,  supposing  that  it  would  conduct 
to  ao  outlet  of  the  palace,  the  white  frozen  moat 
vlich  sonounded  it  glistening  in  the  moonbeams 
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like  frosted  silver  at  the  foot  of  the  si 
rapet  over  which  his  antagonist  had  so 
hurl  him  with  his  sword-point. 

The  descent  of  this  bed  was  observed  1 
than  one  at  the  arched  entrance  into  the 
who  communicated  what  they  had  seen  t< 
so  that  when  the  man  was  found  prosti 
demeath  its  weight  his  &11  was  imm 
accounted  for,  and  the  powers  of  all  v 
obAiscated  by  the  wine  of  the  conduit- 
prosecute  at  that  moment  a  subject-like 
nation  into  the  causes  of  death.  1 
more  transpired  about  him,  but  that  hii 
had,  with  great  generosity  and  kind  feelii 
vided  for  his  interment,  in  a  spot  adja 
Hampton  churchyard,  where  several  of 
reign  Catholic  servants  of  the  Queen  hi 
previously  laid. 

Sounds  of  revelry  burst  again  upon 
whilst  passing  under  the  groined  roof 
porch.  But  a  few  minutes  previous  he  I 
a  fellow  mortal  struck  dead  at  his  feet 
corpse  was  now  bleaching  in  the  cold 
night  air.  He  had  had  to  defend  his  o 
and  knew  not  if  the  knife  of  an  assassin 
purchased  for  his  doom.      He  was  now 


THB   PROPHBCT   FULFILLED.  S63 

^fecond  great  court,  with  the  intention  of  pro- 
^(cdiDg  without  delay  to  the  ferry,  but  was 
itieiiitiUy  led  again  to  take  a  glance  at  the 
interior  of  the  great  hall,  still  blazing  with  flam- 
Iwttz  ind  Christmas  candles.  He  found  far 
BNie  peisons  regaling  at  that  late  hour  than  he 
cipeeted,  and,  from  all  who  were  sober  enough 
to  lemember  him,  received  hearty  salutations, 
inoBpinied  by  grasps  of  his  hand  and  invita- 
tioBi  to  take  one  more  drought  of  the  King's 
fieed  Buignndy. 

At  the  south-east  end  of  the  hall,  near  the 

^  window,  on  the  right,  was  a  group  of  gen- 

tkneo,  refreshing  themselves   with    bating  the 

Qneea's  dwarf,  whom  they  had  placed  on  the 

We,  and  at  whose  expense  they  were  making 

4««aelfes  exceedingly  merry.     In  another  mo- 

^t  tke  little  knight  was   lifted  above   their 

^  by  a  tall,  bony  young  man,  mounted  on 

A  dab  placed  upon  the  table,  who  lodged  him 

■koie  GDC  of  the  pairs  of  antlers  that  branched 

km  tke  walls  between  each  of  the  side  windows. 

^  pair  upon  which  Jeffery  was  placed  is  above 

tte  tapestry  of  Sarah  laughing  at  the  tent*door 

Miind  her  husband,  because  of  her  good  man^s 

iaoedolity — ^with  Sodom  in   the  distance,  any- 
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thiog  but   cooled  and  refreshed  by  the 
fidling    from     heaven — the    high    lights 
worked  in  gold.      The    tower   portion   < 
walls  of  the  hall,  it  is  well  known,  are  c 
with  these  masterpieces  of  the  looms  of 
de  la  Bourdaisiere  of  Fontainbleau.* 

Ivy  in  large  quantities,  and  holly  with  i 
berry  garniture  was  &stened  to  all  the  an 
the  hall,  so  that  when  the  diminutive  kni( 
nestled  amid  his  leafy  honours,  his  large 
&ce  and  inflamed  grey  eyes  peering  throu 
foliage,  did  not  belie  the  similitude  imme 
caught  hold  of,  and  applied  to  him  by  th 
group  beneath — an  owl  in  an  ivy-bush, 
hebetude  and  temperament  of  the  bird  o 
JefTery  could  prefer  no  claim.  His  heart 
that  of  a  vulture ;  had  he  its  wings  and  be 
scoffing  party  beneath  him  might  have  gon 
eyeless.      He   denounced   them   all — thr 

♦  On  the  verge  of  one  of  these  pieces  of  tape 
mark  of  a  plain  red  escocheon  between  two  letters 

Evelyn,  in  his  visit  to  Hampton  Court,  in  166 
of  "  hangings  designed  by  Raphael,  very  rich  wi 
"  Of  the  tapestries,"  he  adds,  "  I  believe  the  ^ 
show  nothing  nobler  of  the  kind  than  the  storeys 
ham  and  Tobit.  They  were  bought  by  Oliver  i 
and  valued  in  the  Commonwealth  inventory  at  8,2 
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^©■n  with  royal  displeasure,  the  Tower,  the  Fleet 

Pri«on,  the  Gate-house,  Tyburn  tree,  and  every- 

thixig  that  free  agents,  having  any  other  altema- 

^^'^^j  instinctively  object  to. 

^^Take  him  down — take  him  down !    His  ex- 

^'^^^Uion  will  turn  his  head,^  said  one  of  the  half- 

^^>inken  guests. 

^  He  is  a  sweet  little  cherub,  but  deserves  no 

^^ch  soaring  habitation,  unless  he  will  sing  to  us 

^  hymn,"  replied  another. 

Then  little  Hudson  had  to  undergo  taunts  and 
Challenges  as  to  the  hymns  he  could  and  should 
tbg,  ere  he  descended  below  the  roses  and  port- 
cullises that  embellish  the  string  courses  beneath 
the  wide-spreading  antlers,  which  branch  from 
heads,  of  deer,  having  carved  wreaths  round 
each  of  them,  as  they  were  placed  in  the  hall  of 
Henry  VIIL,  when  it  was  called  the  Hall  of 
Horns. 

Taking  the  Rutlandshire  knight  down  was 
easier  said  than  done.  No  one  was  tall  enough 
to  reach  him,  for  he  had  been  pitched  with  a  jerk 
into  the  ivy-bush.  Restive  and  distrustful,  as 
their  conduct  had  now  rendered  him,  his  body 
would  not  willingly  drop  into  their  hands.  No 
promises  of  protection — ^no  assurances  that  harm 

VOL.  1.  N 
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should  not  be&II  him  had  the  least  effect ;  then 
he  was,  and  there  he  was  likely  to  lemain. 

'*  Send  for  Will  Evans,^  shouted  one,  «*  he'll 
bring  him  out  of  the  bush,  as  easily  as  he  would 
rob  a  bird's  nest.*' 

Sir  Jeffery  heard  this  excellent  suggestion;  hii 
plumb  of  a  heart  shaking  within  his  small  velfd 
doublet,  for  no  one  knew  better  why  seTen-fbol 
Will  was  absent  in  the  hall  to-day,  where,  attired 
in  scarlet  and  ribbons  of  the  uniform  of  a  yeoman 
of  the  King's  guard,  he  had  been  wont  for  many 
years  to  astonish  the  guests  at  royal  entertain- 
ments, whether  given  in  this  apartment  or  the 
public  dining-room. 

This  was  the  state  of  affairs  when  Colonel 
Monk  attempted  a  progress  up  the  hall  thzough 
the  different  groups  of  persons  who  vied  with  etc! 
other  in  detaining  him,  at  least  whilst  they  dnnl 
success  to  the  Irish  expedition,  and  utter  annihiL 
ation  to  Sir  Phelim  O'Neil  and  the  Papists. 

Haversac,  his  servant,  had  heard  in  the  kitcbefl 
of  the  damage  sustained  without  provocation,  b^ 
the  seven-foot  phenomenon,  who  was  a  &voarit^ 
with  all  the  servants  in  the  palace,  at  the  murder* 
ous  hands  of  his  puny  assailant ;  and  had,  witB 
yeomen  of  the  buttery,  yeomen  of  the  chaundr]^ 
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ad  other  good  senring-men  and  true  of  the  pa- 
ace«  emptied  more  than  one  bowl  of  lambs'-wool 
o  the  fatnre  prospects  of  the  owl  in  the  ivy-bush ; 
ispeiatioiis  for  a  line  of  life  mortal  and  immortal, 
Btangely  at  variance  with  any  that  had  ever  ap* 
peared  to  the  party  interested  in  his  most  ambi- 
tious dreams  to  be  desirable  or  suitable. 

This  pillorying  of  that  little   cowardly  imp 

ikoe,  thought  he,  will  be  nuts  for  Evans  the 

fovter  to  crack,  poor  fellow,   where  he  lies   in 

Wptal,  reported  inefficient.     Too  good  to  be 

W,  for  it  may  get  him  some  sleep  after  the 

ivinges  and  wincings  he  has  suffered  all  day ;  and 

Hireme  ran  from  the  hall,  threaded  the  pass- 

V>  through  the  galleries  in  the  **  outer  courte," 

^  ^'the  great  gates  upon  the   stone  brydge/' 

^l^te  m  the  postern  gate-house  lay  the  wounded 

»^  distressed  in  body  and  mind,  at  the  unusual 

Mhod  of  commemorating  this  anniversary.    The 

^  borst  into  his  room,  pushing  Mrs.  Evans 

*Ue,  for  whose  conversion  into  a  lady  her  hus- 

^d  bid  exposed  himself  to  be  carbonadoed. 

Will,  forgetful  of  his  own  wrongs,  heard  of 
leSery's  exalted  impalement  with  a  benevolent 
"^.  He  sat  up  on  his  pallet  for  a  moment — 
^  lolled  out  of  it,  wrapping  round  his  body 

N  2 
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a  blanket  and  counterpane ;  and  at  length  con- 
trived to  encase  his  limbs  into  some  eztn*wide 
trunk-hose ;  but  not  without  nostril  twitches  and 
]ip  compressions,  indicative  of  pain.  For  this 
accoutring  was  at  the  risk  of  tearing  from  his 
scars  compound  layers  of  plasters  affixed  to  them 
by  two  of  the  practitioners,  whose  contrary  theories 
were  debarred  from  exercise  upon  Colonel  Monk, 
when  he  lay  insensible  in  Sir  John  Denham's 
apartment. 

^^  What  the  devil  are  you  about.  Master 
Evans  ?^  said  Haversac,  astounded  at  the  blank- 
eted giant  stalking  forth  from  the  gate-house, 
like  one  of  Mr.  Catlings  Ojibbeway  or  Iowa 
Indians.  But  the  janitor  moved  forward,  fol- 
lowed by  a  huzzaing  crowd  of  servitors,  pushing 
to  the  right  and  left  the  star-spangled  guests  who 
filled  the  passages  in  the  way  to  their  coaches, 
until  he  mounted  the  steps  into  the  hall,  up 
which  he  strode  without  taking  breath,  and  was 
preparing  to  mount  an  adjacent  table  for  the 
humane  purpose  of  rendering  good  for  evil. 

Jeffery's  rescue  was  loudly  objected  to  by  the 
blustering  youth  who  had  suggested  the  little 
man'^s  bad  eminence,  and  who  had,  in  accomplish- 
ing the  feat  of  placing  him  on  the  stag'^s  horns. 
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split  his  velvet  doublet  from  arm-pit  to  his  short 
ribsi  rained  past  reparation  his  rich  Valenciennes* 
raff,  and  had,  for  his  pains,  his  lace  wristbands, 
as  well  as  the  sleeves  of  his  doublet,  annihilated 
bj  the  heels  of  his  struggling  prey. 

^^  Villain,  take  that  f^  said  he,  more  than  half 
inebriated,  to  the  porter,  striking  the  immov- 
able frame  of  redoubtable  Will  a  blow  that  would 
have  caused  that  of  a  less  man  to  reel.  '*  Touch 
that  little  gentleman,  if  you  dare.  He  went 
up  there  at  my  pleasure,  and  down  he  shall  not 
come  till  it  be  known.*" 

The  English  Hercules  vouchsafed  him  not  a 
look,  but  with  the  greatest  ease  in  the  world 
lifted  Jefiery  down  from  his  leafy  elevation. 
This  exertion,  however,  caused  the  honest  for- 
giving porter^s  wounds  to  bleed  afresh,  and  he 
sunk  from  exhaustion  on  a  seat. 

A  word  from  him.  Colonel  Monk,  command- 
ing the  attendance  of  numerous  hands,  the  noble- 
hearted  fellow  was  gently  and  considerately  car- 
ried away.  The  former  was  about  to  leave  the 
ball  himself,  when  he  was  slapped  on  the  back  by 
the  jester,  who  beckoned  him  into  the  presence- 
chamber,  a  withdrawing-room  at  the  east  end  of 
the  hall. 
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The  jc8tcr drawing  out  a  pack  of  cards,  mnti^  i^ 
cd  to  the  colonel  to  take  a  seat  beside  him  d  ^m^^je 
to  the  tapestry  of  the  Paicse. 

Muckle  John  had  an  insinuating  address,  ^^v^flu 
not  to  be  put  by  easily,  and  now  seemed  so  i 
to  disemburthen  his  prophetic  learning,  that  h 
companion  sat  down  from  curiosity  to  watdi 
antics  of  the  man. 

This  room  was  entered  by  a  doorway  from  \ 
centre  of  the  dais,  and  is  of  much  more  ande 
complexion  than  the  hall,  which  is  disting 
for  lightness.     The  Tudor  badges  of  the 
fleur-de-lis  and  portcullis  hung   from  its   flatr"^' 
deep-panelled   ceiling,   the  ribs  of  which  w( 
of  oak   elaborately  painted   and  gilt.     Colond 
Monk  was   struck   with   the  subdued   Toice  hi 
which  the  jester  now  spoke,   scarcely  abote  a 
whisper,  his  noiseless  stealthy  tread,  and  signi- 
ficant glances  towards  a  huge  screen,  spreading 
almost  across  the  room  from  the  fire-place,  and 
he  was  not  sure  that  the  murmur  of  conTeraatioDi 
carried  on  in  an  under-tone,  did  not  come  from 
within  it.     As  he  had  seen  several  perBona  pan 
in  and  out  of  the  hall  from  this  room— it  might 
be  so — he  gave  it  no  further  a  thought. 

The  perfect  proportions   of  this  room,   ud 
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Molne  liannony  of  all  its  oinamental  parts— its 
folemn  loTdinesa  and  majesty,  were  soothing 
infinenees  after  the  painful  scene  he  had  vit- 
nesed  in  the  stone-court. 

His  eyes  rested  on  the  beautiful  semicircular 
bay  window  projecting  into  the  kitchen  court: 
apart  from  its  being  most  curious  and  unique, 
vith  the  stained  glass  emblazonry  of  the  arms 
of  Henry  VIII.  and  Wolsey,  with  those  of  the 
htter  bishoprics  of  Durham,  Bath  and  Wells, 
Winchester,  Lincoln,  and  York ;  its  contem^ 
plation  brought  back  some  cherished  incidents 
of  his  chequered  life— scenes  of  hazard — vital 
peril — triumph— defeat.  Once  a  prisoner  in  the 
hands  of  the  Spaniards,  when  at  Cadiz  with  Sir 
Richard  Orenville,  his  relative,  he  had  been 
Gttried  to  Seville.  In  a  monastery  contiguous 
to  that  splendid  triumph  of  ecclesiastical  archi- 
tecture, the  cathedral,  his  wounds  had  been 
cored;  and  hazy  reminiscences  of  blue  flame 
ind  fumes  unbearable, — ^the  atmosphere  of  the 
cell  of  a  kind-hearted  celibatist ;  all  superstition 
and  alchemy  mingled  with  a  lovely  vision  of 
the  dark  orbs  of  an  olive  daughter  of  Spain,  by 
whose  side  he  had  stood  heretically  irreverent; 
whilst  she  prayed  opposite  a  shrine  under  a  simi* 
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lar  semicircular  window  in  a  little  cliapel  dcdi-^ 
cated  to  Saint  Teresa  in  that  cathedral. 

^'  There,^  said  the  jester,  after  throwing  cmt 
the  twos,  threes,  fours,  fives,  and  sixes  of  eadi 
suit, — **  shuffle  and  cut.*^ 

The  colonel,  smiling  at  the  conceit,  though 
scarcely  conscious  of  his  act,  did  as  required. 

''  Cut  them  into  three  heaps,  and  faced  too, 
mind,**'  said  Johnny. 

Monk  did  so  ;  and  Johnny  gathered  them 
carefully  up,  the  backs  toward  himself,  and  laid 
them  faced  on  the  table  in  four  rows  of  eight 
each;  then,  after  musing  some  time,  shaking  his 
head,  and  looking  a  very  Merlin,  he  whispered 
solemnly,  "  Danger  you  have  been  in,  or,  dan* 
ger  you  will  be  in  soon.'' 

«  This  is  folly,''  observed  Monk  ;  **  What 
are  your  signs  ?" 

"A  secret,  known  but  to  us." 

''Nonsense!"  said  the  colonel,  with  some  ca- 
riosity to  know  how  danger,  which  he  had  tcit 
recently  escaped,  could  be  indicated  by  the  chance 
shuffling  of  cards. 

"A  secret,  mind,"  said  Johnny  Muckle,  *« Look, 
you  are  surrounded  by  the  ace  of  spades,  the  nine 
of  spades,  and  the  seven,  accompanied  by  the  ten.'" 
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7he  pupil  r^farded  his  tutor  very  little  wiser 
ft^i'  this  explanation. 

**  There  is  the  club-man,''  continued  the  com- 
municative fortune-teller :  "  he  will  soon  be  in 
^l^e  society  of  a  fiur  woman.'' 

"Indeed  .'"said  Monk. 

** Doubtless,"  replied  Johnny,  "is  not  this 
the  queen  of  diamonds — ay,  and  the  ace  of  clubs 
is  not  fiw  off;  you  will  receive  a  letter  from  a 
dark  woman — a  snare  for  correspondence:  beware; 
the  queen  of  diamonds  has  a  remarkable  interest 
in  your  afiairs.  Colonel :  and  there  is  something 
about  a  child — you  will  be  the  making  of  him, 
and  he  will  make  you.  I  can't  find  his  father — 
ay,  the  knave  of  spades  is  over  him,  and,  odds- 
boddikins !  falls  across  his  neck.  Gut  and  shuffle 
again." 

The  same  process  as  before  was  pursued  with 
the  cards,  which  were  no  sooner  spread  out  in 
quadruple  lines,  than  the  jester  shook  his  fox-tail 
cap,  which  replaced  his  masquing  disguise,  and 
smiled. 

'*  The  danger  is  over — well  out  of  it ;  still 
there  is  the  fair  woman— and  the  dark  woman 
after  her ;  the  dark  woman  will  give  you  trouble, 
and,  as  I  live,  the  knave  of  spades  covers  the 

N  5 


S}74  HAMPTON  coukt;  oa, 

father  of  the  child:  you  and  the  child  are  toge- 
ther, but  the  &ir  woman  is  not  with  you;  but 
you  must  take  a  journey  soon.  Now  for  the 
wish  !  - 

"What?"  eaidMonk,  ^ 

"Wish,  whilst  you  cut  and  shuffle,  not  ft  se- 
cond after^  or  before."  ^H 
Somewhat  diverted  by  the  oddity  of  his  ein"^ 
ployment.  Monk  took  up  the  cards,  and  actually 
essayed  to  render  ship-shape  some  definable  wish; 
not  the  easiest  taak  to  aecompUsh  on  the  spnr 
of  the  occasion.  His  eye  wandered  over  the 
multitude  of  figures  in  quaint  and  very  ancient 
tapestries,  that  cover  the  sides  of  this  apartment, 
as  if  seeking  there  suggestions  for  a  positive 
want.  There  was  Scipio  Africanus  on  horse- 
back, and  Lucretia  with  "Chastite"  rudely,  and 
against  all  metropolitan  police  acts,  ancient  and 
modem,  ^'racing,**'  thereby  running  over  a  lady — 
Venus  by  name ;  he  did  not  desire  to  be  more 
like  Scipio  than  he  was,  and  from  what  he  had 
heard  of  the  Irish  ladies,  he  did  not  think  him- 
self less  likely  to  imitate  him.  Then,  nearer 
the  window  was  Chastite  paid  in  her  own  coin, 
under  the  wheels  of  a  britska  drawn  by  bulls 
conveying  the  Destinies,  Mesdames  Clotho,  La- 
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^ItesiB  and  Atropos,  who  really  resemble  very 
nueh  three  celebrated  traversers  going  in  the 
lord  major  of  Dublin^s  state-coach  to  the  hall 
€>f  the  Five  Courts  on  a  late  trying  occasion— and 
^lie  eimilitude  is  equally  striking  with  the  crouch- 
ing multitudes  around  the  Parcas,  to  **the  nate 
lx>y8  of  the  Jim  of  the  sea.^     It  is  a  fine  thing 
^to  gallop  over  the  bodies  of  kings,  prelates,  and 
privy-councillorsy  but  a  finer  to  drive  a  coach-and- 
fiiur  through  an  act  of  parliament. 

There  iras  nothing  in  the  ring-nosed  bulls  of 
the  Destinies,  or  in  the  Destinies  themselves  to 
desire  their  sympathies;  so  he  turned  his  head  to 
the  right— still  close  to  the  oriel  window  on  the 
south  side  of  the  apartment.  Here  were  types  of 
something  inspiriting—- some  consolatory  sauce 
for  the  half-pay  list  and  superannuation  of  an  old 
warrior.  If  the  Destinies  perpetrated  random 
driving  scot-free  in  the  highway,  renommee  has 
nm  them  down  at  last,  and  is  taking  Atropos 
to  the  station-house. 

The  group  is  as  cheerful  and  encouraging  a  one 
as  an  old  or  young  soldier  could  desire  for  nerv* 
ing  his  arm  against  his  country^s  foe ;  neither 
could  our  young  colonel  help  devoutly  wishing, 
while  viewing   "  Roi   Priam,   Rolant,   Salitino« 
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Hercules,    Mcnelaus,   and  Alexander,*"    that  he^> 
might  achieve  something  before   he   died,  that*^ 
would   hand  down  his  name,   like  theirs,  witlC. 
glorious  renown  to  posterity. 

'*  Have  you  not  wished.  Colonel  ?     I  fear  yo^  ^ 
are  unconscionable,'^  said  Johnny. 

The  colonel  was  reading  the  legend  in  oW 
English  character  over  this  group. 

La  mort  mord  tout,  mais  clere  renomm^ 
Sui  mort  triumphe  ct  la  tient  d^prim^ 
Dcssoubs  668  pieds,  mais  apres  ses  effbrs 
Fame  suscitc  les  haults  fiois  de  gens  mors. 

The  jester  struck  his  fox-skin  cap  impatiently 
on  the  table,  and  would  have  shook  his  bdls, 
but  from  a  fear  of  drawing  the  attention  of  the 
parties  behind  the  screen  to  his  companion  and 
himself. 

Behind  this  huge  screen  of  leather,  excluding 
any  benefit  from  fire  to  the  table  where  the 
jester  and  his  customer  were  busy  with  their 
cards,  was  heard  a  brokea  word  or  two  of  sup- 
pressed  conversation.  Monk^s  first  impulse  wis 
to  rise;  but  the  jester  smote  the  table  gently 
with  his  cap ;  then  drew  from  under  it  a  card, 
the  knave  of  clubs — shook  it  in  the  direction  of 
the  screen,  and  made  a  gesture-Hsilent,  yet  ez<* 
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presaive  of  cognizance  of  concealed  roguery.  He 
^^  again  rising,  when  on  his  ear  came  a  voice 
^onk  thought  he  had  heard  that  day  in  the 
halU 

*'• He  dies,  or  I  move  not !" 

**But — ""  said  another,  hesitatingly. 

^<  But  me  no  buts  :  Laud  is  a  stouter-hearted 
^n  than  you  are,  Sir  Arthur,"  said  the  first  voice. 

"We  have  him  in  the  Tower;  wait!""  said 
^iJother  voice. 

"Well — well,*"  said  other  voices,  anxiously, 
though  scarcely  audible. 

**  You  know  as  well  as  I,^'  said  the  other, 
pertinaciously;  **  remember  we  are  together— 
secrecy.**^ 

**  May  we  lose  our  salvation  from  him  whose 
servants  we  are !"  said  a  fourth  voice.  "We 
support  you,  Cromwell — what  next  to  be  done  ?'^ 

"  The  banishment  of  Ahab's  false  rotten- 
hearted  rib,"  said  Cromwell.  *'  Nay,  man — I 
say  out  at  once — smite  Jezebel — impeach  the 
Queen." 

Colonel  Monk  was  again  rising,  but  it  was 
not  with  the  intention  of  quitting  the  room  this 
time ;  it  was  to  rush  into  the  circle  of  traitors 
plotting  the  destruction  of  their  sovereign's  wife 
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in  her  own  palace,  call  them  to  account,  and  dare 
them  severally  to  combat  on  his  oath  as  a  soldier ; 
but  the  countenance  of  the  jester>  losing  all  its 
accustomed  caricature  of  expression,  looked  so 
imploringly  at  him  for  siknce,  and  vas  so  fraught 
^ith  honesty  of  purpose,  that  he  hesitated ; 
Muchle  John  whispering  to  him,  "  An  ounce 
of  prevention  is  worth  a  pound  of  care — frustraa- 
tion  of  a  plot  will  spare  its  bloody  defeat/'  ^ 

"  I  will  not  aet  with  Holland,'*  said  anothci 
voice :  it  was  Mr<  Hampden's. 

"  But  we  must,"  said  Mr.  Pym.  "  I  believe 
him  to  be  staunch,  and  he  assures  me  that  the 
young  officer  the  King  promoted  to-day  will 
obey  Parliament,  when  in  Ireland,  and  help  us 
to  turn  out  the  Lord  Lieutenant.'' 

"  To  get  the  place  himself — the  fox,  I  say — 
he  will  betray  us,"  said  Hampden.  "  Remember 
our  great  point  is,  no  bishops,  impeachment  of 
the  Queen,  Laud  to  the  block,  and  his  victims, 
Prynne,  Bastwick,  and  Burton,  to  the  best  livings 
in  the  prelate  of  Canterbury's  gift." 

*'  We  must  be  moving,"  said  another  voice. 
"  I  thought  to  remain  liere  all  night,  as  we  were 
invited  to  do.  We  have  given  them  a  chance  : 
but  no,  the  curtain  is  drawn ;   we  sleep  not  on 
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Mjd  down.    Tbe  people  liave  been  insulted  in 
tfepeaonsof  lier  lepresentatiTes,  who,  with  the 
UMJDg  of  Heaten,  shall  be  reyenged.    I  journey 
to  Fmiej  to-monow.^ 
*"  And  I,  sir,"  said  Sir  Arthur  Haslerig. 
**  And  I9"  repeated  all  the  Toices. 
^  Ob  horseback  ?  "  inquired  one. 
^  How  else  ?— «nd  the  roads  are  so  good,  we 
AiII  letch  Fawsley  to  supper  on  the  third  day ; 
'^hUierenty  miles  from  London.^ 

Monk  had  heard  enough  to  conyince  him  that 

><kidlj  spirit   of  treason  and  personal  hatred 

^fttui  the  Queen  was  evoked,  how  or  why,  he 

mU  not  diTine ;  but  having  no  taste  to  be  com- 

poued  as  a  spy,  or  wish  to  listen  any  more,  he 

we  with  the  intention  of  imparting  what  he 

U  hend  to  Lord  Leicester.     He  walked  to  the 

door,  and  was  not  within  its  portals  ere  a  most 

(errifie  crash  and  unearthly  howl  from  the  spot  he 

had  left  saluted  his  ears. 

The  party  were  in  the  act  of  rising,  when 
Mr.  Strode,  one  of  them,  pushed  a  log  forward 
isio  the  fire;  a  thousand  sparks  shot  up  from 
tlie  expiring  embers  on  the  hearth,  and  threw  on 
the  wall  the  shadow  of  the  foot  and  leg  of  the 
poor  jester  behind  the  screen,  which  were  no 
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sooner  seen  by  Sir  Artbur  iIibti,  willi  Ma  finger, 
they  were  pointed  oat  to  his  friends. 

OlaDces  were  exchanged  around  the  circle, 
from  under  brows  rendered  terribly  dark  and  over- 
hanging by  dimness  of  the  fire-light.  The  gloom 
and  thotjghtfiilness  which  pervaded  their  couEte 
n&nces  was  changed  in  an  instant  into  diabolical 
fierceness.  They  all  started  on  their  feet  aa  by 
an  electric  shock, 

"  We  are  betrayed,"'  whispered  Hampden. 
*'  We  are  not,^  exclaimed  Cromwell,  in  a 
hollow,  though  confident  voice :  in  an  instant  his 
sword,  and  those  of  three  others,  were  dashed  at 
the  screen,  with  the  undoubted  intent  of  saving 
the  gentleman  behind  it  any  further  trouble  on 
their  account,  by  allotting  him  a  like  fate  to 
Polonius.  It  happened  that  a  dog  of  the  breed 
called  King  Charles's,  from  the  King's  partiality 
to  it,  and  to  the  perfection  to  which  his  Majesty's 
love  of  animals  had  brought  it,  was  lying  before 
the  embers  at  the  feet  of  his  master's  ungrateful 
guests;  her  little  nose,  not  longer  than  the 
thumb-nail  of  either  of  the  parties  conversing 
around  him,  had  lain  flat  on  the  hearth  between 
her  fore-paws.  She  heeded  not  plots  or  plotters, 
but  was   enjoying  a  long  luxurious  feast  of  her 
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kittle  hazel   eyes   upon  an  exquisitely  sketched 
Portrait  of  her  royal  master,  drawn  in  that  very     ' 
^^^m,  by  that  very  fire-place,  and  in  hers  (the 
^Og's)  presence,   but  two   years   before,  by  Sir 
Anthony  Vandyke. 

The  dog  was  first  made  uneasy  by  the  me- 
nacing looks  of  the  members,  when  Sir  Arthur 
^aslerig    drew   their   attention    to    the  shadow 
of  the  huge  bunch  of  ribbons  attached  to  the 
listener's    shoes,    which    she,    faithful   creature, 
mistook  for  some  hostile  views  against  the  life- 
like figure  of  the  King  on   the  screen.     Swords 
ircre  drawn — she  whined   miserably;    her  little 
heart  was  breaking  at  the  calm  inattention  with 
which  her  master  regarded  the  deadly  prepara- 
tions.      Rising  from   her  crouching  form,    her 
mouth  was   widening  for  a  piteous    bark.      An 
impulse  of  attachment,   simultaneous  with  that 
which  grasped  the  handles  of  the  weapons  dashed 
at  the  screen,  braced  the  frame  of  this  affectionate 
little  dog  to  make  one  last  effort  to  arouse  her 
insensible  master  to  his  danger,  and  springing  at 
her  sovereign'*s  hand,  which  rested  on  a  stick,  for 
he  was  represented  standing ;  the  little  creature  re- 
ceived the  points  of  the  rapiers  which  thus  struck 
the  screen  through  its  body,  and  occasioning  the 
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noiae  heard  by  Monk,  came  down  upon  the 
table  and  chairs  behind.  This  interposition  of 
the  poor  spaniere  carcass  saved  the  jester,  who 
ouly  received  &  blow  on  his  fox -skin  cap  from  the 
falling  screen,  in  lieu  of  "  a  quietus  for  the  hearts 
ache,"  and  the  *'  thousand  ills  that  flesh  is  heir 
to.*  He  never  was  known  to  return  thanks  for 
the  good  intentions  of  his  friends  round  the 
hearth;  but  it  waB  an  impolitic  omission  they 
willingly  pardoned,  when  they  heard  of  his  igno- 
rance of  the  corapliment  being  meant  solely  and 
expressly  for  himself. 

In  surly  mood  the  ungracious  guests  took  their 
departure,  and  reached  London  before  midnight, 
an  hour  at  which  legislators  were  seldom  or  ever 
out  of  bed  in  those  days. 


CHAPTER  XI. 


i^MBEmbemssments.  — The  City  Beauty.  — The 
Uad  iDsennUe.— Visit  to  Ember  Court  and  Ham 

i^fltx  ihe  colonel  tmveised  the  hall  from 
poom  in  which  the  jester  had  so  narrow  an 
le  of  his  life,  most  of  the  guests  were  depart- 
the  gloiioas  cedar  fire  being  nearly  burnt 
lift  embeis* 

Imo  quitting  it  through  the  door  under  the 
^-galkiy,  to  his  surprise,  Lord  Hertford 
«dhim.  That  graye  peer  was^  like  the  rest, 
*  the  spell  of  Christmas  festivities.  They 
sought  the  ball-room. 


1^^^ 


..^j  «i.^  t^j:^^^  ^r  ^xr^^s, 
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cing  it  always  wore  the  most  stately  accoutn 
then,  by  gentlemen  in  caps  and  swore 
counsellors  in  their  gowns  and  wigs;  h] 
in  their  mantles ;  and  by  ladies  in  gowi 
long  trains.  There  were  enough  of  eac 
this  day  present,  who  having  been  told  th 
never  looked  so  graceful  or  stately  ai 
dancing  a  pavon,  neglected  not  to  come 
rayed  for  the  anticipated  contingency.  W 
give  no  further  description  of  this  danc 
say,  it  was  the  antithesis  of  the  gallopaj 
de  fascination,  cancan,  .or  polka.  The 
pavon  had  been  danced  again  and  again  « 
as  the  contest  of  matter  of  law  against 
of  fact  could  be  maintained.  Commoi 
had  at  last  overruled  the  precedents  of  th 
of  claims,  and  gentlemen,  who  should  have 
orderly,  at  last  submitted  to  circumstant 
dence  to  the  contrary,  and  gave  up  a 
which  was  the  test  of  the  good-breeding 
performers. 

Colonel  Monk's  eye  fell  upon  Sir  Joh 
ham,  whose  cheek  he  thought  became  si 
pallid  under  his  gaze.     He  stepped  up 
and  expressed  his  concern  at  the  death 
servant. 
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**  My  Bervant  r  replied  the  other.     "  Which, 

"  He  whom  you  politely  left  with  me."*" 

Sir  John  grew  paler;  but  directly  observed, 
^I  hare  not  seen  my  servant  since  I  left  him 
with  you,  and  trust  he  discharged  his  duty."" 

Monk  wondered  what  on  earth  could  be  Sir 
John^s  motive  in  mystifying  him ;  he  said  no- 
thing, but  looked  hardly  into  the  poet'^s  face.  It 
was  now  dark  and  threatening. 

*^  You  must  have  danced  the  coranto  in 
Spain  ?  we  must  have  a  coranto,  Colonel  Monk  ; 
will  you  take  a  partner  ?^^  said  Sir  John,  with 
very  apparent  desperation  in  the  effort  he  was 
making  from  some  cause  or  other,  to  be  gay. 
He  even  seized  the  colonel's  arm,  and  before 
he  could  draw  back — for  his  hold  was  absolutely 
fierce — supematurally  tight,  he  had  placed  him 
in  front  of  the  Minerva  of  the  banquet,  the  sable 
velvet-robed  daughter  of  the  Philistines,  the 
dangerous  subject  of  Lord  Leicester's  warnings. 

Before  Monk  recovered  from  his  surprise  he 
found  himself  introduced  to  Miss  Phelps,  and 
apologising  for  his  dancing  imperfections. 

'^  But  you  will  stand  up  ?  I  shall,"'  she  said  ; 
and  such  was  the  commanding  tone  of  her  voice, 
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and  the  irresistible  tyranny  of  her  magnificent 
buBt  and  air^  that  he  found  liimself,  to  hie  exco«« 
give  chagrin,  and  to  the  immense  astonishment  of 
hie  nobte  friends^  swept  along  in  a  comnto,  and 
making  his  d^but  in  England,  he  a  sUunch 
King^s  officer,  with  the  daughter  of  one  of  the 
bitterest  and  dogged  of  the  wealthy  citizens  op- 
posed to  his  goTemment* 

Miss  Phelps  bad  no  doubt  when  she  returned 
to  her  seat  but  Uiat  Monk  was  her  slave,  Hia 
taciturnity  she  thought  greatness  of  mind;  and 
his  excellent  sense,  she  assured  herself,  was  akin 
to  her  own.  He  could  not  but  admire  her  white 
and  superb  shoulders,  arms,  and  breast,  their 
harmonising  softness  of  swell  enhancing  each 
other's  beauty, — -graceful  ringlets  of  luxuriant 
black  hair,  entwined  with  small  round  pearls 
harmonising  with  the  ear-pendants  above  the 
larger  ones  of  the  necklace,  and  the  pearl  orb 
below,  in  which  not  one  pearl  did  more  violence 
to  nature  than  does  the  dewdrop  on  the  full- 
blown rose,  as  well  as  her  simply  grand  costume, 
as  she  drew  him  through  the  figure,  as  it  were 
inevitably,  though  he  had  no  conception  how 
he  did  it,  and  certainly  could  not  have  again 
achieved    it.      When   she  spoke,  a  negation    to 
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her  authoritative  sentences  was  out  of  the  ques- 
tion. 

''Lord  Leicester  may  well  have  called  this 
fine  creature  a  daughter  of   the  Philistines/ 
thought  he.     <^  She  is  more, — she  is  the  Judith 
that  could  wile  the  Holofemes  of  any  armament 
it  has  been  my  fortune  to  meet.     Strange,  that  in 
one  day  I  should  be  made  acquainted  with  two 
such  beings  as  this  city  tigress  and  that — ^"^  but 
thought  had  no  definition  for  the  Lady  Miranda. 
As  Monk  spoke  little,  she  thought  it  her  duty 
to  keep  up  conversation  in  the  intervals  of  the 
dance  ;  in  &ct,  she  talked  with  all  the  easy  assur- 
ance of  one  who  paced  the  palace  as  the  play- 
ground of  her  childhood.     From  the  conversa- 
tion of  her  home,  she  knew  how  destitute  the 
Court  was   at  this  moment  of  money,  to  what 
humiliating  subterfuges  the    King  was  driven, 
after  his  determination  to  govern  without  a  Par- 
liament, and  what  exultation  of  vulgar  triumph 
had  resounded  through  her  £ather^s  house,  when 
Mr.    Pym    called    with    the    intelligence,    that 
after  eight  years  of  attempts  to  coerce  the  people 
of  England ;  Strafford,  Hamilton,  and  the  Arch- 
bishop had  actually  advised  him  to  call  them  to- 
gether again.     She  hinted  that  the  visit  paid  the 
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palace  this  day  was  looked  upon  by  he: 
and  his  friends  as  doing  the  Royal  fiin 
greatest  favour  in  their  power ;  and  whil 
eyes  were  dazzled  with  palace  glitter*  thai 
contemned  the  forced  condescension  of  its 

Remembering  the  interest  Mr.  Hamp 
peared  to  take  in  his  welfare,  in  his  off 
seat  for  Aylesbury,  he  asked  in  a  few  n 
his  partner  knew  that  gentleman. 

*'  Know  him  !  you  know  we  all  do  ;  wi 
him  ;  do  not  you  ?'** 

Colonel  Monk  explained  that  he  was  i 
arrived  from  Scotland,  and  knew  not,  sai 
report,  any  of  the  political  characters  of  tl 
Miss  Phelps  then  informed  him  that  8 
lately  been  in  Northamptonshire,  at  F 
the  seat  of  Mr.  Knightly,  whose  son  he 
ried  Hampden^s  daughter ;  that  a  large  i 
of  their  party  would  take  place  at  Fawsl 
few  days,  to  form  a  regular  plan  of  re 
"  to  the  tjnrant,**'  as  she  was  pleased  to  d 
her  sovereign. 

*'  My   father  declares,"  said  she,    *' 
would  not  wear  the  crown,  if  what  is  tc 
manded  is  refused.     I  had  taken  much 
make  him   think   better   of  the  King, 
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cue  hat  loping  to  find  I  was  right ;  but  that 
itDofernow." 

^^hdtfidf^  said  Monk,  interested  with  the 
v6mit  knowledge  his. fair  partner  evidently  had 
tf  tlie  motives  for  conduct  which  he  had  heard 
ifceotlj  described. 

'^You  think  it  strange  to  find  me  here  at 
lb  hour,  do  you  not?  To  be  sure  you  do,'' 
ml  she. 

"  I  never  find  ladies  so  agreeable  as  towards  the 
doierfa  ball,''  replied  her  partner  with  a  bow, 

^The  Queen,  and  those  proud  ladies  with 
^  might  have  remained  until  we  were  gone/' 
r    aid  Hiss  Phelps  disdainfully.     "  I  stay — I  have 
i  Bght  to  be  here;    there  is  small  obligation 
to  her  Majesty  for  this  mark  of  royal   conde- 
fcemoa.    My  fiither's  money,  and  the  money 
<»foiii  friends,  furnish  all  I  see  around." 
"All?"  said  Monk  quietly. 
**  The  very  pictures  that  I  was  admiring,  when 
I  WIS  bsnlted  by  those  things — ^" 

The  lady  seemed  too  much  excited  to  pro- 
ceed at  that  moment  with  her  wrongs,  the  very 
xeamence  to  which  suffused  the  ample  spread 
cf  ivory  whiteness  beneath  her  chin  with  a 
lOiette  tinge. 

TOL.  s.  o 
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'^ — That  picture,  a  Madonna  of  Raphael,  * 
purchased  in  Mantua  from  the  General  G 
lazzo;  ^twas  his  share  of  the  plunder  of 
Dukes's  gallery.  I  returned  to  England  in 
same  ship  with  an  uncle,  its  captain — I  h 
not  seen  it  since  we  admired  it  on  the  irallf 
the  palace  —  my  mother  worshipped  pictoR 
How  many  recollections  crowded  on  my  no 
—  Italy,  Spain,  their  churches,  horrid  Bibj 
lonish  as  I  now  know  them  to  be.  That  pietm 
Colonel  Monk,  was  paid  for  by  the  seizure  i 
my  father^s  property  for  ship-money.'' 

Still  the  Colonel  made  no  remark;  there  vi 
a  singular  mixture  of  enthusiasm,  prejudice,  edi 
cational  antipathies,  and  pride  in  all  she  ai^ 
He  feared  to  be  found  grappling  with  a  tangci 
when  he  wished  to  soothe:  he  knew  she  vi 
angry;  he  avoided  looking  in  her  iace. 

Whilst  relieving  herself  by  this  outbusVA 
coranto  dance,  for  which  she  was  introduced  i 
Colonel  Monk,  and  the  ColonePs  pledged  dm 
in  this  undertaking,  all  fled  from  her  reooOet 
tion.  The  others  engaged  in  it  were  dispenec 
the  last  strain  of  music  was  ceasing,  and  he  iti 
found  himself  standing  conspicuously  in  tl 
centre  of  the  room,  the  apparently  sympatbiflOf 
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*>Z%ieeipieiit  of  the  incantation  of  a  possessed 

7^.  He  placed  his  right  hand  upon  his  breast, 
Iv  left  on  the  hilt  of  his  sword,  and  bowed 
iot  twiee,  the  prelude  to  taking  his  partner 
hj  the  hand,  and  conducting  her  to  her  seat ; 
kt  the  kdy^s  ejes  were  resting  on  a  picture 
if  OustaTU  Adolphus  —  she  looked  at  her 
futina,  then  at  the  picture. 

^  If  you  be  as  constant  as  he,  Colonel,  what 
ftae  win  be  yours  ! — ^may  it,^  she  asperated  with 
fafonr;  *^my  mother  —  I  am  not  ashamed  to 
iij  it,  was  Vijille  de  ckambrt  at  Stockholm.^^ 

**Your  mother?"  said  Monk,  scarcely  know- 
■gwliat  he  said  in  his  annoyance  at  observa- 
tioDB  wafted  indistinctly  to  his  ears  at  his  pro- 
higed  and  eager  tiU'drtitt.  Complacent  con- 
pttnlttory  smiles  and  little  nods  of  the  head 
^  each  other,  evidenced  the  nature  of  the 
*^)erings  of  some  knots;  whilst  the  curled 
^  laised  brows,  and  shrugs,  the  pantomime 
'  jeering  astonishment,  was  discoverable  in 
often. 

**  I  am  Italian — a  Venetian,"  she  pronounced 
ve  list  word  with  a  pride  containing  in  itself 
^  indemnity  for  all  the  afironts  that  could  be 
^^ted  by  all   the  ladies   in   waiting  of  the 

o  2 
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queens   of  Western  Europe,  and  of  the  quec 
themselves. 

^^  Sono  Venezian,^**  said  she,  unable  to  cont 
an  impulse  of  her  blood,  jealous  of  the  pnri 
of  its  fountain ;  ^<  my  mother  is,  I  mean,"  ai 
she,  lowering  her  voice,  whilst  the  sudden  glaa 
of  her  eye  to  and  fro,  evinced  that  she  felt  a 
had  been  thrown  off  her  guard,  and  that  t 
ebbing  and  flowing  of  her  Adriatic  eztiacti 
was  but  imperfectly  subdued  by  the  discipli 
of  a  strict  sect  of  the  reformed  religion  of  1 
surviving  parent. 

^^  You  do  not  return  to  London  this  evenii 
of  course  ?^  said  Monk,  taking  her  hand  w 
a  bold  resolution  to  place  the  lady  under  1 
protection  of  her  friends  as  soon  as  poaiiU 
but  he  never  was  more  mistaken.  The  la 
liked  him — she  liked  to  look  into  his  fitce,  a 
continued  her  observations,  unmoved  by  1 
cavalier's  restlessness  and  evident  desire 
release. 

**  You  have  been  in  Scotland  ?  "^ 

Monk  said,  ^^he  had,  but  prior  to  thai 
Spain.'' 

^^  Spain!  I  love  Spain.— -I  was  educated 
Seville.     We  shall  be  great  friends  I  see.    "^ 
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^'^^^^L  meet  again  to  talk  about  Spain.     You  de* 
*'^®^^d  that  wretch  Buckingham — of  course  you 
^^-'^^   Monk  started.     **  I  see  you  shudder  at  his 
'^•''ttc     I  knew  you  had  an  English  heart  by 
y^^i»  eye.    You  will  come  to  London, — Bishops- 
8?^^^  is  quite  rural  in  summer ;  you  could  &ncy 
y^^iwelf  at  Twickenham,  or  even  here.     My  gar- 
^^H«  there  shall  excel  the  Queen'^s.     How  horri- 
bly ugly  the  English  ladies  dress  !      I  like  your 

'^Tet  coat "" 

At  this  moment  a  young  man  of  very  forbid- 
^ng  appearance,  his  red  hair  clubbed  with  po- 
^nstum  on  each  side  of  his  freckled,  saffron  face, 
« moustache  and  peaked  beard  of  the  same  hue, 
like  coarse,  flaming  fringe  on  a  gaudy  rug,  set- 
ting off  the  countenance  in  consistent  frightful- 
ness,  extravagantly  dressed,  but  both  satin  and 
velvet  disordered,  as  from  a  recent  scuffle,  ap- 
proached Miss  Phelps  with  an  easy  swagger  : 
and  Colonel  Monk  immediately  perceived  from 
his  manner  that  the  party  was  one  she  was  accus- 
tomed to  see  and  hear,  as  well  as  that  he  was  one 
she  by  no  means  exulted  in  owning  for  a  relative. 
He  also  thought  he  was  the  same  who  had  shown 
such  zeal  in  tormenting  the  dwarf  in  the  hall. 
^*  Father  is  moving — the  horses  are  saddling, 
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and  ou)r  coach  will  be  in  the  court  if  these  % 
can  be  got  to  work  ;^  laying  an  impei 
emphasis  on  the  word  **  coach  ;^  few  und 
rank  of  nobility  haying  such  luxuries.  ^* 
along  Bess !  —  Confoundedly  hot,  maste 
forget  your  name ;  by  —  you  are  a  d 
good  villain.*  Off  to  Ireland— eh  ?  Cut 
papist's  throat — that^s  the  way  we  won] 
Ireland  to  rights  !  We  will  send  you 
what  to  do  from  Fawsley,  or  Westminstei 
before  your  command  is  well  fledged, 
Colonel,^^   laying  an  offensive   emphasis  < 

we;^ 

The  young  man  was  elated  with  wine. 

saw  it,  and  he  also  perceived,  ^^  that  if  hi 

longer,  he  should  hear  revelations  from  this 

vessel,  as  improper  for  his  ears  as  a  servant 

Majesty,  as  the  information  which  the  unsi 

ing  frankness  of  this  gentleman's  sister,  f< 

was  she  called,  was  as  unscrupulously  impai 

*  "  Villain  "  was  a  term  used  the  same  as  our 
"  knave"  was  a  follower,  confidential  servant.  I 
translation  of  the  Bihle  into  English,  St.  Paul 
"  the  knave  of  Jesus  Christ ;"  and  correctly,  no 
then  understood.  Some  hundred  years  hence  "  Ibl 
may  mean  artful  dodgers.  Prudent  housekeepere  d 
in  anticipation  to  set  their  faces  against  the  ''< 
lovers  **  of  their  servants. 


€€ 
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&  eqMcied  to  be  treated  with  more  gal« 

''^  hj  aa  officer  than  to  be  left  thus  only 

fe  Ae  offices  of  her  brother ;  and  regarded  him 

'^^'^c'l^Ij  oil  bis  retiring,  with  an  expres- 

iMD  tint  recalled  to  his  mind  a  &ce  seen  fully 

tecQcey  and  nerer  expected  to  be  seen  again. 

CUonel  Monk  joined  Lord  Leicester,  and  was 
piciied  to  be  soon  with  him  at  Ember  Court. 

It  was  a  gladdening  sight, — the  thousand 
^ght  reflected  from  the  palace  on  the  river 
^U  they  crossed,  a  hemisphere  of  stars 
dndng  on  the  ripple  of  the  stream,  while  the 
fcH  of  the  cascade,  formed  by  the  weir  above, 
^osotoDOQS  as  it  was,  attuned  most  pleasantly 
^  the  hum  on  the  Middlesex  shore. 

At  Ember  Court  Monk  was  received  with 
tfetiooate  warmth  by  its  worthy  host  and 
^QitnB;  a  sound  sleep  rewarded  the  fatigues 
nd  excitement  of  the  day,  and  he  rose,  con- 
tej  to  his  custom,  but  a  few  minutes  before 
tkjnetatbreak&st. 

"I  have  news  for  you.   Colonel,^  said   Sir 

Sidky  Carleton ;  **  you  will  be  my  guest  some 

dhjrs.    Lord  Hertford  does  not  go  to  Ragley 

iipneent, — the  King  requires  him  in  London  ; 

lot  bis  daughters  and  Lady  Hertford  come  for 
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your  benefit  to  Sir  Thomas  Vayasour's  at  IL 
The  Queen  goes  to  London  also ;  we  shall  b 
little  of  your  company  here  I  fear.** 

^*  Do  the  royal  family  remain  in  London 
inquired  Monk. 

"  No,^  said  his  host,  "  they  return  to  1 
twelfth-night,  and,  according  to  custom,  spoK 
at  Hampton  Court.     Queen  Elizabeth  did  so. 

"  Where  is  my  friend  Lord  Leicester  ?  *  i 
quired  Monk. 

^*  He  was  off  early  to  Bndntford  to  hasten  tl 
regiment  quartered  there  for  Ireland.  All  tl 
troops  that  can  be  mustered  are  off  thither.- 
Smart  work,  I  reckon.  Colonel  Monk,  take  ci 
of  yourself." 

^'  I  will  ride  over  to  Braintford  and  join  Ud 
— I  must  see  the  troops.** 

"  CanH  go — orders  to  the  contrary." 

<*  Why?'' said  Monk. 

**  Here,  read-^-mark — ^leam,  as  our  pan 
say,*'  and  he  put  into  his  guest's  hands  a  v 
from  Lord  Leicester,  the  very  information 
should  have  had  at  first,  but  for  the  gairoi 
old  gentleman's  determination  that  no  wxi 
instrument  should  supersede  his  own  onl 
position  of  af&irs. 
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^  note  informed  him,  *^  that  the  regiment 

It  Baiotford,  with  artillery,  would  be  en  route 

fcr  Idaod  by  Millford,  on  the  morrow.     That 

k  iid  postponed  his  own  journey  for  a  week 

hj  command  of  the  King,  and  consequently,  that 

k,  Colonel  Monk,  must  do  the  same,  and  remain 

^'koB  he  was  at  Ember  Court,  probably  over 

^^dftlhnight;    as   despatches    from    the    King 

•"^  then  be  ready  for  his  conveyance  to  the 

'^'■igenerd  the  Earl  of  Ormond,  and  that  he 

'^d  see  him  ere  night-fall." 

Colonel  Monk  read  this  hurried  note  again  and 
Wn.  Then  he  must  be  here — ^here  for  a  fort- 
^^t,  probably,  in  the  very  house  with  one  to- 
^^^^  any  intercourse  with  whom  he  felt  there 
•^  t  barrier  insuperable — but  why  insuperable  ? 
3^  would  fly  and  be  at  his  post  in  Ireland,  and 
^  the  golden  regards  of  his  King  for  attention 
^  t  ioldier''s  first  duty,  obedience.  Yet  he  had 
<><den from  Lord  Leicester  quite  otherwise.  What 
^  Lord  Leicester  to  him  ? — ^he  was  colonel  of  a 
>fioieDt  —  Lord  Leicester  was  no  more  —  they 
•t«  equal.  Yes,  he  would  proceed  at  once  to 
Admd,  and  encounter  Sir  Phelim  O'Neal  and 
lis  botchers.  Want  of  eneigy  caused  the  blood 
I  flow  hourly.     He  would  repair  the  fortune  of 

o5 
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war,  retrieTe  the  lost  honor  of  England,  and  th. 
be  worthy  of  Ladj  Miranda^s  regard. 

The  following  morning  a  partj  was  propoc 
for  Ham,  where  the  ladies  were  to  remain  seve 
days  ;  Lady  Vavasour  being  an  aunt  of  the  Lad 
Sejrmour.  The  morning  was  dear  and  ftoor 
and  under  the  escort  of  Colonel  Monk  the  jmu 
galloped  across  the  flat  lands  of  Weston  Qta 
Thames  Ditton,  and  Sarbiton,  skirting  Kingtto 
through  which  from  the  disaffection  of  the  inhab 
ants  to  the  government  and  its  supporters,  no  o 
of  Lord  Hertford's  politics  would  desire  to  pasi 

Sir  Thomas  Vavasour,  by  whom  Ham  Hon 
was  erected,  and  from  whom  it  has  descendi 
to  the  Dysart  family,  its  present  inhabitants,  vi 
standing  on  the  steps  of  his  mansion,  when  Cok 
nel  Monk  and  his  fair  charges  cantered  up  tb< 
avenue.  He  was  a  fine  old  country  gentlemao  o 
high  honour^  and  of  warm  heart,  and  so  domes 
ticated  as  never  to  have  stirred  from  his  ndgb 
bourhood  for  longer  than  a  day  ;  never  going  ^ 
London,  save  sorely  against  his  will,  when  it  ^ 
necessary  to  consult  his  attorney  in  Lincoln ViB' 
He  had  once  been  elected  member  for  Kingsto 
which  then  returned  members  to  Parliament,  ^ 
attended  the  House  only  once,  and  the  foreiP 
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n  petHioniiig  King  James  to  relieve  that  bo- 

nql  fiom  the  fianduBe :  the  baronet  being  of 

^  tune  opinion  as  his  King,  that  Parliaments 

^i  be  useful  in  cases  of  emeigency,  affecting 

^  ionoiir  of  the  countrj^  when  extraordinary 

fun  were  wanting  for  striking  terror  into  the 

Moiei  of  England;  but  that  they  were  mis- 

ckieveos  hotbeds  for  the  propagation   of  rank, 

ptij  weeds,  and  defiiced  the  smooth  surface  of 

•Mguden  of  goTemment. 

Sir  Thomas  little  dreamed  that  ''  the  order/' 
dten  leoenUy  created,  of  which  he  was  an  original 
Be&ber,  would  ever  require,  in  after  days,  a  club, 
<*i«oeiaiion,  with  president,  vice-presidents,  and 
■ecretary,  to  protect  its  privileges,  or  he  would 
MiiUy  have  warned  his  successors  with  the 
til:— 

**  Te  vilorous  nn,  in  your  armour  and  spurs, 
Whose  crest  is  a  hand  red  and  gory, 
I  prithee  adhere  to  the  sword  and  the  spear  ; 
A  cluh  will  not  add  to  your  glory." 

He  acknowledged  the  greeting  of  his  &ir  visit- 
«  1)7  uncovering  his  head,  the  silvery  honors  of 
*kidi  fell  flowing  over  his  shoulders,  even  below 
»  plain  collar.  His  dress  was  that  of  a  country 
geotleman  of  that  day  ;  and  having  said  which,  I 
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must  refer  my  readers  to  the  thousand-tiiM 
repeated  minute  description  of  costume  and  T 
niture  which  my  contemporaries  take  such  pi^ 
to  set  forth,  that  one  would  suppose  they  1 
been  brought  up  in  Holywell-street  or  Ci8"i 
street,  Longacre,  and  served  their  time  to 
appraiser,  house-agent,  or  old  clothes-dealer*  X 
broker-like  accuracy  of  our  most  popular  authc) 
when  details  of  household  or  personal  econon 
especially  amongst  the  lower  orders,  are  iboaj 
necessary  to  add  interest  to  their  heroes  (s 
some  of  these  are  ignoble  enough,  without  the 
distasteful  particulars)  has  often  surprised  dk 
inasmuch  as  the  means  evidently  taken  to  acqui 
such  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  doroest 
habits  of  the  lowest  class  must  have  led  the 
authors  into  shuddering  contact  with  beings  tf 
localities  that  no  gentleman  would  willingly  ^ 
counter.  We  ought  to  be  grateful  to  our  eDt< 
tainers,  when  such  dilations  evidence  persoi 
acquaintance  with  matters  which  nothing  woi^ 
tempt  us  so  to  learn  ;  and  our  gratitude  should 
proportionate  to  the  ordeal  they  pass  through 
our  amusement. 

I  know  not   in   what  respect    Sir  Thomi 
dress  differed  from  that  of  country  gentlemeB 
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^  period,  aaTe  it  were  the  cloth  hose  which 
^^  bat  old-&8hioned  persons  were  at  this  time 
cvttfleen  in.     Previous  to  it,  country  gentlemen 
VCR  woot  to  have  them  made  from   the   wool 
gnwn  on  their  estates,  wove  in  looms  in  their 
own  houses,  and  made    by  their   own   tailors. 
VlieD  any  one  quizzed  the  old  gentleman  on  his 
lAere&oe  to  cloth  hose,  he  would  quote  Harrison's 
lowk,  in  his  ^^  Defence  of  Britain  against  New 
FMhions,**  "  that  it  was  never  merryer  with  Eng- 
hnd  than  when  an  Englishman  was  known  by  his 
Mn  dothe  and  contented  himself  with  his  own 
(vrie  hosen.*"     Cloth  appears  to  have  been  worn 
k  England  for  a  long  period,  for  Chaucer  men- 
fail,  in  the  *'  Miller  of  Trumpington,''  that  '*  a 
8kefeld  thwitel  bare  he  in  his  hose,"-  which  hose 
fBQenlly  continued  from  the  shoe  to  the  waist, 
i    ^Hhoat  gaiters,  all  of  one  piece. 

Toiesume.     Colonel  Monk  and  the  servants 

^''mioimted  the  instant  the  ladies  reined  in  their 

'^^eds,  and  he  placed  himself  in  readiness  to  assist 

'^^  alighting  :    in  this  duty  he  was  anticipated 

^'^  taperseded  by  the  old  knight  himself,  who 

''^^▼ed  both  into  his  arms  as  they  sprang  from 

*^  saddles    right   cordially   towards    him,   as 

^^ighters  towards  a  &ther. 
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"  Before  you  say  anything,  fair  tenants,  cczz^d- 
fess  to  your  old  enemy,  which  amiable  title  one^    d 
you  gave  me  the  other  day,  that  you  are  a  poi^  of 
undutiful  damsels,^  and  he  affected  a  tone  of  dJi- 
pleasure,  and  subdued  a  trifle  the  sparkle  of  laii 
cheery  grey  eye,  which  was  always  lit  up  on  "fcle 
approach  of  lightsome  merry-hearted  innocence^ 
for  his  was  a  heart  through  which  a  rill  of  buih 
shine  was  always  running — 

''  Their  wel&rc  pleased  him,  and  their  cares  diftresty** 
whilst  it  threw  downward  glances  on  his  brad 
chest,  on   which   his  hands  were  endeaTouriiyi 
ridiculously  enough,  to  smoothe  down  his  rumpled 
falling  collar. 

Were  another  word  in  requisition  by  way  of 
apology  for  the  rumpled  cambric,  I  might  qui^ 
tion  if  the  massive  finune  of  Lablache,  to  wtuffi*       \ 
as  Sir  George,   both   in   dress  and  figure,  Sir 
Thomas  was  a  perfect  prototype,  a  pattern,  a 
double, — were  as  suddenly  and  as  rapidly  sob- 
jected  in  close  quarters  to  the  corporeal  weight 
of  even  the  slight  transparency  of  Persiani^s  an- 
gelic  frame,  and  the  salute  repeated  ere  he  could 
utter  ^^  in  abbrachia  Elvira^  to  her  <^  O  mio  ae- 
condo  Padre  !^^  his  said  collar  and  characterifltk 
slouched  beaver,  standing  out,  in  the  propriety  of 
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ipiQla  eokmel,  it  could  not  fail  greatly  to  scan- 
Uk  til  godl j-minded  comrades^  Sir  Richard 
li'SirBnuio. 

'^Twoald  break  our  hearts  to  be  sensible  of  the 
jvtiee  of  snch  a  charge,''  replied  Anabel ;  and  she 
Aev  down  her  long-waisted  velvet  boddice  to  her 
^•i  snd  herself  np  at  the  same  time,  with  the 
MMiesI  hanteor  in  the  world,  into  the  shape  she 
nD  knew  was  most  fitting  for  this  tightly  ad- 
jttted  and  becoming  riding  dress.  This  ladj 
Asdiel  was,  when  unrestrained,  coy,  coquetish, 
ttd,  and  buoyant,  and  the  same  unsophisticated 
Cttk  creature  through  every  phase.  Her  eyes 
MdpUnly  how  pleased  she  was  to  quit  a  busy 
Wtleis  court  for  the  old  home  of  her  dear 
»Atifes. 

^  You  honour  my  house  by  visiting  me,  Co- 

•flBd,''  said  Sir  Thomas.     **  To  view  within  my 

^  one  of  the  line  of  the  Plantagenets,  our 

>^  in  our  most  glorious  days,  gives  me  true 

fkttoie.     May  you  live  to  assist  in  teaching 

Ae  biawling  representatives   of  the  people  of 

£agkad  (as  those  rascally  buigesses  of  parlia- 

sieot  have  the  lying  impudence  to  call  them- 

aelves),  that  England  has  no  representative  but 

ica  sovereign.     We  must  reinstate  the  lords  of 
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the   soil,    Colonel — ship  off  all  malcontents         ^^ 
this   God-send  of  a   rubbish-hole   the    Geno^s^ 
adventurer  has  found  in  the  western  seaa— brzi!!^ 
back  feudal  tenures;    those  days  when  &theilf 
love  united  landlord  and  tenant,  when  the  lattQ 
would  have  as  soon  thought  of  breaking  into  tk 
other's  house  as  going  a  voting  for  parliameDt 
men,   without  the   former'^s  consent.      Popnkc 
rights  and    pauperism   were    hatched    together. 
Colonel,  and  swarmed  like  bees  in  June."" 

When  he  shook  his  visitor  by  the  hand  on 
parting,  it  was  accompanied  with  counsel  ^*  not  to 
overdo  things  in  Ireland;  for"  said  he,  ^* those 
who  have  stuck  to  the  old  religion  against  audi 
fire  and  slaughter  men  as  Sir  John  Perrot,  Sir 
Walter  Raleigh,  and  others  before  them,  are 
more  likely  to  stand  by  the  King  than  the  new 
school  of  philosophers  and  reformers, —  should 
this  breeze  at  Westminster  become  a  storm.  Do 
you  know  what  an  honoured  man  you  are  ?^  said 
the  old  gentleman,  turning  round  as  he  re-entered 
the  house,  and  looking  very  wise  and  patronising, 
"  My  niece — Lady  Miranda — ^half  the  peerage 
would  be  in  your  place  to-day  if  they  could. 
Deserve  her  first — you  *ve  my  good  will.** 
,    This  was  plain  language,  and  Monk  was  pleased 
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^  no  one  heaid  it;  the  &ir  companions  of  his 

lide  Rmained  at  Ham,  and  he  returned  to  the 

■iBBOQ  of  Sir  Dudley  Carleton,  generally  the 

k^Mtible  rendezTous  of  half-a-score   ladies  and 

^tlemoD  throughout  the  year. 

In  thoie  times,  before  the  roads  were  made 

gooif  Tints  of  friends  were  always  of  some  days^ 

JbuM&m ;  every  fiunily  was  a  community  of  itself: 

the  upper  servants,  or  retainers,  being  often  the 

toos  of  gentlemen,  were  treated  as  friends ;  and 

the  whole  family  dined  in  one  common  hall,  and 

tmd  a  lecturer,  or  clerk,  who,  during  meal  times, 

jmd  to  them  some  useful  or  entertaining  book. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

The  King  endeayoun  to  arrett  the  fire  Membcn  I'J 
advice  of  the  Queen. — The  loven  take  counge,  and  i^* 
they  are  but  flesh  and  blood  after  all.— The  dod  b^' 
tween  Sir  John  Denham  and  Colonel  Monk. 

The    commander  of  the   forces    in  Ldaii3 
desiring  that  the  newly-raised  battalions  dioiil3 
have  the  advantage  of  Colonel  MonVs  expeneno^ 
and  thorough  acquaintance  with  field  duties,  tk^ 
latter  removed  to  Braintford  for  the  puipose  ot 
organising  the  new  levies.     Seldom  a  daj  pawNi 
without  a  visit  to  Ember  Court,  or  Ham  Hoiis09 
where  Lady  Miranda  still  remained,  sustainiBi^ 
with  her  tender  cares  the  £dling  health  of  \ibX 
relative,  Lady  Vavasour.     One  bright  moBiiii|^9 
on  one  of  the  first  days  of  January,  he  had  bean 
enjoying  more  than  two  hours'  sweet  interayme 
with  this  lady,  insensible  of  the  minutes  thai  had 
tripped  away  since  noon.     In  Spain  he  had  pn^ 
tised  the  ^*  viol  di  gamba^  to  wile  away  the  slug- 
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B*  awn  of  impriBonment,  and  he  was  now 
^••™g  lU  strings — ^in  clnmsj  accompaniment 
to  the  tceoQipliglied  perfonner  on  the  yiiginals, 
™  •pwlifely  corrected  him  for  his  inattention 

Sr  Thoniis  entered  in  high  spirits. 

''Heie'i  the  very  man  come  to  write  you  a 
•V  -*  song  of  triumph  too,  fifir  lady." 

"Wb,  pray?"  inquired  carelessly  Lady  Mi- 
■^  dnpleased  at  his  interruption. 
'*AgiIlant  bard)  who  handles  alike  well  both 

Uj  Minuida  turned  unconsciously  towards 
^^iloiel  Monk ;  it  was  an  admission  of  something 
*^  gRit  deal  in  the  latter's  opinion ;  it  was  one 
'^  tel^gimphic  looks  that  tells  more  of  the 
^*i^  plots  in  the  drama  of  life  than  a  double 

''Hej-day!  he's  not  the  popular  man  here^ 

'  ^*  exdaimed  Sir  Thomas,    disappointed, 

Aoq^  all  the  rage  at  Court — dines  at  White- 

UUmps  at  the  cock-pit — ^would  be  laureate 

Aoiid  Bafenant  die ;  and  you  are  rusticating  in 

iri&ide  while  these  petted  wits  are  singing  to 

eyes." 
**  In  solitude  !  pray  do  not  say  that — I  am  in 
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your  house  —  your  guest ^  obsenred  Li 

Miranda. 

"  Your  guest,  gentle  lady,''  rejoined  the 
gentleman^  shaking  his   head  at  the   Colon 
'^  but  come — after  riding  hard  from  Westmini 
to  be  the  first  to  bring  you  the  news — '^ 

"To  me?"   exclaimed    Lady   Seymour, 
gratefully,  and  she  did  not  care  to  conceal 
*^  The   knight  might    have   spared    himself 
trouble  on  my  account." 

In  grey  and  silver  riding  habit,  and  full  bo 
much  splashed,  entered  Sir  John  Denham ; 
started  back  when  the  form  of  Colonel  M 
decidedly  domiciled  with  such  cordial  satisfiu: 
to  himself,  met  his  eyes. 

Sir  John  was  an  adroit  dissembler,  but 
was  too  much  for  any  moral  masquecader  ui 
his  circumstances.     His  good  breeding  restiai 
a  scowl,  but  the  compromise  was  its  first  oousi 

Unheeding  the  rising  of  Sir  John's  bile,  wl 
was  the  real  impediment  to  the  deliveiy  € 
speech  composed  under  the  most  genial  cUacip: 
in  the  world  for  frail  memories — ^fleet  motioo 
horseback  —  his  introducer  cried,  **  Room 
the  herald — room  for  the  herald ;  I  must 
it  myself  if  he  begin  not — ods  fish^  but  Fi! 
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fcdt  lay^lt^  gin  of  brandy  ^  and  he  left  the 
loom  f^  itfteshments  that  were  to  open  the 
wmih  of  tke  ill-ieqnited  volunteer  coarier. 

The  latter  resuming  self-possession  bowed  low 
to  Ladj  Ifinmda,  and  accosted  Colonel  Monk 
with  pirtieQlar  expression  of  cordiality. 

**  I  ba?e  huried  as  &st  as  my  good  horse  could 
bttr  Be  to  impart  to  your  ladyship  intelligence 
tkt  I  trust  wiU  be  welcome,  and  if  a  grateful 
^MBtij  bless  their  King  for  his  courage  and 
frnptitode,  it  shall  not  be  the  &ult  of  an  hum- 
Ut  contemporary  poet  if  future  history  has  not 
^■fitioDiry  song,  at  least  for  records  of  the 
^  vludi  it  owes  to  the  sagacity  and  loyal  spirit 
rfidwghtcr  of  Britain.'' 

Thii  fine  lengthened  exordium  was  too  per- 
«id  tot  Lady  Miranda  to  pass  it  unnoticed. 

**ls  vhat  possible  way  can  I  be  connected  with 

J^ittte  affairs.  Sir  John  P^  said  she,  more 

iMed  than  alarmed  at  his  mysterious  allusions. 

"By  her  Majesty's  &your  the  good  service  ren- 

^bed  the   state  has   not  been  concealed;   and 

f  ligiBid  wOl,  I  again  say,  bless  the  timely  mo- 

ijfior  of  her  sovereign.'" 

^*A  tmee  to  parables.  Sir  John,^  said  Va va- 
por;  •*let  us  have  it,  or  ni  give  my  version — 
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it,  the  quizzing  eye  of  Monk,  who  sal 
viol  di  Garaba  on  his  knees  looking  u| 
r-j^..  iace  with  complacent  patience,  but  he  p 

**  Palniam  qui  meruit  ferat — that  is — '^ 

^^  That  is,^  interrupted  the  old  baroi 
be  sure  —  his  Majesty  ferreted  them 
Billy  did  the  rats  at  the  fiill  of  mj 
God  foigive  me  the  sacrilepous  simile.^ 

<*  Of  that  there  can  be  no  doubt,  for 
the  stairs  hj  the  Abbey  door  whilst  I 
were  forming,  after  landing  from  the  I 
the  King ;  they  would  surround  the  Hoi 
minutes  after  I  left  and  arrest  the 
whose  treasons  the  sayiour  of  her  coi 
under  Providence,  the  means  of  discoYc 

*^  A  pity  you  did  not  stay  to  see  the  ] 
said  Sir  Thomas. 

«<  I  was  too  impatient  to  unfold  to  ] 
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JohB  Beobaai  would  condescend  to  talk  prose,  he 

^Tntk  k  stnnger  than  fiction,  as  your  lady- 
lUp  jDot  shortly  know.  The  Queen  was  in 
nteoeiy  for  the  King  was  never  so  obedient ;  I 
kd  it  fiom  Lady  Carlisle,  that  her  Majesty 
ockimad,  ^Oo  and  pull  those  rogues  out  of  the 
kott  by  the  ean,  or  never  see  me  again/  ^ 

**  Let  the  King  only  stick  to  this  sort  of  conduct, 

od  all  win  be  right  again,"  said  their  host.   *^  His 

U^cAj*s  Healthy  and  down  with  the  Parliament 

— joa  will  pledge  me  to  that.  Colonel,  I  know." 

^  To  the  first,  unreservedly;  and  to  the  second 

ffltof  your  toast,  let  them  mend  their  manners  ;^^ 

BtH  the  Colonel,  who  did  not  see  the  necessity  of 

tint  despotic  doctrine  of  extermination  of  all  who 

ifcoo^  differently  to  the  King.     He  was  much 

at  the   effect  of  this   communication 

liidy  Miranda ;  she  was  uneasy,  closed  the 

wnginsls,  and  left  the  room,  without  taking  the 

fli%btest  notice  of  Sir  John  Denham,  who,  putting 

CO  one  of  his  blandest  smiles,  opened  the  door 

4br  her  departure* 

The  d^ouement  of  the  Queen's  influence  over 
the  politics  of  Charles  had  achieved  its  purpose. 
tir  John  had  seen  what  he  conceived  to  be  its 
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triumphant  result,  and  having  some  idea  of 
Miranda'  share  in  influencing  the  Queen'*8  mir^Ki 
by  what  she  had  said,  he  hastened  to  inform  k«^ 
as  it  turned  out  very  prematurely,  of  the  iflni^  of 
her  counsels.    He  thought  to  win  golden  opinioov 
by  his  zeal  in  a  cause  for  which  he  yerj  mnA 
overrated  her  interest.      The  genUemen  eoB* 
mended  him,  and  the  evening  passed  awiyia 
joviality  and   congratuktions  at  the   fitvoonUe 
turn   politics   were   about  to  take.      The  oU 
baronet  cried  with  joy,  the  tears  trickled  dovi 
his  ruddy  brown  cheeks  from  under  his  shaggy 
brows,  like  a  land-spring  beneath  a  thom-biak. 
He  absolutely  prevented  his  guests  joining  the 
ladies  that  evening. 

*'  You  Ml  all  have  leisure  now  to  daily  too 
much  with  the  womankind.  I  always  IoyM  'ess, 
but  found  'em  confoundedly  in  the  way  at  spring 
/ind  fall ;  midsummer  and  Christmas  were  meant 
to  be  their  time ;  we  might  do  withoat  them  all 
the  rest  of  the  year.     Sir  John,  what  say  yoa?  * 

Sir  John  could  not,  of  course,  respond  to  the 
ungallant  axiom,  but  admitted  that  there  was  sad 
delusion  in  women,  that  men  made  a  grievous 
mistake  in  entangling  themselves  and  giving  up 
their  sovereign  prerogative. 
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"  You  poetise  against  love  as  well  as  for  it, 

don't  jou,  Sir  John  ?  a  sort  of  a  Holland  House 

kwilty,  your  heart.     Glad  I  've  no  daughter  to 

jpre,  tlioogli  perhaps  you  would  not  ask  for  her." 

Sir  Jolm  leant  back  in  his  chair,  endeavouring 

toiopromptu  something  particularly  impertinent, 

ttd  letve  no  doubt  of  his  determination  to  be 

nilMeUed,  without  compromising  his  sensibility. 

Twisting  his  curled  black  moustachios,   dis- 

fhjing  his  white  teeth,  and  throwing  the  most 

0ooqaering  expression   into  his  features,   as  he 

VM  accustomed  to  do  with   women  to  vanquish, 

ke  bid  defiance  to  the  attempts  of  Render  passions 

to  besiege  his  soul  in  these  celibatic  rhymes : 

^  Love  !  in  what  poison  is  thy  dart 
Dipp'd  when  it  makes  a  bleeding  heart  7 
None  know  but  they  who  feel  the  smart. 

It  is  not  thou,  but  we,  arc  blind, 
And  our  corporeal  eyes  (we  find) 
Dazzle  the  optics  of  our  mind. 

Well-chosen  friendship,  the  most  noble 
Of  virtues,  all  our  joys  may  double, 
And  into  halves  divides  our  trouble. 

But  when  the  unlucky  knot  we  tie, 
Care,  av'rice,  fear,  and  jealousy. 
Make  friendship  languish  till  it  die." 

VOL.  I.  ^ 
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Surrounded  by  bachelor  comforts,  whole  hen 
edness  is  no  uncommon  boast  with  men  of  De 
ham's  disposition ;  but  with  all  this  boIdncM 
language  he  did  not  seem  quite  easy  under  tl 
eye  of  the  colonel,  nor  able  to  allow  his  01 
to  confront  it*  One  who  had  watched  hi 
thoroughly  had  said,  there  must  be  a  reason  ▼] 
he  could  not,  that  was  known  to  himself  alone. 

'^  Qadzooks  !  this  is  all  stuff.  Sir  John, 
won't  do,  and  does  credit  neither  to  your  heart  d 
your  veracity.      You  know  you  are  in  love  wi 
Lady  Seymour,  my  niece." 

Sir  John  tunned  towards  the  unsparing  unc 
with  a  remonstrating  rather  than  a  disdains 
look ;  but  he  was  rather  glad  than  otherwise 
have  a  cause  for  avoiding  the  searching  eye  of  t 
colonel,  who  sat  opposite  him.  Had  he  n 
done  so  he  might  have  perceived  a  greater  chan 
in  the  countenance  of  Monk  than  what  he  fi 
was  in  his  own. 

''  And  you  need  not  make  rhymes  to  sh* 
you  are  ashamed  of  yourself;  that  is  all  I  < 
say,  Sir  John,"  who  hated  dissembling,  a 
called  things  by  their  right  dames. 

*'  The   colonel   here  would  not   say  so ; 
no  ! "  then  twinkling  the  eye  nearest  tbe  gen 
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mn  aU^ided  to  in  a  way  much  to  annoy  him, 
tkmgli  Terjr  kindly  meant,  he  softly  said,  with  a 
itkt  of  iiis  head  and  another  wink, — 

^  Twould  be  to  throw  away  a  good  chance  if 
fn  did|  Colonel.  You  shall  have  my  good 
•«ri-«y  good  word — start  feir,  both,  but  I M 
v^cron  the  colonel.^ 

Tlie  old  gentleman  said  this  in  great  innocence 
oi  beneTolence  of  heart,  quite  unconscious  of 
ttJtluDg  but  of  encouraging  a  little  exciting 
livilrj,  as  he  would  beat  Wimbledon  gorse  for  a 
^  to  course  before  a  couple  of  matched  grey- 
kmnds. 

*^W^e  all  know  the  coloneFs  interest  in  the 

Uy  it  great — greater  doubtless  than  any  prose 

•f'tneof  mine  could  do  justice  to,**'  said  Den- 

^)  and  in  a  tone  which  was  meant  to  be  ex- 

^yAj  insolent. 

Monk's  lip  iuToluntarily  curled  contemptuously. 

**YoTir  Teise  against  our   friend'*s   prose,   or 

1^  pen  against  his  sword — you  know  which  I 

^feed  to  back,''  said  Sir  Thomas,  laughing,  and 

I  timely  laugh  it  was,  for  there  was  thunder  in 

tike  air,  which  the  collision  of  but  a  cloud  or 

bttth  would  have  exploded.     The   colonel  now 

loBew  his  man,  and  though  determined  not  to 

p2 
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provoke  a  quarrel,  yet  was  as  fully  resolvec 
to  brook  any  more  flippant  references  to 
Seymour. 

"  Long  life  to  both  of  you,  and  good  wi^ 
ye  ! — that  is  not  a  bad  wish,*"  said  the  he 
host,  who  considered  the  happiness  of  life 
sisted  in  a  well-pleased  wife  and  well-paid  rei 

The  gentlemen  were  silent.  Monk  la 
the  continuation  of  allusions  after  the  &stiv 
his  host ;  and  Denham,  because  he  could 
frame  with  sufficiently  cutting  epigrammatic  d 
what  he  burned  to  throw  in  the  teeth  of  his 
movable  rival. 

At  this  moment  the  curate  of  Petersham 
sonably  dropped  in.  He  was  a  peach  of  a  pa 
a  full-blown  son  of  the  Church  proper,  suff 
the  pious  predilections  of  his  scholarship  to  g 
nate  neither  mysticism  nor  superstition  in  his 
nor  tlie  blooming  surface  of  his  ripened  confix 
to  be  adusted  or  tainted  with  sanctimonious 
He  shook  his  head  at  Laud^'s  substitution  c 
name  of  altar  for  communion  table,  and  intr 
tion  of  some  forms  which  the  Reformers  of 
time  had  swept  out  of  the  Church  ;  though 
perhaps  shaken  a  trifle  more  irritably  at  the 
tanism  of  Clement  Walker  and  Bastwick. 
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He  was  one  of  those  clergymen  who  identify 
tbe  ^National  Church  with  the  nation,  as  well  as 
^Hc  about  it.  He  discountenanced  no  amuse- 
D^ent  or  occupation  for  making  men  more  cheier- 
^^9  and  consequently  more  charitable,  and  likely 
to  open  their  hearts  to  Christian  impressions. 

Both  Monk  and  Denham  left  the  table  and 
'^^ithdrew  to  their  own  apartments,  shortly  after 
Mr.  Bagley^'s  arrival.  Neither  had  exchanged 
^^y  words  after  Sir  John'^s  sarcasm ;  the  utterer 
^^  it  feeling  lowered  by  the  absence  of  retort, 
^aioh  always  reconciles  us  to  an  imprudent  sally, 
**  ^blood,  Colonel  r  said  Sir  Thomas,  seeing 
"^^nk  mount  his  horse  early  the  following  mom- 
^^&>  "  you  leave  us  to-day  ?'' 

**I   had   better  have   left   you  last  night,   I 
^^ixik,"  repUed  Monk. 

*'  Why  so  ?  have  you  seen  the  ladies  V* 
^'  I  have  not ;  but  make  my  apologies  to  them ; 
^itwell,  and  thanks  for  your  hospitalities.''' 

Monk  rode  off.  Whilst  dressing  that  morn- 
iiig,  Haversac  cursorily  mentioned  that  Sir  John 
Denham's  servant  had  been  with  him  an  hour 
ago  to  leam  the  earliest  moment  his  master  could 
be  seen,  **which,''  said  he,  "  I  answered  *  as  late 
as  you  please  to  lie.'  **" 
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^'  Then  say  this  instant,  from  me,  that  '. 
be  at  Sir  John's  service  in  a  quarter  of  an 
wondering  at  the  same  time  on  what  subj< 
knight  could  desire  his  society. 

Denham  was  pacing  the  hall  when  Moi 
scended  the  stairs;  the  former  perceiving 
entered  the  library,  expecting  to  be  foUov 
the  latter,  who,  after  allowing  the  knight  op 
nity  to  speak,  quitted  the  house  for  the  si 
as  he  was  wont,  either  on  or  off  duty. 

'*  Haversac  must  have  misunderstood  the 
his  master  wanted  nothing  with  me,  or  he 
have  spoken,**  thought  he. 

**  This  was  not  the  case,  however.  D 
had  entered  the  library  for  no  other  purpos 
to  be  followed  by  Monk  ;  and  discomfited 
miscalculation,  remained  there  several  n 
after  the  colonel  passed  its  windows  towa 
stables.  He  saw  him  return  and  enter  tl 
den,  where  he,  too,  immediately  found  1 
confronting  him  at  an  angle  of  a  walk. 

The   colonel  regarded   him   steadily, 

**  You  wished  a  few  words  with  me  —  I 
your  service.  Sir  John." 

"  You  cannot  be  ignorant  of  my  object 
the  other.     "  Of  nothing  am  I  more  so,^ 
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^^  fint.    *'  I  had  too  much  respect  to  my  good- 
'^^U^  friend  last  night,  to  disturb  his  rest  with 
*   collision.     This  alone,  sir,  prevented  me  de- 
'^^^^ding  the  meaning  of  that  insulting  look  you 
^^Uchsafed  when  I  remarked  upon  what  a  certain 
^^dy  permits  to  be  not  an  unfrequent  topic  of 
^^Uversation  amongst  those  who  have  the  privi- 
*^8e  of  her  presence,"  said  Denham  passionately. 
^'I  never  look  at  any  one  whom  I  do  not 
^liink  worthy  my  notice,  so  you  must  have  at- 
tracted it;  if  this  information  is  flattering  to  you, 
Jou  are  welcome  to  it,  for  I  fear  there  is  none 
other  to  give,'*'*  replied  Monk,  now  aware  of  the 
knight^s  object,  and  willing  to  cut  shortly  as  pos- 
sible a  way  to  it. 

Denham  was  working  himself  up  to  a  passion 
pitch  during  six  preceding  hours,  having  awakened 
from  a  fevered  dream  produced  by  punch  and 
deeply-wounded  pride^  united  by  as  bad  friends 
to  digestion  as  oysters  and  port.  In  his  night 
visions  he  had  received  a  dismissal  for  ever  from 
Lady  Miranda,  to  whom  he  had  proposed,  in  con- 
fidence of  success.  Stunned  with  the  shock,  he 
rose,  and  walked  about  his  room  until  daybreak, 
fimning  his  desire  for  revenge  with  repeating  the 
encouraging  words  of  his  host  to  his  rival ;  and 
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at  last  sacceeded  in  fixing  them  upon  his  ov 
mind  as  positive  testimony  of  his  rival's  trinmpl 
He  walked,  talked,  and  performed  retribntic 
upon  the  author  of  his  wrongs  so  saccenfbll 
and  so  often  in  imagination,  that  half  a  don 
times  he  had  fought,  and  six  times  slain  his  ft 
When  his  passions  were  really  roused,  they  b 
came  beyond  the  controul  of  reason — ^in  &ct,  p 
reason  to  flight ;  and  his  imagination,  giatel 
for  a  rise  in  his  temperature  congenial  with  Ii 
sway,  became  a  fatal  auxiliary  to  what  th 
tended. 

''  By  what  authority  is  your  name  made  a  tv 
with  that  of  Lady  Seymour  ?  ^  said  Denha 
losing  all  command  of  himself. 

^^  That  noble  lady^s  name  should  not  be  tt 
spoken,   sir  —  you  forget   yourself,^'   calndy 
joined  Monk. 

Denham's  rapier  was  out  the  next  instant,  c 
both  being  similarly  armed,  the  weapons  w 
crossed.  He  was  a  skilful  fencer,  and  might  hi 
been  a  victorious  one  in  this,  as  he  had  been 
frequent  similaif  rencontres ;  but  nerves  inflao 
by  temper  are  no  match  for  dispassionate  on 
His  weapon  was  soon  twisted  out  of  his  hai 
and  hurled  ignobly  amongst  some  winter  grec 
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Hook  cooM  hsTe  thrust  him  through  by  the 
hwB  of  anm,  but  he  did  not  raise  even  his 
fvwti  to  his  breast  and  demand  a  withdrawal  of 
Ui  eipressions :  with  him  he  had  no  quarrel,  and 
to  q)peu' authorized  in  the  slightest  degree  as  the 
ckmpioo  of  this  lady,  would  be  to  take  a  liberty 
vitk  ber  name  that  he  shrunk  from,  in  proportion 
to  Us  adoration  of  her  qualities  and  beauty. 

He  only  remarked  as  he  passed  his  disarmed 
•Jwary,  **  There  have  been  no  witnesses  —  let 
tkttt  be  no  chroniclers  of  this  accident,"  and 
tuned  instantly  away  to  avoid  adding  to  Sir  John's 
fortification  by  witnessing  it.  To  spare  him  fur- 
tW,he  left  Ham  earlier  than  was  his  intention, 
lad  than  was  the  expectation  of  his  host. 

If  Denham^s  pride   was   wounded   before,  it 

^  now   trampled    ignobly   under   foot.     The 

^  &ct  of  being  worsted  in  a  combat  brought 

^  bj  himself^  and  open  to  all  misstatements,  if 

^Bovn,  was  terrible  to  think,  and  this  must  be 

^BQceforth  his  lot  through   life.     To  be  under 

■  obligation  to  a  rival  so  detestable  as  he  now 

*ii  nude  by  his  own  act,  was  to  endure  a  hell 

■poD  earth.     Still  it  was  his  doom,  and  a  doom 

from  which   he  could  never   escape.     He,  too, 

^oitted  Ham ;  but  before  he  went,  had  the  reso- 
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lution  to  impart  to  Sir  Thomas  VaTasour  what 
had  transpired,  taking  to  himself  all  the  blame 
and  only  suggesting  to  his  friend  the  propriet] 
of  maintaining  secrecy  as  long  as  nothing  dropped 
from  Colonel  Monk,  to  whom  he  expected  "Sii 
Thomas  would  do  justice  in  his  present  disdosure 

This  was  a  wise  as  well  as  selfish  step  in  Si 
John.  He  had  relieved  himself  of  a  vast  poi 
tion  of  the  burthen  which  the  secrecy  lecom 
mended  by  his  antagonist  would  have  laid  upcn 
him ;  and  he  had  obtained  the  customary  le 
ward  for  unreserved  truth,  a  lighter  heart  thai 
before  this  interview  with  the  baronet. 

Sir  John  Denham  departed  the  same  monun( 
for  Egham. 

When  Monk  next  visited  Ham  he  was  pleasei 
to  discover  that  his  late  antagonist  had  acted  ■ 
properly  and  honourably,  and,  like  him,  askc 
silence  from  his  host. 

With  Lady  Vavasour  he  became  a  marke 
favourite.  She  frequently  dropped  expressicM 
which  could  not  be  mistaken  of  her  desire  Umi 
he  should  be  agreeable  to  her  niece,  and  thouf 
she  did  not  openly  chide  his  distance  of  mann^ 
(for  she  was  quick  to  perceive  its  cause),  she  I^ 
no  opportunity  escape  of  delicately  diminishing 
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•7  fieedoBs  herself  irith  the  awful  person  in  his 
/•ttcnce. 

^esweetnesB  of  manner,  readiness  to  converse, 
^^est  gentleness  of  reply,  of  Lady  Miranda,  ex- 
ited Urn  every  moment  in  his  own  opinion ;  to 
be  thonght  of  importance  by  snch  a  woman,  to 
he  10  object  of  interest  to  her,  gave  a  self-assur- 
ance stable  and  rousing  to  exertion.     He  found, 
^ih  surprise  and  delight,  that  her  fine  under- 
stifiding  conld  grapple  and  perfectly  comprehend 
subjects  that  he  had  no  conception  ever  fell  within 
^  ken  of  a  lady  of  her  rank.     Her  sense  and 
judgment   are  equal  to  her   father's — superior, 
^luHight  he:  and,  through  her,  the  Queen  maybe 
^inedm  time  to  avoid  evil  counsels,  and  by  fore- 
*OQ&g  the  mischiefs  of  a  double  policy,  avoid 
^.    It  is  time  her  Majesty  should  know  what 
I^  Holland  is  thought  of  by  those  whom  he  re- 
PR«cnt8  to  be  his  dearest  friends.     A  Queen  Con- 
^  like  Lady  Miranda,  can  alone  save  the  state 
kwn  a  convulsion — perhaps  civil  war.     What  am 
laying?     We  have  a  Queen  who  resembles,  I 
^j  but  little  this  matchless  woman,  or  who  can 
''•QaMe  her  ?   none  breathing.      Colonel  Monk 
^  neyer  so  happy  as  when  sublimatising  over 
"•  pwities  of  the  object  of  his  heart'^s  adoration  ; 
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for  a  week's  social  confidence  had  provided  hin 
with  a  new  interest,  and  one  that  threatened  sign 
of  being  a  very  monopolising  one  ;  he  found, 


his  spirits  rise,  and  how  much  a  man's  heart  i^S^ 
purified  by  the  rapturous  contemplations  of  * 
spotless  gifted  woman.  He  was  leaning  from  th^  ^ 
open  window,  for  the  day  was  sunny,  when  • 

slight  rustle  in  the  bushes  attracted  his  attentioi^^ 
His  first  impulse  was  to  retire  fix)m  the  windoie^^ 
for  his  ear  mistook  not  an  airy  step  upon  th  ^^ 
frost-glazed  gravel  walk. 

These  days  of  uninterrupted  intercourse  in  ill  ^r" 
same  house,  had  satisfied  Colonel  Monk 
diere  were  mortal  affinities  even  amongst  visifa 
celestials,  and  that  the  barriers  erected  betwe 
actualities  and  imaginary  creations,  were 
insurmountable  from  natural  aversion  to  destrocr' 
the  work  of  our  own  hands.  We  are  nc»^  ^ 
such  willing  captives,  as  when  our  illusions 
our  jailers. 

Hers  was  the  voice  first   heard;    'twas 
immaterial  observation,  but  viewing  it  as  a  cht 
lengc  to  go   out,   he  was  soon  in  the  garden^'' 
Though  taken  by  surprise  in  the  first  instance^ 
he  was  never  placed  more  at  his  ease  than  dnr" 
ing  this  moming^s  conversation.     Colonel  Monk 


THE    PROPHECY    FULFILLED.  325 

found  oat  from  both,  from  her  manner  and  the 

substance  of  her  remarks,  that  he  was  become, 

^hat  to  a  young  man  especially  is  flattering  and 

delightful,   an   object   of  respect   to   a  superior 

female  mind.     He  had  no  difficulty  in  unfolding 

^^  fears  for  the  royal  family,  and  his  belief  that 

whilst  they  stepped  over  a  volcano,  they  were 

'^^vcr  more    lulled    into   a   belief   of    security. 

'^bilst  Monk  proceeded  freely  to  condemn  the 

P^^t  unsuccessful   experiments  of  the   King  to 

^^^em   absolutely,    Lady    Miranda    Seymour's 

'^ght  blue  eyes  filled  with  tears.     She  was  hurt, 

^'^^  tears   told  how  shocked  she   was   to   hear 

^^^X)ke8  of  policy,  extolled  at  her  father'^s  table 

^    masterly,  right  royal,  and  worthy  of  a  great 

^^g»   spoken   of  as    unequivocally   wrong  and 

^*Vj^t;  aiid  the  carriage  of  the  Queen,  which 

^^«ry  lady  of  the  bedchamber,  of  the  robes,  of 

^^ery  department  of  the  household,  was  wont  to 

^Xtol  as  a  pattern  of  condescension  and  domestic 

^irtue,  so  plainly  yet  gently  reproved. 

"  Have  I  offended  your  ladyship  by  the 
^marks  I  have  made  ? — ^pardon  me,  they  were 
^ade  but  with  one  intention."' 

"  I  know  it,  I  know  it,""  repeated  Lady  Sey- 
ojour. 
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"  God  forbid  that  a  word  or  a  breath  of  mine 
should  ruffle  that  spirit  !^  returned  Colonel  Monk 
passionately :  he  felt  it  a  crisis  of  his  fate,  thai 
lips — ^his  lips  could  actually  utter  sounds  deeply 
affecting  the  soul  of  a  being  placed  above  him 
all  the  gifts  of  fortune,  person,  and  mind. 

^^  For  what  purpose  do  you  speak,  then  ?  aie 
you  so  blind,  Colonel  Monk  ?**  Recovering  her- 
self, she  added,  ^^  you  ought  to  know  that  your 
opinion,  your  judgment,  have  weight— ought  to 
have  weight  with  us  all — I  am  sure  it  has  with 
my  father  and — '*'* 

^'  Opinions,  thoughts,  judgments.  Oh  !  Lady 
Miranda,''  (speaking  rapidly  and  with  a  bold- 
ness that  afterwards  astonished  him,)  *^  would  that 
feelings — ,^^  then  staggering  under  a  sense  of 
his  own  temerity — ^^  Nothing  from  me  or  about 
me  can  be  of  interest  to  a  person  whose  sphere  of 
life  has  been  from  her  birth  so  greatly  above  the 
humble  individual  who  addresses  you.** 

At  this  moment  they  were  intemipied,  bat 
both  had  mutually  revealed  what  neither  could 
have  ventured  to  believe  within  the  bounds  of 
possibility. 

Their  daily  interviews  in  the  library,  in  the 
apartments,  and  gardens  of  Ham,  and  when  he 


•      A 

I 


MB  mltenuoQ  in  Lady  Miranda's  manner  and  be- 
hMriouif  Tisible  to  her  sisters ;  but  they  regarded 
her  w-j'ti  too  much  awe  to  venture  upon  anything 
io  personal  as  rallying  her  upon  the  change. 
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CHAPTER  L 

fib  ThomM  VsTB8oar>  Narration  of  his  friend  Cavendish's 
Reminiscences  of  the  Cardinal's  Entertainment  to  the 
French  Ambassador.— Pristine  Chronicle  of  the  Glories 
of  Hampton  Court. — Twelfth  Night  at  Ham  House. 
Moak  draws  the  Sixpence  and  becomes  Ghost-layer. 

**  The  court  has  repaired  to  Hampton,'^  said 
Sir  Thomas  Vavasour  one  morDing  to  Colonel 
Monk,  *^  and  you  will  remain  here  until  every- 
tliing  is  settled  for  your  Irish  Commission.'*^ 

*'  I  go  to-morrow,'*'  replied  the  Colonel,  "and 
Tisit  Lord  Chandois  at  Sudely,  on  my  way  to 
Bristol,  where  I  take  ship.'' 

*•  TwelRh-night  this  year  will  be  different  to 
what  it  has  been  formerly.  Colonel  Monk.  I've 
mctn  jocund  doings  here,  that  would  make  your 
jmmg  blood  tingle  for  a  week  after.  The  King 
fcss  not  a  hundred  servants  to  attend  him  at 
Hampton  Court.      The    Cardinal   had,   in    his 

roL.  II.  B 
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heyday,  a  thousand  in  his  household ;  and 
army  of  serrants,  retainers,  and  dependants, 
better  lodged  than  our  King  can  provide  1 
tithe  of  the  number  at  this  moment.**^ 

^'  Our  sovereign  is  more  scrupulous  than 
Churchman,  or  he  might  fill  his  coffers  as  ei 
observed  Monk.  '^  I  knew  the  son  of  Sir  A 
Paulet,  who  was  shut  up  in  the  Middle  Tei 
for  six  years  for  an  old  score,  when  Wolscy 
in  trouble  before  the  justice.  Paulet  said  tha 
father  little  dreamt  when  he  committed  the  \ 
of  Lord  Dorset^s  children  to  the  stocks  for  a 
at  Lymington,  that  his  prisoner  would  in  a 
years  grow  into  a  chancellor,  and  pay  him  o: 
handsomely.^' 

"  A  crawling  fellow — your  friend's  &ther 
thought  to  appease  the  chancellor's  old  un 
displeasure  by  garnishing  his  lodging  in 
Temple  gate -house '^  with  cardinals^  hats, 
other  cunning  devices  gilt  and  painted,*"  saic 
old  gentleman,  charmed  at  so  attentive  a  list 
to  his  reminiscences. 

^^  I  fear  from  what  you  say,  that  Han 
Court  has  seen  its  best  days,"  observed  Mob 

^'  Indeed  it  has  ;  this  Irish  outbreak  anc 
Scotch  war  will  keep  the  King  too  poor, 
if  he  draw  any  cash  from  the  close-fisted  < 
mons,  for  his  Majesty  to  keep  his  former 

*  A8  it  remains  to  this  day  in  Fleet  Street. 


THE    PROPHECY   FULFILLED.  3 

k  tlus  quarter.  In  this  yerj  room  I  remember, 
M  a  boj,  heariDg  with  wonder  Cavendish,  who 
«ii  the  Caidinal^s  gentleman  nsher,  telling  my 
iUMribout  his  old  master's  glories.  Cavendish 
ki  been  dead  these  sixty  years.  My  young  ears 
picked  np  when  he  spoke  of  the  banquet  to  the 
Aadi  ambassadors— of  his  tables  presided  over 
I7  joang  lords  and  knights,  officers  of  his 
hoQie,  and  of  his  gold  dishes,  basins,  and  candle- 
itieb;  of  the  fourteen  score  chambers  with  silk 
kdi,  and  fires  roaring  in  all  the  chimneys ;  silver 
€*en  of  wine  in  each,  for  refreshment  before  din- 
Kr,  and  jugs  of  ale  when  they  went  to  bed ; 
tke  wills  of  the  dining-room  covered  with  silver- 
gilt  plates,  behind  wax  lights  as  large  as  torches.^' 
The  Colonel  listening  to  the  Baronet  with 
ippiKnt  interest;  the  old  man  eloquent  went 
^  Who  would  not  indulge  in  past  recollections 
ioe&coaniged?  His  eye  sparkled,  his  head  shook, 
n  long  snow-white  hair  waved  tremulously  joy- 
'  ftl  to  the  music  of  the  chronicles  his  lips  loved 
toaunnur. 

^At  mass  he  (the  Cardinal)  had  his  bishops 
od  abbots  to  serve  him,  and  dukes  and  earls 
^give  him  water  and  the  towel.  Solomon  was 
^  in  all  his  glory,  higher  than  he.  Hampton 
^Wt  was  our  Jerusalem,  the  seat  of  the  great 
kbg.  My  old  friend  Cavendish  went  with  his 
Atfter  to  France,  where  he  concluded  a  peace 
ktveen  King  Henry  and  Francis  the  First,  and 

b2 
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had  the  preparation  of  the  feast  given  at  Han 
ton  Court  by  the  Cardinal  to  the  French  ambi 
sadors.  He  was  never  weary  of  telling  us,  nor  ^ 
of  hearing,  how,  after  hunting  in  Hanwor 
Park  of  the  KingX  which  you  know  is  fro 
hence  two  or  three  miles,  they  came  to  tl 
palace,  and  were  lodged  in  rooms  hung  wil 
cloth  of  gold. 

**  My  lord's  officers,^  said  he,  ^^  caused  the  tnu 
pets  to  blow  to  warn  to  supper,  and  the  said  offio 
went  right  discreetly  in  due  order,  and  conduct 
these  noble  personages  from  their  chambers  ii 
the  chamber  of  presence,  where  they  should  so 
Ay,  and  supper  was  served  both  costly  and  fi 
of  subtleties,  with  such  a  pleasant  noise  of  dive 
instruments  of  music,  that  the  Frenchmen,  a8  ) 
seemed,  were  wrapt  into  a  heavenly  paradM 
Before  the  second  course,  my  Lord  Cardios 
came  in  among  them,  booted  and  spurred,  al 
suddenly,  and  bade  the  proface;  at  whose  comiQi 
they  would  have  risen  and  given  place  with  jaai 
joy :  whom  my  lord  commanded  to  sit  still! 
and  keep  their  rooms ;  and  straightways,  leinf 
not  shifted  of  his  riding  apparel,  called  fori 
chair,  and  sat  himself  down  in  the  midst  of  tb 
table,  laughing,  and  being  as  merry  as  ever 
saw  him  in  all  my  life,'"*  said  Cavendish.  ^*  Aaa 
came  up  the  second  course  with  so  many  dishi 
subtleties,  and  curious  devices,  which  were  abc 
a  hundred  in  number,  of  goodly  proportion  i 
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tortly.  The  wonder  was  no  less  than  it  was 
^wthy  indeed.  There  were  castles  with  images 
IB  the  ame ;  Paurs  Church  and  steeple  in  pro- 
pottion  for  the  quantity,  as  well  counterfeited  as 
^  painter  should  have  painted  it  upon  a  cloth 
«  wall.  There  were  beasts,  birds,  fowls  of 
divas  kinds,  and  personages,  most  lively,  ma^Ie 
od  ooonterfeit  in  dishes ;  some  fighting  as  it 
voe  with  swords,  some  with  guns  and  cross- 
ly some  Taulting  and  leaping ;  some  dancing 
*ttli  ladies,  some  in  complete  harness,  jousting 
'tt  spears,  and  with  many  more  devices  than 
"^  laid  he  was  able,  with  his  wit,  to  describe.'" 
^BKmg  all,  one  he  noted ;  ^'  there  was  a  chess- 
wl,  snbtilely  made  of  spiced  plate,  with  men 
^  tbe  same ;  and  for  the  good  proportion,  be- 
•■we  that  Frenchmen  be  very  expert  in  that 
pkf,  my  lord  gave  the  same  to  a  gentleman  of 
'Booe,  commanding  that  a  case  should  be  made 
^  the  same  in  all  haste,  to  preserve  it  from 
P^Uog  in  the  conveyance  thereof  into  his 
*witiy.  Then  my  lord  took  a  bowl  of  gold, 
'fch  was  esteemed  of  the  value  of  five  hundred 
•rts,  filled  with  hypocras,  whereof  there  was 
pknty,  and  putting  off  his  cap,  said,  ^  I  drink  to 
tkeKmg,  my  sovereign  lord  and  master,  and  to  the 
fiag  your  master,^  and  therewith  drank  a  good 
^bn^t  And  when  he  had  done^  he  desired 
fk  Grand  Master  to  pledge  him,  cup  and  all, 
tk  which  cup  he  gave  him ;  and  so  caused  all 


were  fain  to  be  led  to  their  beds. 

''  Every  cliambcr  had  a  basin  and  a 
silver,  some  gilt  and  some  parcel  gilt,  a 
two  great  pots  of  silver  in  like  manner, 
pot  at  the  least  with  wine  and  beer,  a  1 
goblet,  and  a  silver  pot  to  drink  beer  in; 
candlestick  or  two^  with  both  white  lig 
yellow  lights,  of  three  sizes,  of  wax ;  an 
torch,  a  fine  manchet,  and  a  cheat-loaf  o 
Thus  was  every  chamber  furnished  Uir 
the  house,  and  yet  the  two  cupboards  in 
banqueting  chambers  not  once  touched, 
being  past  midnight,  as  time  served,  th 
conveyed  to  their  lodgings,  to  take  their 
that  night.  In  the  morning  of  the  m 
(not  early)  they  rose  and  heard  mass,  an< 
with  my  lord,  and  so  departed  towards  M 
and  there  hunted,  delighting  much  of  th 
and  college,  and  in  the  Order  of  the  Ghirt 

This  was  an  unusually  long  nanration 
old  gentleman  ;  but  it  was  his  &yoarite 
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^  my  tenants  from  Wimbledon,  Roehampton 
^    Bavely  Bridge — aye  to  Robin  Uood^s  gate. 
They  are  in  the  hall  111  be  sworn,  and  impatient 
'o*"  us  to  join  them.'' 

^be  Colonel  assented  willingly  to  accompany 
*«   hospitable  host. 

*^  Colonel,"  said  the  old  gentleman,  suddenly 

•*^^p J^ing  at  the  door,  '^  you  go  to  Ireland — ^ay. 

^^'^  Sir  Henry  Piers  tells  me,  that  on  this  night 

Uk     A^estmeath,  they  used  to  set  up  as  high  as 

ttioy    could  a  sieve  of  oats,  and  in  it  a  dozen  of 

^^^Xles  set  round,  and,  in  the  centre,  one  larger, 

f\*     lighted;  this  in  memory  of  our  Saviour,  and 

^^^    Apostles,  lights  of  the  world;  and  Lord  Hert- 

^^i^    says,  in  some  parishes  in  Gloucestershire, 

^    folks  light  up  twelve  small  fires  of  straw,  and 

^^^     large  one,  in  the   fields,  to  bum  the  old 

''^^^cjh  to-night.'' 

**So    they    do   in    Potheridge,   my  &ther's 
^^^h,"  said  Monk.     "  The  old  witch  they  talk 
^**  is  a  descendant  of  the  druidical  god  of  death." 
^*  His  Majesty  made  his  offerings  this  morning 
^  usual,  of  gold,  frankincense  and  myrrh,  in  the 
^^pel  at  Hampton  Court,  and  plays  at  hazard 
to-night  for  the  benefit  of  the  groom  porter — 
I  had  the  honour  of  playing  with  his  father  this 
night  thirty  years  ago  there,"  said  the  old  gentle- 
man. 

On  their  descending  to   the  hall,  a  shout  of 
joy  burst  from  the  tenantry,  and  the  wives  and 


1  lie   supper  was  a  suosianiiai   one  c 
and  game,  with  the  Baronet's  favourite  '. 
made  of  beef,  onions  and  potatoes  fried 
washed  down  with  tall  leathern  jacks  of ; 

A  cake,  the  diameter  of  the  largest  a 
Sir  Thomas'^s  cellar,  was  placed  on  the  ti 
the  meats  were  cleared  away.  It  was 
of  flour,  honey,  ginger,  pepper  and  pi 
which  the  maker  had  thrust  at  randona 
sixpence,  a  pea,  and  a  bean,  as  she  bi 
The  house-steward  divided  it  into  so  m 
as  there  were  persons.  Much  excitemei 
ing,  nudging,  winks,  nods,  and  rough 
smiles  and   laughter  accompanied  this 

♦  If  a  satirical  prophecy  in  "  Vox  Graculi," 
may  be  relied  on  as  authority,  it  bears  testim 
popularity  of  twelfth-night  at  that  period.  "( 
of  January  the  author  declares,  that,  *'  this  da; 
houres  of  five,  six,  seven,  eight,  nine,  and  ten,  y 
places  till  midnight  well  nigh,  will  be  such  a  i 
spice-bread,  that,  ere  the  next  day  at  noon,  a 
browne  loafe  will  set  twenty  poore  folkes*  teel 
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8^  no  one  had  the  bean,  though  slice  after 
ilice  118  awarded. 

**  There  will  be  no  sovereign  over  your  people 
tonight;  they  grow  republican,^'  said  Monk, 
■niliog,  to  Sir  Thomas,  by  whom  he  sat. 

"That  you  will  prevent,  as  long  as  you  wear  a 
••wd,  I  know,  young  gentleman,''^  replied  the 
Biwmct. 

^  But  they  may  depose  their  King,^'  said  Monk 
jokingly. 

**Then  it  will  be  your  duty  to  bring  him 
"d[  again,^  quickly  rejoined  his  host. 

At  this  moment,  "  Here  it  is — here  it  is. 
OU  Oliver  Grummet  is  king,'^  burst  from 
Kveal  mouths  at  the  bottom  of  the  table,  and  a 
'^minutes  after,  "  Joan  Bucher  is  our  queen.**"* 
^Thafs  only  fair,  sin  her  sister  wears  the 
^'^nnagant's  bridle  at  Walton  this  Christmas,"'  re- 
**Acd  a  fiurmer's  wife ;  though  the  possessor  of 
**  pea,  the  queen  elect,  looked  as  if  she  wished 
^  tllusion  had  not  been  made. 

**  Who  has  the  sixpence,  my  friends  ?"  inquired 
**^  good  host,  his  countenance  beaming  with 
■^«volence  and  heart  happiness.  '*  You  must 
■•'^  t  slice  of  cake  like  the  rest,  Colonel. — 
"^  a  slice  for  my  guest,  a  young  Colonel  who 
■•»  seen  more  service  than  some  old  generals.'''* 

The  cake  carver  immediately  sent  Monk  a 
ifice,  the  &rmers  as  they  passed  it  up,  and 
flipecially  their  daughters,  peering  at  him  eagerly. 

B  5 
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**  Noll  Grummet  has  drawn  the  bean — J 
Bucher  the  pea.  Who  is  to  be  the  ghost-la 
to-night,  my  good  people  P'^  inquired  Sir  T 
mas.  ^'  Let  us  drink  the  King'^s  health,  i 
munch  our  cake— mind  and  not  swallow  the  o 
though;' 

He  then  filled  a  large  peg  tankard  ftom 
jack,  looking  first  whistfully  into  the  formei 
if  to  take  an  observation  that  the  pegs  were  o 
the  mock  gravity  of  their  good-humoured  la 
lord  delighted  them,  they  knew  it  meant  that 
stint  or  mark  was  to  be  put  on  any  man's  drauj 

"  They  may  drink  to  a  merry  pin — ^I  will 
take  them  down  a  peg,*  to-night,**  said  he,  w 
he  placed  on  the  table  the  tankard,  which 
been  lent  to  Sir  Thomas  for  this  occasion, 
his  sister  Blanche,  Lady  Arundel  of  Ware 
Castle.  After  taking  much  less  than  an  eight 
the  tankard,  the  anciently  prescribed  quani 
before  the  pegs  were  removed.  Colonel  M 
raised  it  to  admire  its  elaborate  carving  be 

*  The  sayings  still  current  "  of  being  taken  dot 
peg,"  "being  in  a  merry  pin,"  had  their  origin  from  i 
pegs  anciently  placed  in  large  tankards  to  mark  each 
8on*s  share  of  its  contents.  The  custom  was  introd 
by  King  Edgar,  who,  in  order  to  restrain  the  bab 
drunkenness,  introduced  amongst  his  subjects  by  the  D 
caused  pins  or  pegs  to  be  introduced  into  drinking- 
and  ordained  a  punishment  to  those  who  drank  \ 
their  proper  marks. 
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be  pi8ied  it  to  his  next  neighbour,  iprho  eyed 
Ui  modest  dimnght  with  a  chuckle  which  spoke 
pUnljtbat  the  Colonel's  slight  should  have  the 
<>i^  ere  it  quitted  his  own  grasp.  It  was 
t  noble  old  cap  of  oak,  containing  exactly  two 
qurti  by  ale  measure. 

"Wbit  is  this?''  exclaimed  Monk,  ejecting 
oon  bit  mouth  the  sixpence  that  had  been  baked 
iotbecike. 

"It  meaneth   that  you   shall   salute  ghosts 
'^^^t,  and  must  compel  their  flight  from  our 
V^'^i  at  least,''  said  the  old  gentleman.     '<  Dis- 
^^  your  duty." 
Honk  looked  at  Sir  Thomas  for  explanation. 
"Neither  more  nor  less  than  to  go  from  the 
^  to  the  bottom  of  this  house,  and  to  score  a 
^^'^  on  every  beam  with  this  sixpence." 

Tbis  occasioned  much  merriment ;  but  Monk 
^^7  supposed  that  he  should  be  called  upon 
^  undertake  such  an  exorcisement  of  spirits  at 
^  tbort  a  notice. 

*^The  Colonel  ate  our  cake  and  must  take 
*^  luck  like  the  rest,"  said  Farmer  Crummet, 
^e  monarch  of  the  feast. 

Had  any  other  tenant  but  Crummet  laid  this 
*^  down,  it  is  probable  that  the  drawer  of  the 
•*3Kpence  could  scarcely  have  escaped  its  liabili- 
^»et  with  honour;  but  this  person  had  lately 
*^^«a  beguiled  from  his  parish  church  to  wait, 
^^t  Peter  Pipe,  upon  the  inspiration  of  Master 
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Windcmall  at  Kingston ;  and  by  a  singular  c: 
incidence,  Joan  Bucher,  the  queen  elect.  La 
been  drawn  aside  the  same  way.  Seeing  that  ■ 
bell  ion  towards  the  sovereign  of  the  supper  iv 
universal.  Sir  Thomas,  to  humour  his  tenaAl 
and  not  disinclined  to  encourage  Church  &! 
King  spirit  amongst  them,  called  Grummet  frci 
the  bottom  of  the  table,  and  putting  a  few  crow^ 
into  his  hand,  bid  him  officiate  as  ghost-la^' 
for  his  guest. 

The  company  applauded.  ** '  Twould  be 
unnatural,*'*  said  they,  ^Ho  give  Presbyterians  ^ 
lead  in  pastime  or  parliament,  as  to  make  t. 
cross-grained  factious  member  for  Huntingd 
prime  minister ;  '*''  indeed,  Grummet,  from  't 
similarity  of  his  name,  was  not  unfrequerml 
jeered  at  as  Nol  Cruramel ;  told  to  go  to  the  I^'* 
liament  House  and  earwig  his  namesake  with 
additional  grievance,  or  to  go  pair  with  Jo 
Bucher,  the  miller's  widow  of  Wimbledon  Hi 
who  had  begun  to  talk  of  pulling  down  the  gro^ 
of  the  Idol,  and  making  waste  the  high  placed 
Belial. 

^^  Master  Grummet  is  about  to  move  a  gr^^ 
remonstrance,  Sir  Thomas.''  cried  a  bacon-fac 
grazier  from  Ham  Gommon. 

This  sally  caused  much  laughter,  and  was  0 
plauded  as  first-rate  wit  amongst  the  stau^ 
yeomen  surrounding  their  high-church  landlo^ 
for  the  vote  of  this  remonstrance  in  those  d^ 
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ma.de  as  great  a  sensation  as  the  carrying  a  vote 
oC  censure  upon  ministers  does  in  these ;  and  it 
'^^LB  worded  not  only  to  impeach  the  ministers, 
^^^  to  charge  much  of  the  maladministration  at 
liome  and  abroad  upon  Charles  himself. 

**Be  off  to  the  rafters  quick,  Nolly,*'  cried 

8ome  of  the  younger,  and  more  boisterous  ones, 

**  or  the  ghost  will  be  there  before  you.'' 

**  Cannot  you  conjure  away  Pym,  Hampden, 

•Qd    your   namesake,   to   Virginia   plantations? 

^^^y  the  King  did  not  let  them  go  there  when 

^^y    were  in  the  humour,"  said  the  curate  of 

^^tersham,  who  sat  half  way  down  the  table, 

*^^ctioning  and  promoting  the  festivity  of  his 

^^^^J^^iiiinet,  though  willing  at  first  to  accept  the 

^^^*^on  and  discharge  the  duties  of  the  finder 

^lie  sixpence,  became  dogged ;    and,  as   he 

P^^^^l  Colonel  Monk  in  his  way  to  ascend  the 

^^^^^•^case,  under  an  escort  of  two,  to  see  that  he 

^'^^^led  not  from  his  duty,  he  growled,  "  My 

^^^^^sake,  as  they  calls  him,  may  live  to  set  you 

^V^^^^t  his  business,  as  I  am  about  yours,  Master 

^^^^nel,  mark  me." 

^S?he  beams  were  all  crossed,  though  not  with- 
^"^    a  protest  from  the  officiator  against  super- 
^^ious  customs — waiving  those  he  was  not  paid 
^ke  part  in. 

^^The  wassail-bowl  being  drained.  Sir  Thomas 
^^%e  as  a  signal  for  their  departure,  and   shook 
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each  by  the  hand,  expressing  his  wishes  thi 
might  live  to  meet  on  the  next  EpipLany. 
younger  he  told  to  be  good  boys  and  keej 
morrow,  Saint  Distaff's  day,  <3uietly  ;  for  i1 
the  custom  to  burn  the  flax  and  tow  be 
ing  to  the  womcn^  (not  a  farm  house,  it 
be  remembered,  but  had  its  half-dozen  spm 
wheels  before  Bteam  and  machinery  drove 
pretty  employment  from  the  hands  of  dam«4 
maidens  under  cottage  eavc^^  to  the  imn 
kzarhouscs  of  one  corner  of  England,)  by 
of  diversion  on  the  eyening  of  the  first  d 
labour,  afler  the  twelve  days  of  Christmas  ; 
women  repaying  this  interruption  to  theii 
dustry  by  sluicing  the  mischief-makers. 

"  The  curate  shall  give  Master  Herrick''s 
before  we  go,"  said  Sir  Thomas. 

The  worthy  disciple  of  Doctor  Hammom 
whose  feet  he  had  imbibed  all  that  worthy  c 
Iain's  reverence  for  Bacchus,  immediately  cht 
ed  in  a  canonical  barytone, 

*  Partly  work,  and  partly  play, 
Ye  must  on  Saint  Distaff's  day  ; 
From  the  plough  soonc  free  your  teame, 
Then  come  home  and  fother  them. 
If  the  maides  a  spinning  goe, 
Burne  the  flax,  and  fire  the  tow. 

*  Bring  in  pailes  of  water  then, 
Let  the  maides  bewash  the  men. 
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Give  St.  Distaffe  all  the  right, 
Then  bid  Christmas  sport  good-night ; 
And  next  morrow,  every  one 
To  his  owne  vocation.' 

*^  And  now,  mj  good  people,  may  God  bless 

jou   aU — ^givc  you  sinews  to  dig — plough  your 

fields^  and  fence  them  well,  that  all  men  may  say 

^ken   they  come  among  ye,  '  He*s  a  tenant  of 

*fce  old  fellow  at  Ham  House/     Read  the  Bible 

•«d  «Tu88er's  Five  Hundred  Good  Points  of  Hus- 

ban^jy^>  and  you  will  prosper  in  this  world  and 

^^   tl^e  next.     Remember  what  that  wise  old  man 

^yB  of  to-day, 

^  AVhen  Christmas  is  ended,  bid  feasting  adieu, 
Ooe  play  the  good  husband  thy  stock  to  renue  : 
^e  mindful  of  rearing  in  hope  of  a  gaine  ; 
Dame  Profitte  shall  give  thee  reward  of  thy  paine.' '' 

"^^y  ten  o'clock  the  last  had  left  the  house ; 
^^  ^he  Baronet  kept  early  hours,  and  encouraged 
**     ^^nnected  with  himself  to  do  so ;  and  it  must 

^^       3«membered  that  they  sat  down   to   supper 

•^^^  afler  six. 
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CHAPTER  IL 

Midnight  Humble  tbrougli  Bu^hy  Pork  to  Hampton  Ccu 

— Appcomncc  of  tlic  Ghost  ot  Lord  StrtLflfbrij  to  the  Kin 
and  Monk^ — Distress  of  the  Kmg> — Aelibunihaiii  uiv 
Dcnham  at  cross  piirpoeefi  go  in  chase  of  Mook. 

TuELFTH-DAYnrrivi^d;  but  what  a  falling  ofi 
from  former  com  mem  orations  in  tliia  palace  I 

Parliament  flatly  refuseil  granting  any  sup- 
plies toi^ards  the  King's  hotisekeeping  expenses  ; 
for  tbe  truth  must  out;  that  kings,  like  subjects, 
must  go  to  market  with  the  ready,  or  live  on 
abort  commons.  The  House  insisted  on  ihe^ 
amende  for  the  breach  of  privilege,  and  the  oui- 
mgc  which  Charles  had  undoubtedly  committed 
in  entering  it  with  armed  men  ;  which  he  as  r^ 
solutely  refused  to  do* 

The  struggle  between  pride  and  necessity  waa 
a  severe  one,  for  a  roan  with  his  prejudices  and 
temper.  The  Queen's  anger  was  far  more  vio- 
lent. Her  unhappy  husband  and  his  contuma- 
cious Commons  had  an  alternate  share  of  her 
ill-natme.  London  was  too  hot  to  hold  the 
Court,  so  down  it  came  to  the  appeasing  plati- 
tudes of  Hampton.     The  first  two  nights,  after 
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'•nog  WWtehall,  were  spent  at  Richmond  Pa- 
•^.'^Jieie,  the  Queen  sent  for  Lady  Miranda 
T^oar,  Lady  Carlisle,  Lords  Holland,  Essex, 
^  Hertford.     Both  ladies  flew  to  the  presence 

tbeir  royal  mistress,  who  wept — raged — scold- 
l^-kogfaed — and  everything  but  sulked:  that 
i>  not  her  nature.  They  were  ushered  into  the 
pi  presence  but  by  a  single  groom  of  the 
imbers  and  two  pages  of  the  presence.  It  was 
suet,  but  the  sconces  were  unlighted ;  and  in 
ft  old  ebon  apartment,  illuminated  by  the  fire- 
^  did  the  Queen  embrace  her  affectionate 
iends,  tears  trickling  down  her  pale  cheeks  upon 
K  kce  of  her  fiill  ruff.  Their  hands  were  still 
dd  in  hers — ^her  breast  heaving  with  sobs,  audi- 
le  and  distressing  in  the  highest  degree.  Lady 
Uitle,  having  witnessed  similar  paroxysms  at  the 
nod  of  the  bedchamber  rebellion,  before  al- 
ided  to ;  and  quelled  by  the  unlooked-for  reso- 
ttion  of  the  King,  was  not  so  deeply  affected  as 
ff  omipanions.  In  this  case,  the  daringness  of 
Wband^s  presuming  to  be  inconvenienced  by 
\J  quantity  or  quality  of  persons  or  things  his 
fc  thought  proper  to  call  about  her,  took  away 

the  breath  that  had  been  otherwise  spent  in 
aentations;  so  that  it  was  not  until  Madam 
int  Geoige,  the  priests  and  parasites  of  both 
ei^  were  packed  off  to  France,  that  her  ener- 
i  were  concentrated  for  the  explosion  that 
owed.     The  blowing  up  of  a  detonating  pow- 
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der  manu&ctory  might  have  benumbed  meml 
but  it  is  impossible  for  any  concussion,  si 
a  wholesale  earthquake,  to  have  shattered 
nerves  in  one  spot  than  the  efiusions  whi* 
lieved  the  soul  of  the  gentle  Henrietta  at  I 
ton  Court  on  that  occasion.  Lady  Gadisl 
also  her  reasons  for  silence — ^the  most  sud 
remedy  for  allaying  a  feverish  spirit :  to  a  c 
extent  she  had  occasioned  the  causes  of 
wiath.  Mr.  Pym  had  taken  the  hint  h 
gard  for  him  could  not  restrain  her  from  g 
and  absented  himself  from  the  house  the  < 
the  intended  capture. 

Lord  Holland,  we  have  seen,  did  the 
kind  office  to  the  other  four ;  so  that  whe 
King  had  seated  himself  in  the  Speaker^s 
and  looked  round  the  house,  carefully  sob 
the  countenance  of  each  thunderstruck  me 
he  was  correct  enough  in  the  speech  he  m 
in  the  bitterness  of  his  disappointment — th 
graded,  humble  position  he  had  placed  hi 
in,  flashing  upon  him  for  the  first  time-^ 

^'  I  came  hither  to  apprehend  traitors, 
see  the  birds  are  flown.'' 

From  that  moment  he  was  morally  dead 
monarch  to  be  respected  by  his  people.  I 
teeth  of  royal  warrants,  judges'  warrant! 
proclamations,  these  gentlemen,  instead  of 
pying  the  lodgings  in  the  Tower,  kindly  pr 
by  the  King,  were  conducted  through  tl 
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d  the  ahoots  of  the  people;  and, 
onaes  thought  proper  to  remove  from 
Tj  plaee  of  meeting  (Guildhall)  to 
r,  in  a  fortnight's  time,  were  escorted 
'ater,  by  a  greater  nomber  of  baiges 
an  bad  ever  been  seen  on  the  river, 
anda  had  conveyed  to  the  Queen  all 

Monk  had  imparted  to  her  respect- 
ivomtion  he  had  overheard  in  the 
e-chamber;  and  the  Queen,  insti- 
'  ieara  and  hatred  to  the  men,  without 
t  of  the  means  for  confuting  their 
id  left  her  husband  no  rest  by  night 
1  ^*  he  had  asserted  his  dignity,"  as 
by  pulling  the  rogues  out  by  the 
y  Miranda  believed  she  had  done 
irting  this  to  the  Queen  ;  she  would 
it  again;  but  now  that  such  fatal 
i  had  sprung  out  of  her  revelations, 
pirit  was  grieved  and  saddened.  Of 
de  61  human  nature  she  had  little 
dewing  every  act  in  its  sunshiny 
issigning  fidr  motives  for  faults ;  she 
I  the  errors  of  mankind  occasions  for 
ban  censure.  In  Colonel  Monk  she 
ly  excellence  of  motive  for  all  his 
erved  energy  to  carry  them  out. 

this  unison  of  feeling,  distance  of 
imperceptibly  increasing.  Not  that 
a  desire  for  each  other's  society,  less 
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^bition  to  be  wortliy  of  each  otlicr*^  respect, 
Mt  to  Ler  eiquisitely-frflioed  mbd^  the  very 
contemplation  of  more  familiar  intercmuaeH — any 
tightening  or  individualising  of  the  social  com- 
pact,  wa&  difitresBing-  The  very  thought  eccined 
a  shadow  passing  over  the  bright  viata  before 
her.  Colonel  Monk  was  not  aware,  whilst  led 
beyond  himself,  how  irretrievably  he  was  dia- 
turbing  mundane  relations.  He  could  not  re*  I 
treat  without  humiliation,  nor  go  forward  wiihout 
disturbing  the  halo  of  hia  entiancement.  He  found 
himself  aa  it  were  beholding  a  phantasmagoria ; 
to  approach  which  but  a  pace,  the  unrealised 
visions  of  his  heart  in  a  moment  vanished.  In- 
decision is  dangerous  amusement^  though  ex* 
citing, — disappointment  the  inevitable  reward  of 
voluntary  blindness. 

Like  philosophers  in  the  laboratory  of  an  in- 
stitution, they  suffered  their  minds  to  go  on 
experimentalising,  delighted  in  discoveriDg  new 
affinities,  then  relinquishing  them  familiarly  as 
precipitates  or  discoloured  fluids  in  glass  botUee 
on  the  table,  to  be  washed  out  for  fresh  expe- 
riments on  the  morrow. 

They  soon  found  that  all  interests  cannot  be 
so  abstractedly  viewed ;  principles  are  stagnant, 
and  firmly  rooted,  but  feeling  is  the  very  balance- 
spring  of  perpetual  motion.  The  creations  of 
the  busy  heart  are  not  the  sculptured  perfections 
of  the  hand  :   they  cannot  be  left  on  a  pedestal, 
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^  be  tdmired  and  passed  by  —  simultaneous 
^gbg  for  their  realisation,  grows  with  the  in- 
wDct  of  all  living  nature,  and  is  subject  to 
ittce^B  laws — an  indisputable  fiat  in  universal 
eeoBOD7— 

^  AH  thoogfats,  all  passions,  all  delights 
Whatever  thrillB  this  mortal  frame, 
Are  but  the  ministers  of  love, 
And  &n  its  holy  flame." 

Colonel  Monk  dared  not  to  aspire  to  one  of 
tteiltematives,  of  attempting  to  win  a  lady's  re- 
pvi  Her  being  was  to  him  too  ethereal,  and  too 
fe  removed  from  any  possible  circumstances  to 
cvQect  it  with  his  own  lot,  to  permit  associating 
^pther  thoughts  of  what  he  was,  what  she  was, 
\  <id  what  they  might  be  to  each  other.  It  was  a 
cnnplication  of  grossness  from  which  he  fled.  All 
^  while  he  was  congratulating  himself  that  he 
Wd  found  a  world  of  perfections  which  were  before 
W  visions,  and  for  the  remainder  of  life  would  he 
pwwly  worship  where  they  were  shrined.  In  pos- 
Oiog  her  he  would  become,  in  some  manner,  her 
^^;  and  the  spell  of  adoration  would  be  broken. 

Colonel  Monk  was  to  leave  for  Ireland  on  the 
•*»w,  and  knew  not  how  many  months  or  years 
ttght  pass  ere  he  saw  again  the  Lady  Miranda. 

Every  one  at  Ham  was  in  bed  and  asleep  but 
U&self ;  and  finding  it  impossible  to  rest,  he  quit- 
M  tbe  house  and  walked  slowly  towards  the 
Wrer  bank,  opposite  Twickenham  Ayot,  musing 
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by  tbe  dark  silent  stream,  whilst  its  ripple  agii 
the  sides  of  a  boat  floating  on  the  water  co 
ducted  him  to  where  it  was  moored,  thoogii  o 
distinguishable  to  the  sight.  Into  this  he  stepp* 
and  pulled  up  the  river  to  divert  his  thoa^ 
^*  How  grand,  how  awe-striking  is  silence 
thought  he;  ^^what  are  all  that  are  called  gn 
religious  ceremonies  to  be  compared  witli  i 
What  is  all  that  hands  can  raise  or  human  in 
gination  contrive  for  effect  on  the  senses,  to  tli 
stillness  of  inward  communion  with  imperoeptil 
power,  that  accompanies  perfect  silence  ;  whetii 
in  solitudes  or  in  the  inhabited  parts  of  the  eaitl 
Nothing  exhibits  more  forcibly  the  perfect  diith 
tion  between  finite  and  infinite  perceptions,  ai 
the  unattainable  range  of  spiritual  vision,  tk 
the  medium  through  which  the  commonest 
our  senses  judge  of  all  mundane  objects.  Tl 
impressions  derived  through  space  govern  a 
notions  of  sublimity.  Our  reasonings  on  propo 
tions,  length,  depth,  and  heighth,  were  given  i 
wisely  for  a  corrective  to  our  pride  of  heart ;  oi 
of  the  endless  counterpoises  of  our  moral  sini 
ture.  Nevertheless,"  thought  he,  looking  t< 
wards  the  palace,  ^'  kings  erect,  with  years  of  toi 
heaps  of  stone  and  more  perishable  materials  tin 
this.  Oh,  when  will  man  obtain  a  glimmeriog' 
the  nature  of  infinity  I  As  immortals,  will  no 
our  feelings  be  for  ever  the  same! "  Thus  mittfll 
he  had  rowed    to  TeddingtoUi    unconscious  ^ 
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1  only  apprised  of  his  situation 
iring  of  the  weir.  The  chestnut 
^ark  loomed  off  in  the  distance ; 
ind  she  whom  it  contained  were 
}  eye.  His  abandoned  boat  was 
ko  the  rails  by  the  fisherman^s 
passed  the  low  square  tower  of 
:h  as  the  clock  struck  eleven. 
>wards  the  palace,  flanked  by  the 
aged  chestnuts,  from  time  imme- 
of  this  wide  and  level  country, 
red  ancestois  of  King  William^s 
-the  longest  straight  avenue  in 

le  bridge,  over  the  moat  at  the 
larred ;  all  was  still  within :  he 
the  King's  garden,  the  gate  of 
bed,  on  the  same  side  until  he 
awbridge  leading  over  the  moat 
ower.  The  bridge  was  down — 
ly  on  touching  the  wicket,  was 
ised  to  find  it  jrield  to  his  hand, 
it  in  the  upper  chamber  of  this 
en  was  on  watch.  No — ^that 
ercome  with  the  bowl  he  had 
to  the  laws  of  countries,  that  no 
om  Christmas-day  till  after  the 
liphany,  except  he  do  it  out  of 
^ience  to  the  priest.  He  was 
te  afbirs,  having  enacted  king  in 
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the  privy  kitchen  to  the  still-woman^s  queen,  mS 
flourished,  a  popular  monarch ;  ordaining  tb 
Christmas  should  last  till  Candlemas,  accordili 
to  Magna  Charta.  Comfortable  with  cake  id 
ale  he  scorned  to  entertain  fears  of  a  leagner  i 
such  an  hour,  and  on  such  a  night. 

All  within  the  palace  appeared  sunk  in  sjifll 
ber;  his  tread  echoed  down  the  Tennis-oou 
lane^  and  reyerberated  from  buttress  to  battM 
He  touched  a  strong  nail-studded  door,  a  b 
barrier  against  intruders  at  this  hour — ^thej  mm 
all  be  closed — no,  it  fell  back  gently,  and  he  wi 
in  the  cloisters  of  the  Chapel-court ;  the  synpi 
thetic  hinges,  ancient  and  rusty,  creaked  no 
Why  was  he  here  !  He  could  not  expect  to  pti 
four  great  gates  thus,  and  be  in  the  Base^ou 
far  beyond  the  spot  he  now  had  advanced  to,  wit! 
out  impediment;  yet  thither  stepped  he  confidenil 
forwards.  The  apartments  of  her  who  was  d 
loadstone  of  his  moral  system  were  in  the  easta 
range  of  this  court ;  to  look  on  them,  sensible  < 
what  they  contained,  and  waft  to  them  fliki 
adieux,  were  all  the  consolations  left,  and  ml 
that  intent  he  paced  up  the  cloister. 

Hark,  was  that  a  step  ?  No — ^it  was  the  cd 
of  his  own — nay  !  it  falls  on  his  ear  again.  Wi 
a  deep-drawn  sigh,  an  aching  bosom  surely  tin 
heaved  heavily — a  step  again — it  stops.  B 
Heaven  !  it  is  a  living  man — a  melancholy  dejeeU 
one  !    The  figure  stands  close  to  him.    At  tb 


PROPHECY   FULFILLED.  25 

Qgh  the  ban  of  this  close  cloistered 
Jie  moonlight  from  the  height  of 

perpendicalar  above  the  slender 
C8,  which  shot  up  like  a  grove  of 
into  the  thin  clear  air.  In  an  in- 
.ow  of  the  figure  was  before  him  on 

the  outline  full  about  the  head ; 
ig  sable  plumes  and  a  velvet  hat ; 
Iders  were  graceful  and  the  figure 
;  it  was  no  youth  who  lingered  sor^ 
the  chilly  moonlight  passage  ;  there 
iding  air  of  oppressed  greatness  not 
I  less  respectfully  because  pityingly. 
of  melancholy  in  sacred  privacy  must 
ched  unabashedly. 

onk  felt  he  was  an  intruder;  he 
Dg  to  disturb  the  griefs  of  this  noble 
in  suffering  himself  to  be  found,  as 
ig  here  at  this  hour ;  what  dreadful 
•he  could  not  bear  the  thought — ^to 
one,  that  pure  dweller  in  the  bower 
it  distress !  what  unnecessary  expo- 
nerity  !  A  flood  of  these  harassing 
irst  upon  his  mind ;  yet  he  stood 
lable  to  move  or  retire.  There  was 
in  every  motion  of  the  sad  gentle- 
K)d  unconsciouly  beside  him,  that 
ege  to  move,  breathe,  or  thrust  on 
the  figure  any  diversion  of  thought, 
attitude,  the  halo  of  interest  around 
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the  figure,  drew  Monk  iirisistibly  into 
stillness,  though  its  breath  ascended  ii 
mist  within  a  few  inches  of  his  position 
other  side  of  the  partition-wall  that  divide 
His  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  shadow.  "W 
tation  has  seized  it  i  What  agonised  ti 
A  white  supernatural  light  is  sufiused 
third  person  in  the  cloister — Horror! 
entombed  Lord  Strafford  !  With  hand 
towards  Monk,  the  spirit  utters,  ^^Foi 

THOU  ABT  THE  CHOSEN  ONE  TO  RAISE  1 
OF    THAT    man; BUT    THAT    MAN — ^" 

hand  of  delicate  whiteness  encircled  in  a 
finest  Valenciennes  point,  fell  loosely  to 
and  the  regard  of  the  spectre  was  now  ft 
upon  the  party  still  screened  from  Monl 
by  the  wall ;  so  sternly,  so  blastingly,  ths 
he  would  not  exchange  places  with  the  in 
whosoever  he  was,  for  all  that  the  king] 
earth  could  give.  The  unhappy  man  was 
against  a  pillar  in  a  state  of  heart-rendin 
tion,  and  the  shadow  now  illumined  wi 
clearness  by  the  unveiled  brightness  of  th< 
seemed  a  reflected  rebound  of  misery,  a 
tional  judgment  upon  the  irrevocably 
object  of  the  spirit^s  wrath.  All  the  knc 
mies  of  the  once  great  earl  rose  to  his  mil 
Pym,  who  had  &om  first  to  last  ope 
sued  him  to  the  scaffold.  Vane,  the  tree 
whose  distorted  evidence  had  comforted 
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sciences  of  his  misemble  judges  in  point  of  law — 
tlie  peers,  the  intrigoen,  the  envious ;  abBolutists, 
^who  had  banded  with  levellen  for  his  ruin,  upon 
^^bat  devoted  head  amongst  them  were  those  re- 
S'ttds,  worse  than  wordy  curses  poured  ? 

Now  the  spirit  receded,  as  retiring  from  the 
spot  altogether,  and  was  dim  in  distance  of  the 
oloister.     Monk  thanked  God  from  his  heart,  f(Mr 
from  bis  heartV  core  he  pitied  what  he  knew 
xniiBi  be  the  condition  of  the  miserable  wretch, 
^^writbing  under  the  ban  of  the    vanishing  im- 
placable   spirit.      He  was  stepping  forward   to 
^liacover  himself,  and   offer    consolation,   when 
tJie  eari,   as  in  the  frilness  of  his  physical  and 
xnental  vigour,  as  he  had  last  seen  him  at  Holy- 
xxxk),  when  he  stood  on  the  right  hand  of  the 
sovereign  to  receive  the  addresses  of  the  city  of 
Cdinbuigh,  was  dose  to  him,  and  his  looks  said 
as  plain  as  possible,  ^*  touch  not — speak  not  to 
that  man— leave  him  to  his  conscience  f  ^  then 
receding  a  few  paces,  the  spirit  raised  his  hand 
as  before,  only  pointing  it  in  the  direction  of  the 
object  of  its  displeasure,  and  in  a  deep  sepulchrsl 
tone,  which  fell  distinctly  and  heavily  on  the  low- 
roofed  cloisters  with  all  that  indescribable  oppres- 
sive weight  of  the  last  throb  of  the  pulse  of  a  dying 
man,  in  the  stillness  of  the  death-bed  chamber, 
^*Put  not  your  faith  in  princes.— -Askest  thou 
thy  &te, — thy  reward?     Ungrateful  deceiver! 
learn  thoa  to  regard  mine  with  dieek  unblanched.^ 

0  2 
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The  apparition  gradually  &ded  away  into  ; 
gloom  of  night ;  but  both  of  those  to  whom 
was  yisible,  could  not  &il  to  notice  when  it  spoi 
these  last  words,  that  its  hand  was  raised  in  tl 
direction  of  its  neck ;  whilst  from  a  gash,  tkc 
had  not  before  perceived,  trickled  drops  of  blood 

At  this  moment  an  owl  flitted  heavily  tbitrag 
the  gloom,  like  one  of  the  Dirse  sent  to  conclu^ 
the  scene  between  ^neas  and  Tnmus, 

Qus  quondam  in  bostis  aut  culminibus  deserds 
Nocte  sedens,  semm  canit  importuna  per  umlHts, 
Hanc  versa  in  faciexn,  Tumi  se  pestia  ab  orn 
Fertque  refertque  sonans  dypeumque  everbeiat  lUiy 

till  all  the  manhood  melted  in  the  Rutulian  lil 
wax.  Like  his  unhappy  sister  Jutuma,  Chad 
could  have  groaned, 

alarum  verbera  nosco 
Lethalemque  sonom. 

Colonel  Monk  now  lost  no  time  in  steppb 
from  behind  the  wall  that  had  concealed  ki 
from  the  mysterious  object  of  Lord  Stiaffiird 
denunciations,  to  raise  him  from  the  ground;  f 
the  moon  now  entirely  clouded,  indicated  i 
longer  by  his  shadow,  his  position  or  state ;  b 
he  was  heard  to  fall  heavily  with  a  grosn 
internal  anguish  afler  the  words  **  put  not  y<r 
faith  in  princes.^  To  raise  him  partially  was  tl 
work  of  one  moment,  and  to  discover  that  li 
object  of  his  sincere  commiseration  was  his  princ 
— his  Majesty  King  Charles  himself,  was  that 
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Uf  toother.  His  embarrassment  and  horror  were 
^^^reme;  no  one  was  near  the   King,   no  one 
mt  limself  was  priyy  to  his  being  in  the  cloister. 
He  could  not  leare  the  King  after  what  they 
tloBe  Lid  together  witnessed  ;  yet,  how  account 
tot  las  position  to  his  guards  and  attendants, — 
Aejr  might  be  here  instantly.     The  King's  rea- 
lm might  haye  flown — ^the  vital  spark  fled.     His 
OVB  atnation  beyond  the  power  of  explanation — 
fcood  hanging  over  the  lifeless  body  of  his  King, 
It  iQch  an  hour !     Instant  immolation  by  infuri- 
ated soldiers  and  servants — ^lingering  tortures  for 
^itortion  of  the  seeds  of  this  mysterious  stroke 
^  Providence.     He  thought  of  Felton,  whose 
ctttQtion  he  had  witnessed  at  Portsmouth  before 
^  vent  to  Rochelle,— of  the  tortures  endured 
^jha  friend  Don  Jos^  Ignacio  Antoligny,   at 
tkc  inquisition  in  SeviUe.     Were  the  dreams  of 
fitoe  distinction  all  to  be  vanity  ? — ^his  aspira- 
^  for  military  renown,  thus  to  be  cut  ofi^ — 
fiiace  attached  to  his  name  !     Now  he  gently 
loved  the  King'*s  person ;  but  it  lay  as  lead  in 
■ii  inns.     The  strange  words  just   uttered  by 
^  ^ost  of  the  great  earl  vibrated  in  his  ear, 
^  Tlkou  art  the  chosen  one  to  raise  the  son  of 
4tt  man  ; — but  this  man — ^     Dark,  inexplic- 
^ !  then  the  words  he  knew  he  had  heard  in 
^  giUery  leading   from   the   banqueting-room 
^  Christmas  night.      Their  remembrance  re- 
^^^  him.     Through  an  aperture  or  door  on  the 
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head  of  a  staircaae,  lightB  gleamed  on  a 
of  the  cloiBter ;  steps  also  vere  approachio 
eaaayed  once  more  to  laiae  the  King, 
this  time  successful  in  lending  aid  to  the 
tion  of  suspended  animation.  His  '. 
raised  his  eyes  towards  Monk,  and  rirettc 
upon  his  countenance,  as  though  he  voiil< 
him  through.  The  moon  entirely  cloude 
recognition  impossible.  Whilst  the  c 
and  anxiety  of  the  King  were  opening  his 
satis&ction  of  the  name  and  rank  of  him  i 
so  stnmgely  been  united  with  himself  i 
warnings  and  revelations  fixnn  one  who  1 
fered  a  bloody  and  violent  death,  his  sell 
compressed  them.  '^Twere  better  that  the 
should  go  away  unknown  and  unavowed, 
confessed  to  be  the  sharer  of  them  wit 
narch.  The  sound  of  steps  increased.  T 
was  on  his  legs,  though  his  arm  was  laid 
the  wall  upon  which  his  forehead  reclin 
his  breathing  was  short  and  distressed. 
Monk  was  retiring;  but  the  King  ad 
wrist,  and  whispered  hurriedly  in  his  ear, 
*'  You,  sir — you,  you — ^you  saw  the  — 
^^I  saw  and  heard  all,  your  Majes 
plied  the  colonel  in  a  low  but  decided  toi 
The  King  grasped  Mpnk^s  wrist  as  in 
all  hope  was  flown  that  to  himself  al 
seen  and  known  the  spirit  and  the  dooi 
he  threatened.     He  was  again  about  to 
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^otme  of  the  eompanion  to  whom  accident  had 
jsined  kim  ai  beholder  of  the  dreadful  vision ; 
^  jnde  a  seeond  time  prevailed  against  the 
hatiof  emotion  of  nataxal  curiosity.  At  last, 
vitk  tn  efibri  whidi  agitated  his  frame  to  the 
%«  that  the  staff  upon  which  he  leaned  fell 
ti  tke  pavement,  he  uttered  in  a  fearfully  deep 

"Not  a  word! — my  protection,  when  in  need 
tfit;  be  this  token  your  claim;  but  away  to 
Ai  ofttcxmost  parts  of  the  earth  ! — silence,  or 
T^  Kfe."  And  the  King  took  a  ring  from  his 
W|er,  and  hastily  slipped  it  on  that  of  his  un- 
bovn  companion. 

"Your  Biajesty  shall  be  obeyed/^  replied 
Hoak,  in  a  most  respectful,  nay  affectionate 
^  fiv  his  heart  melted  within  him  to  behold 
Ae  tnguiah  endured  by  the  imhappy  King,  at 
>  tine  when  all  the  world  was  supposing  him 
'BBOonded  with  every  earthly  happiness. 

fht  fidling  of  the  gold-headed  staff,  and  its 
^i^ttering  roll  along  the  pavement  of  the  cloister, 
'I'ccted  the  attention  of  the  persons  the  King 
*i  heard  approaching,  to  the  spot  where  he 
^^,  and  in  an  instant  the  Prince  of  Wales 
•"*»  by  hia  aide* 

**We  have  sought  your  Majesty  everywhere. 
7U»*fish  !  what  a  cold  shivering  place  for  a  mid- 
^t  nunble,  fether !  Buckingham,  Wilmot, 
^    Ashbumham   and   I,  have  coursed  some 
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miles  during  the  last  half  hour  up  and  down  tW 
hall  passage,  stair,  king'^s  hall  passage,  long  gal 
lery,  water  gallery,  watching  chamber,  holidaj 
closet,  the  sixteen  chambers  over  and  about  the 
gate,  and  poked  our  heads  into  that  proper  fitee- 
hold  of  ghosts  and  rats,  where  no  mortal  htf 
trespassed  since  Anne  Boleyn^s  sprite  frightened 
the  maids-of-honour  away  from  the  east  side  ol 
the  middle  quadrangle."" 

^^  You  should  have  been  in  your  own  chambca 
at  this  hour,  my  son,^  said  the  King,  really  le 
lieved  by  the  rattle  of  the  Prince,  whidi  aJ 
lowed  him  to  take  breath  and  collect  his  thoughts 

**  I  was  half  undressed  when  Murray  frighten' 
ed  me  with  the  news,  that  the  King  had  no 
been  seen  since  the  closing  of  twelfth-nigh 
games.  Never  were  huntsmen  so  at  fault.  N< 
trail,  no  scent,  no  view ;  on  we  burst,  no  cove 
unbeat.  Lady  Seymour  will  never  speak  tom 
again,  that^s  flat,  and  Denham  tells  me  the  odI; 
mode  of  recovering  lost  favour  is  to  send  for  ths 
sulky  captain — colonel,  I  beg  his  pardon,  wh 
fished  me  out  of  the  river.'' 

Monk,  who  had  during  this  speech  of  tb 
Prince,  been  standing  breathlessly  quiet  betwe^ 
two  pilasters  of  the  cloister,  in  fartherance  as  li 
intended  of  the  King's  commands,  could  nc 
restrain  a  slight  rising  of  his  chest  at  thes 
words. 

"  But  whom  have  we  here  ?     Who  is  with  th 
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^^g?"  said  the  Prince  in  a  louder  tone  than 

''c'ore,  suddenly  discovering  that  a  third  person 

*>•  dole  to  them  in   their  darkness.     ^'Ho! 

Vonij,  Ashbnmham,  a  light !  ''* 

'*  Charles  !  this  gentleman  and  myself  were  in 
^Mneil  on  affiiirs  of  moment,'"  said  the  King, 
ttthoritatiTely,  and  in  a  manner  indicating  clearly 
Alt  no  farther  request  for  more  information 
Aoold  be  made. 

"But  I  cannot,  indeed,'^  said  the  Prince, 
Vite  elevated  with  the  effect  of  the  change  of 
liiDogphere  on  the  wine  he  had  been  imbibing 
^4  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  Lord  Wilmot, 
ttd  Sir  John  Denham ;  "  *twas  mighty  well  for 
■•  ill,  the  Westminster  rogues  inclusive,  that  I 
fcttnd  your  Highness*  out  in  time.  This  very 
^i  the  Duke  of  Hamilton  was  telling  us  the 
M  story  over  again  about  Lord  Oowrie  and  Alec 
Kothven's  getting  my  grandfather  into  that  dark 
•^y  at  Falkland,  where  he  had  been  murdered 
***  for  Sir  John  Bamsay^s  striking  Ruthven 
vith  his  dagger  the  moment  he  found  him."'* 

"  Perhaps  not,  Charles,^  said  the  King,  who 
•*•  no  believer  in  his  father's  version  of  this 
^•ccountable  outrage. 

**  But  Ruthven  had  his  arms  round  my  grand- 

Masteis  of  the  Ceremonies,  Court  Newsmen,  set  me 
■*  <lowii  A8  one  unlearned  in  titulars.  Highness,  Ma- 
^^y  Grace,  are  found  severally  addressed  to  royal  per- 

c5 
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&ther^s  neck.  Was  not  that  evidenee 
to  ran  him  through  in  twenty  places  as  he  mi 
by  Sir  Thomas  Erskine  and  Sir  Hugh  Henies  ; 
It  was  only  two  minutes  ago,  as  we  came  don 
the  staircase,  that  Buckingham  and  Wihso* 
swore  they  wished  no  better  adventure  tliai 
finding  your  Majesty  in  such  a  situation,  anc 
pkjring  these  loyal  lairds^  parts.  I  would  lixf* 
performed  Ramsay^s  :  my  royal  fitther,  thii 
Damascus  poniard  should  have  left^  little  fo 
young  Steenie  to  do  ;^  and  he  whisked  the  steel 
against  which  the  approaching  torch-light  gbuneec 
startingly,  within  half  an  inch  of  Monk^s  &ec 
and  finished  by  punching  the  knob  of  its  hsndb 
against  Buckingham's  back,  which  the  yooDj 
duke  acknowledged  by  a  tom-cat  yell. 
.  The  King  grew  uneasy.  "This  gentlemai 
has  my  warrant  to  depart  instantly,^  he  said 
'^his  business  is  urgent.  State  reasons,  int 
which  it  were  prying  in  my  son  yet  to  inqoiie. 
His  hand,  which  during  this  short  parley  wit 
his  son,  was  closing  tremulously  over  McHik* 
arm,  now  relaxed,  and  the  latter,  willing  to  ri 
lieve  the  King  of  his  presence,  taking  the  hiJ 
and  bowing  respectfully,  moved  quickly  in  a  t^ 
tally  unknown  and  opposite  direction  to  that  fio^ 
which  the  Prince  had  arrived.  The  consequent 
of  his  ready  acquiescence  in  the  royal  will  soc 
appeared  to  be,  that  he  was  quickly  lost  in 
labyrinth   of   corridors,   passages,   galleries,  sc 
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Mrti,  iDcl  exposed  to  be  seized  upon  as  a  sus- 
I       pKioQs  diancter  by  more  than  one  of  the  night 

^Bden  of  the  palace. 

\         Tke  party  with  the  torches  now  approached  ; 

hrt  tke  King  obliged  them  to  precede  him  in  the 

I'BtRfgiade  movement ;  nor  would  he  permit  any 

^  to  return  in  the  direction  he  had  seen  taken  by 

tk  unknown  companion  of  his  night^s  adventure. 

^Juk^^  said  he  to  Mr.  Ashbumham,*  who 

'     ^  the  King  on  the*  staircase  leading  to  the  pri- 

^  apartments,  ^*  a  word  ;^  and  this  faithful  and 

CMint  attendant  upon  the  King^s  person  during 

I     tkehst  fifteen  years  of  his  eventful  life,  stepped 

.     inde  and  lent  his  ear  to  his  royal  master,  ^^  return 

;     &e  way  I  have  now  come  from  the  chapel  clois- 

!     te»-you  know  every  turn  in  the  palace ;  you 

wiD  find  a  gentleman — a — yes,  you  will  find  a 

gcfttleman  in  the  courts,  or  near  them;  if  the 

I     pttt  be  shut,  and  he  wish  to  go  out,  rouse  the 

I     »iricii.' 

i       **  By  what  sign  shall  I  know  him?^  inquired 
I     4e  omtious  confidant ;  **  what  name  ?" 
I        'Us  of  no  consequence,^^   replied  the  King ; 

*  The  reminiBceDoes  of  '^  Honest  Jack  Ashbumham  ** 
^  nntiog  to  our  collection  of  personal  memoirs.  As  he 
'^  wrote  his  life  and  times,  we  will  some  day  do  it  for 
^  The  late  Earl  of  Ashbumham  has  written  a  clever 
''^^11  of  his  ancestor,  and  done  his  best  to  defend  him 
^8*»ii«t  charges  of  conniyance  in  that  sad  bungling  business 
*^ch  ended  in  the  Carisbrook  incarceration 
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^^  follow  him  till  be  is  a  hundred  miles  from  Iiencei  j 
or  re&l6  for  a  day/"* 

*'Yoiir  Majesty  shall  be  obeyed*'*'  said  the 
coofidaDt. 

Now  the  King  had  two  objects  in  view,  in  tlnis^J 
despatching  Mr.  Ashbuinham  after  his  luiknoT 
fellow-ghost-seer:  first,  to  know  that  he  had 
fiiithfully  and  quietly  lemoved  himst'lf  to  a  di^ 
tance,  and,  indirectly,  to  ascertdn  his  name,  which 
he  sagadousiy  expected  must  transpire  ^tn  Jack's 
known  indomit^hle  curiosity  and  tact  id  picUng 
up  information  about  every  thing  and  every  body,fl 
for  hii  inaster^s  amusement.  He  would  therefore 
learn  the  unknown^s  name,  without  confessing  his 
own  ignorance  of  it  to  his  emissary,  who  pro- 
ceeded forthwith  to  grope  his  way  about  the 
palace  in  pursuit  of  this  object. 

The  colonel  had  paced  through  many  long  pas- 
sages, descended  flights  of  steps,  crossed  quadran- 
gles great  and  small,  when  traversing  the  base  court 
to  the  gate  through  which  he  had  entered  the  first 
time  in  disguise,  two  soldiers  relieving  guard,  it 
being  now  nearly  one  oVloek,  challenged  him.  He, 
an  oflScer,  could  not  commit  such  a  solecism  in  dis- 
cipline as  to  refuse  a  sentineFs  challenge,  yet  he  had 
an  order  from  the  royal  lips  to  bear  himself  away, 
even  to  the  antipodes,  unknown  and  unheeded. 

"  The  word,'  said  the  sentinel,  and  the  cheek 
of  his  musket  brought  to  port,  and  the  rattle  of 
the  bandelier,  proved  that  he  was  in  earnest. 
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leman  of  the  household  that  came  first  to 
and  he  would  be  suffered  to  pass.  Scorn- 
:ve  any  name  but  his  own,  it  was  passing 
when  at  this  moment  his  eye  rested  on 
-mullioned  lattice  of  the  bower,  to  cast 
{aid  upon  which  he  had  risked  so  much. 

was  baming  within  the  thick  damask 
^t  was  displaced  the  instant  his  head 
d — the  curtain,  too,  moved,  and  at  the 
ant  held  back  bom  the  window,  but  com- 
the  court  were  the  azure  orbs  in  all  their 
brilliancy,  plainly  distinguishable  by  a 
ipended  above,  striking  obliquely  upon 
The  hue  of  the  rich  mantled  cheek  was 
i  an  intensity  and  concentration  of  regard 

the  collected  serenity,  which  at  other 
med  to  bid  defiance  to  anything  human 
g  its  lustrous  unwrinkled  symmetry. 
>Idien  spoke  a  few  words  together ;  their 
at,  whedier  this  suspicious  person  should 
diately  arrested,  or  whether  they  should 
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and,  wrapped  round  in  his  laige  Sptnisli  doik 
how  could  she  perceiye  whom  it  covered? — bj  tb 
necromancy  of  the  eye  to  kindred  hearts,  and  bj 
that  electric  recognition  created  for  the  purpose. 

The  language  it  communicated  decided  bia 
His  own  name  should  never  pass  his  lips  where  it 
could  be  used  jestingly  with  hers.  The  sneer  rf 
Sir  John  Denham  quoted  by  the  Prince,  the  peM 
of  that  angel  of  his  path,  who  had  left  her  pillov 
in  the  gloom  of  midnight  to  shed  her  biightsoi 
upon  him,  and  guide  his  steps  from  danger,  it* 
solved  him  to  fight  his  way  through  all  the  sent!-' 
nels  of  a  fortress,  and  carry  his  secret  with  Ud- 
self.  He  drew  his  sword,  and  before  the  mitdi- 
lock  gentlemen  had  gone  through  half  of  tb 
military  process  of  getting  their  awkward  gunpov- 
der  machines  into  working  order,  their  heads  bciig 
fuller  of  the  fumes  of  yesternight's  good  deer 
than  the  code  of  ball-practice,  he  had  with  Ui 
rapier  struck  both  weapons  from  their  gatf' 
They  drew  their  swords  to  parry  further  attsdo, 
crying  with  all  their  might  for  assistance.  Ckiad 
Monk  had  actually  driven  the  sentinels  dose  unfa 
the  (then)  groined  arch  of  the  tower  of  the  bnei 
or  outer  court ;  but  the  gates  were  fiistened,  oi 
assistance  was  coming  from  the  guard-room. 

Ashbumham,  too,  had  marked  his  man,  and  fit 
stealthily  creeping  under  the  wall  towards  the  gite 
to  £Eu:ilitate  the  latter^s  escape.  Chagrined  id' 
provoked  beyond  description  at  being  found  ts* 
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(Ujeigmed  in  a  battle  with  sentinels,  dero- 
fjii  onee  to  his  lank  as  an  officer,  and  to  his 
lor  ts  a  gentleman,  he  looked  distractedly 
id  for  some  friendly  portal  or  opening  through 
I  be  might  rush  and  escape.  As  to  the  sol- 
he  could  hate  killed  them  both,  had  he 
B  to  perpetrate  so  wicked  and  unnecessary 
;  Their  misdirected  weapons  were  clashing 
t  bis,  when  one  fell  prostrate  at  his  feet,  the 
heavily  over  him.  Colonel  Monk  had  no 
o  thank  his  stars  for  this  abrupt  termination 
iflbir  so  diagiistful,  before  he  felt  some  ob- 
ttsding  about  his  legs,  like  the  sweeping  tail 
!<fewfbandland  dog — keys  are  rattling  in  the 
i\  it  is  open ;  the  stars  are  plainly  shining 
1^  it  in  the  wide  heavens  without,  absolutely 
ig  him  to  breathe  freely  without  the  walls. 
lurrah,  Colonel !  be  missing,  not  a  moment 
le — though  what  brought  you  here,  God 
I.  I  don^t  forget,  my  friends,  neither  do  you 
duty ;  but  youM  find  it  easier  to  escape  from 
r-bosh,  though  on  the  deer-horns  in  the  hall, 
to  go  out  of  this  palace.  Evans  will  let  you 
gh  the  outer  gate.  Away  !^ 
is  was  all  uttered  with  immense  rapidity  in 
rping  tone  from  between  his  legs,  but  the 
im  to  the  ivy  bush  in  the  hall  convinced 
\d  Monk  that  his  friend  in  need  was  no 
than  Sir  Jeffery  Hudson;  though  how  he 
by  his  side,  or  more  properly  at  his  feet, 
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at  that  mo8t  seasonable  of  unseasonable  hoi 
was  as  great  a  mystery  to  the  colonel,  as  it 
doubtless  to  my  readers. 

Ever  since  the  handsome  behaviour  of 
porter  in   rescuing   Hudson  from    the  pene 
tions   of  the  half-mad,   half-spiteful,   all-dn 
set,  amongst  whom  he  had  &llen  on  Christ! 
day,  when  he  was  nearly  being  impaled  on 
antlers,  and  left  there  to  dry  like  s  stoat  oi 
barn-door — they  had  fbigiven  old  grudges  i 
become  great  allies.     The  porter  was  still  w 
from  his  wounds  at  Sir  Jeffery'^s  hands  in 
oven,  about  which,  for  the  latter^s  sake,  the  I< 
said  the  better ;  and  as  we  do  not  wish  to  cr( 
a  prejudice  we  will  drop  it,  and  record  how 
Jefferj,  disregardful  of  loss  of  dignity  and  a 
had  quitted  the  ambrosial  praeence  of  the  Qa 
and  her  ladies,   after  a  party  made  excessi^ 
merry  at  his  expense,  had  broken  up,   for 
humble  abode  of  the  porter,  who,  for  the  be 
recovery  of  his  cruel   punctures,  was   occupj 
the  great  western  gate-house,  over  the  moat: 
a  vestige  of  which  gate,  we  regret  to  say,  reoM 
at  this  day.      To  this  gate-house  Sir  Jeffeiy ! 
directed  his  servant  to  convey  very  unexcepti 
able   diet  and  potations,  and  was  assisting 
gigantic  friend  to  diminish  certain  visible  qn 
tities  of  the  same  when  the  clang  of  arms  i 
combat  in  the  court  close  to,  and   within 
inner  gate-house,  attracted  their  attention. 
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fint  Jeffery  scarcely  dared  to  open  the 
and  peep  out  in  the  dark  upon  the  bel- 
8 — an  efibrt  requiring  some  courage,  con- 
that  three  warriors  were  dealing  death 
them  with  no  invidious  distinctions  or 
preferences ;  and  that  the  obfuscated 
nee  of  the  guard  directed  their  swords 
other  quite  as  often  as  against  the  spy 
ire  endeayouring  to  capture.  This  tri- 
warfiure  having  continued  some  minutes, 
ent  of  mischief  as  a  late  tripartite  armed 
ty;  the  colonel  being  for  the  sake  of 
pleasantly  enough  alternately  the  apex 
;ute  angle  and  the  right-angle  of  an  isos- 
aogle,  to  the  lines  of  attack.  The  dwarf 
d  that  he  knew  one  at  least  of  the  party, 
r.  Ashbumham  pushing  the  unclosed 
open  at  the  same  moment  in  his  face, 
eeching  him  for  Code's  sake  to  let  this  party 
,  the  dwarf  resolved  to  bring  the  matter 
me  by  disenabling  the  others  to  impede 
icMt  arrangement.  He  therefore  stole 
the  soldiers,  crept  under  each  of  their 
d  threw  them  down,  as  we  noticed  at  the 
Jie  third  belligerent. 

i  and  Ashbumham  were  through  both 
or  Evans  was  at  the  outer  one  and  closed 
them,)  and  in  the  park  by  the  river''s 
fore  Sir  Jeffery  had  recovered  from  his 
of  laughter,  whilst  he  sat,  his  tiny  limbs 
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gathered  beneath  him,  upon  the  stomach  of  ik 
uppermost  prostrate  man-at-aims.  Thedwaifm 
too  knowing  and  sensible  to  have  winked  at  Ae 
absconding  of  Colonel  Monk  without  some  «K- 
planation,  probaUj,  or  salTO  to  his  consdeneii 
but  he  was  also  too  good  a  courtier  to  rAm 
anything  to  the  man^f-all-work  of  the  msiMi 
of  all ;  therefore  he  enjoyed  his  cheerful  Iii|^ 
unalloyed  with  misgivings  at  the  expense  of  th 
gentleman  forming  his  ottoman,  like  a  ooupk  4 
doubled-up  sphinxes  moulded  into  a  classic  fe 
teuil  by  the  magic  chisel  of  a  GiUow. 

It  must  be  stated  in  justice  to  his  lojittf 
that  when  he  saw  two  of  the  royal  warden  a 
the  gate  attacked  by  an  invader,  his  first  though 
was  to  screech  aloud  in  emulation  of  the  tindj 
cackle  of  another  biped  about  as  big  as  himscK 
and  effect  the  salvation  of  the  towers  of  Hsaf 
ton,  as  the  biped  is  recorded  to  have  ackicfH 
that  of  the  Roman  Capitol. 

It  happened  that  another  eye  had  detecftei 
the  drawn  curtain  at  the  window  where  the  li|^ 
burned  ;  and  though  the  distance  acroM  A 
court  was  a  hundred  and  sixty  feet,  it  coi 
not  fail  to  recognise  by  the  contour,  as  well  siV 
the  manner  of  carrying  that  fiiir  head  bdMb 
the  lattice,  the  watchftd  tenant  of  that  disah 
upon  whose  windows  he  had  gazed  unheeded  d^ 
after  day. 

He  barely  distinguished  the  open  wicket,  0 
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hesitated  in  believing  that  he  saw  a  man  pass 
tluough  it,  so  suddenly  was  it  closed  after  his 
c^gKSB;  but  his  part  was  immediately  taken,  and 
as  moch  for  the  sake  of  diverting  his  mind,  si 
fiom  the  curiosity  to  know  who  had  been  the 
l>«n>  of  the  skirmish  at  the  gate,  to  intercept 
l>iiD,  he  plunged  into  the  subterranean  passage 
^*^  ka?e  mentioned,  as  once  leading  from  the  left 
^iog  of  the  palace  below  the  pavilion  to  the  river, 
^ir  John  had  been  invited  to  the  palace  to  give  a 
^tinmlus  to  the  Christmas  gambol,  in  honour  of 
^lie  msgi  on  this  Epiphany,  which  every  one  felt 
^^^«Ter  more  needed  it.     He  had  had  the  luck  to 
1^  upon  that  part  of  the  divided  cake  which  is 
t^eooiued  above  all  others  with  a  bean  in  it,  and 
Availed  himself  of  all  the  privileges  of  its  regal 
^3iaiBCter, — nay,  he  had  recited  with  pathos,  that 
^ould  have  melted  the  heart  of  any  lady,  save 
the  one  he  addressed,  verses  composed  by  himself 
ftr  the  occasion  ; — had  thrown  his  fine  features 
into  types  unmistakeable,  of  mental  anguish  ;  fixed 
the  rubbed-up  lightnings  of  his  fine  dark  eyes 
on   the    unmoved,    incorrigible,    unimpassioned 
ones  of  the  fidr  beauty  ;    and  received  nothing 
ibr  his  eloquence  in  prose  and  verse,  but  stately, 
though  afifable,  acknowledgments,  that  were  in- 
finitely lees  digestible  than  downright  indiffer- 
ence.    In  the  latter  he  would  not  have  been  at  a 
loss  to  discover  a  motive,  and  the  existence  of 
a  motive,  though  a  hostile  one,  was  more  flatter* 
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ing  than  the  deadness  of  general  politeness. 
King  was  moody,  the  Queen  peevish,— 
one  seemed  contemplating  the  anival  of 
dreaded  calamity;  so  that  to  the  elder  p 
of  the  court  circle,  Sir  John  was  the  smc 
bottle,  the  snuff-box,  the  quarter  from  w 
wit  and  anything  that  would  amuse  was  exp 
Johnny  Buckle  found  he  was  wasting  his  { 
on  impatient  listeners,  and  had  crept  off  fioi 
royal  withdrawing-room  to  the  Princess  lod( 
where  that  hopeful  scion  of  the  crown  wii 
siding  over  &rce  in  as  business-like  a  mam 
his  father  was  countenancing  tragedy.  To 
Sir  John  repaired  after  the  King  retired,  a 
supposed,  to  his  apartments,  and  the  Que 
hers.  This  the  Sovereign  was  found  not  to 
done,  but  was  indulging  himself  in  a  rami 
the  long  galleries  and  avenues  of  the  palace, 
pure  restlessness,  rather  than  firom  any  desi] 
knowledge  of  where  he  was  going  ;  having  J 
relief  in  these  solitary  walks  whilst  his  sal 
slept,  several  times  before. 

On  the  spot  where  the  secret  door  con 
towards  the  passage  underground,  the  pati 
vide,  one  leading  direct  across  the  home-pad 
hare  warren  to  Kingston  bridge,  and  the 
through  the  garden  by  the  *  fysshe  h( 
across  the  spot  where  the  canal  oppodtc 
eastern  front  now  runs,  to  the  flower-pot 
or,  as  it  was  then  called,  ^^  the  great  gates  v 
the  stoone  bridge.'^ 
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olonel  Monk  was  not  only  annoyed,  but 
Ij  suprised  to  perceite  another  by  his  side 
dme  to  time,  whilst  he  walked  from  the 
gates  towards  the  river.  It  was  so  dark, 
oon  and  stars  being  now  completely  shroud- 
Ji  douds,  that  the  footsteps  of  Ashbnm- 
his  unwelcome  attendant,  were  the  only 
;  of  his  presence.     He  stopped,  uncertain 

way  to  proceed.  Of  the  paths  through 
ik  and  garden  he  knew  nothing ;  but  his 
mient  told  him  that  pursuing  a  parallel  line 
be  east  front  he  could  not  fail  to  take  the 
»t  route  to  Teddington.  He  had  not 
remained  stationary  before  a  third  person 

them, — ^it  was  Denham,  emerging  from 
.00?  in  the  vault,  who  sprung  forth  so 
ily,  that  Ashbumham,  cautiously  stepping 
iHlf  in  the  colonel's  wake,  was  thrown 
•  balance  by  the  shock,  which  was  very 
oming  in  a  king^s  counsellor,  to  run  down 
eep  bank  towards  the  towing  path  at  its 

Denham  exulted  in  the  thought  that  he  had 
t  thwarted  his  hated  rival ;  for  all  his  fears 
ilousies  had  returned  amid  the  ill-humour 
pted  by  feeling  his  way  through  the  vault, 

was  as  black  as  Erebus, 
rhere  must  be  a  cause  for  Lady  Miranda's 
ing  to  be  at  her  casement  at  such  an  hour,*" 
^t  he ;  and  if  the  party  he  fancied  he  had 
dip  through  the  wicket  was  not  the  one  he 
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feared  him  to  be,  he  must  be  a  aerrant,  aa 
sary  convejiDg  tokens,  or  letters  perhaps 
this  unapproachable  dame  to  the  soldier  c 
tune.  His  rage  was  ungovernable  when  he 
that  the  object  of  his  rough  assault  was  f 
tieman  firom  whom  he  had  not  parted  ao 
since,  and  had  the  mortification  to  hear  thi 
gentleman  had  been  on  the  trail  of  a  third  ] 
who,  from  the  description  of  his  cloak,  ha 
gait — ^remembering  the  figure  by  the  fire-i 
the  guard-house,  as  wdl  as  one  other  oa 
al  fresco  at  midnight ;  D^iham  had  no  • 
was  the  object  of  his  hate. 

During  this  rencontre,  recrimination,  and 
nation,  in  the  first  of  these  positions,  Ashba 
always  averred  his  cloak  was  pierced  with  a 
pointed  instrument.  The  colonel,  in  the 
while,  had  turned  down  a  path  al»ruptly  ' 
side  of  a  thick  hedge  unseen  to  his  pursuei 
had  crossed  the  pleasaunce,  leaving  to  hii 
three  fountains  and  fish-ponds,  and  was 
^^  gates  on  the  stoone  ^  before  they  had  fi 
cursing  each  other  for  mutual  misleading. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

^^^j  of  mind  into  which  the  King  is  thrown  by  the  ap- 
parition of  Lord  Strafford. — Sleepless  night  in  the  royal 
doflet. — ^Begins  his  Book  of  Meditations. 

Afteb  the  Piinccy   enjoined  to  silence  by 

^^  ikther  about  the  individual  with  whom  he 

"^iras  found,   had  repaired  with  his  companions 

^^  his   side  of  the  palace,   the   King  himself, 

attended  only  by  Mr.  Thomas  Stanley,  his  fiw 

^rottrite   groom   of  the  bedchamber,   sought  his 

^wn   private  Upartments.     He   thought  not   of 

^»urting  sleep,  although   he  insisted    upon  the 

:xetirement  of  this  gentleman ;  who  had  no  sooner 

departed,  than  the  overloaded  bosom  of  Charles 

found  relief  in  tears.     He  had  ever  been  exact 

in  his  religious  observances,  and  devoutly  punctual 

in  his  times  and  forms  of  prayer,  even  in  his 

boyhood ;  so  that  his  elder  brother,  Henry,  heir 

presumptive  to  the  crown,  and  the  darling  hope 

of  the  people  of  these  realms,  until  death  cut 

hun  off  prematurely,  was  wont  sportingly  to  say, 

''  that   when    he  became  king   he  would  make 

brother  Charles  Archbishop  of  Canterbury.**^     A 

pmyer-book   and  a  kneeling-cushion,  prie-dieuy 
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elaborately   carved,    the   devotional   assistant 
Queen   Elizabeth,   stood  before  s   lamp  whc 
light    also   fell   upon   a   thoughtful    tale-tellk:j^ 
picture  of  Domenichino  above  it,  the  maid-atep— 
vant  catechising    St.  Peter,    ^'  Thou  also  W9tt 
with  Jesus  of  Galilee,'^  and  the  Saint^s  ill-disBOK 
bled  disclaimer  of  his  dear  Master,  as  he  sit  kf 
the   fire  with   the  servants  of  Caiaphas.     Tk 
peculiarly  delicate  white  hands  of  the  distRMl 
monarch  were  laid,  as  they  were  accustomed  t» 
be,  on  the  crimson-velvet  desk,  and  his  &ce  «» 
concealed  between  them.     For  a  quarter  of  a 
hour  did  he  pour  out  his  soul  in  earnest  pnjcr 
to  his   Creator  and   to  his   Redeemer  fin  tli0 
remission  of  wrath  upon  their  servant  for  nor 
ficing  his  duty  to  Heaven,  sinning  against  kno«^ 
ledge,   }delding   in   a   moment  of  weakness  t9 
the  fears  of  the  Queen,   and  fleshly  appidici- 
sions.     He  sought  for  pardon,  by  the  judgmol 
already  fallen  upon    him,   by   the  daily  gniv- 
ings   of  his   conscience,   and  by  his  bitter  ft" 
pentance;  he  prayed  to   be   endowed  with  4* 
''knowledge  of  holiness,   which   is  undenlini' 
ing,   by  which  kings   govern,   and  princei  ^ 
hold  wisdom.**^ 

''  Teach  me,''  sobbed  the  broken-hearted  Bvf* 
''  to  learn  righteousness  by  Thy  judgments,  ^ 
to  see  my  frailty  in  Thy  justice ;  while  I  «» 
persuaded  shedding  one  man's  blood  to  preict^ 
after  troubles.     Make  me  prefer  justice,  wM* 
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is  Thy  will  before  all  contrary  clamours,  which 
are  but  the  discoveries  of  man's  injurious  will. 

*'  It  is  too  much  that  they  have  once  over- 
come me,  to  please  them  by  displeasing  Thee. 
O  never  suffer  me  for  any  reason  of  state  to 
go  against  my  reason  and  conscience,  which  is 
highly  to  sin  against  Thee,  the  God  of  reason 
and  Judge  of  our  consciences !  O  Lord,  I  ac- 
knowledge my  transgression,  and  my  sin  is  ever 
before  me.  But  Thou,  O  God  of  infinite  mer- 
cies, forgive  me  that  act  of  sinful  compliance, 
irhich  threatens  greater  aggravations  upon  me 
than  any  man;  since  I  had  not  the  least  temp- 
tation of  envy,  or  malice  against  him,  and  by 
tnj  place  should  at  least  so  far  have  been  a 
preserver  of  him,  as  to  have  denied  my  consent 
to  his  destruction.**' 

The  royal  assent  to  Strafford^s  execution  had 
long   lain   heavy  on    Charles"'s   conscience,   well 
knowing  that  he  was  the  encourager,  and  sup- 
porter to  the  utmost  of  his  minister  in  all  the 
acts    for    which   he    was    attainted    of   treason, 
and    that  on  his  own  head  alone  should  retri- 
l>ution  have  come;  and  that  his  first  duty  was 
to   protect  his  noble-hearted,  confiding    servant, 
\rho  sought  but  his  royal  master's  honour,  and 
for  this  had  abandoned  his  great  popularity  and 
early  friendships.     Frightened  by  threatened  po- 
pular tumults,  and  persuaded  by  the  Queen  that 
^^  it  was  better  that  one  man  should  perish  than 

VOL.    11.  D 


confessions,  admitted  tliat  this  single 
nient  to  popular  prcsinnption  was  the 
of  the  rebellion  that  delu<red  En 
blood,  and  rendered  the  whole  of  h 
one  scene  of  humiliation  and  disgrao 
ing  with  earnestness,  his  head  rose 
cushion,  his  lips  still  moving)  thoug 
were  closed ;  but  strengthened  in  s; 
proceeded,  these  opened  adoringly  towi 
and  absorbed  with  terrific  rapidity 
of  the  picture  immediately  above  his 
crime,  the  sorrow,  the  repentance  of 
denying  his  Master  to  men — the  repn 
prise  of  the  abandoned  Saviour — ing 
severest  punishment — ^its  never-djring 
The  striking  resemblance  of  th 
countenance  of  the  Man  of  sorrows  c 
the  painter,  to  that  of  his  sinceicsl 
voted  friend,  who  had  risen  from  tl 
upbraid  him  in  his  own  palace  with 
Peter,  smote  the  unhappy  monarch  8< 
that  his  head  fell  again  upon  the  de 
groaned  through   very  despair.     The 
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How  long  he  remained  in  this  state  is  not 
Icnown,  but  his  haggard  countenance  in  the  morn- 
ing told  the  Queen  that  her  husband  had  passed 
^  night  of  horrors,  and  but  too  plainly  mani- 
fested to  his  attached  gentlemen  of  the  bed- 
oliamber,  Thomas  Stanley  and  Endymion  Porter, 
^^rlien  they  entered  his  chamber,  that  their  royal 
master^s  couch  had  been  untouched.  At  their 
entrance,  two  hours  before  daylight,  the  usual 
t^ime  of  rising  with  the  King  at  this  season  of  the 
year,  he  only  raised  his  head  from  a  table  at 
^vvliicb  he  was  writing,  and  continued  his  occu- 
pation whilst  these  gentlemen  respectfully  and 
silently  stood  by  for  half  an  hour  longer. 

In  this  cabinet  were  but  few  books.  They 
oonsisted  of  Barker's  Bible,  (commonly  called 
"the  Breeches-Bible,)  "  translated  according  to 
t.he  Hebrew  and  Greeke,  conferred  with  the 
l>e8t  translations  in  diyers  languages  ;  with  most 
profitable  Annotations  upon  hard  places.  Im- 
printed in  London  by  Robert  Barker,  printer  to 
the  King's  most  excellent  Majestic,  1615." 

There  were  also  the  Meditations  of  Saint  Au- 
gustine, the  Sermons  of  Laud,  and  a  book  in 
crimson  morocco,  lettered  and  embossed  richly 
in  gilt  characters,  entitled,  "  The  true  Effigies 
of  our  most  illustrious  Sovereign  Lord  King 
Charles,  Queen  Mary,  with  the  rest  of  the 
Royale  Progenie ;  also,  a  Compendium  or  Ab- 
stiact    of    their   most  famous    Genealogies  and 
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Pedigrees,  expressed  in  prose  and  verse,  witb 
times  and  places  of  their  births,  1641.^'  It  < 
tained  heads  of  the  King,  the  Queen,  and  Pr 
Charles,  and  whole-lengths  of  Mary,  Jai 
Elizabeth,  Anne,  Henry  in  his  cradle,  and 
elder  Charles,  who  died.  Some  were  by  Ho 
and  one  by  Robert  Vaughan,  who  was  a  pre 
engraver  in  this  reign,  and  executed,  besides 
merous  portraits,  some  of  the  maps  in  Dugd 
Warwickshire,  and  cuts  for  Ashmole''s  Theat 
Chemicum.  A  print  of  James  Marquis 
Hamilton  lay  on  the  table,  with  one  of  Ro 
Vere,  Earl  of  Oxford,  slain  at  Maestrichl 
1632,  with  laced  band  and  scarf  over  the 
mour ;  Charles  himself  on  horseback,  in  arm 
truncheon  in  his  hand,  by  William  Marshi 
who  engraved  many  portraits  in  this,  as  wel 
the  preceding  reign.  An  edition  of  Shakespe 
Poems,  with  an  engraved  head  of  the  illusti 
bard  by  the  same  artist,  representing  him  wi 
square  stiff  band,  and  a  laurel  in  his  hand, 
near  the  last  volume. 

During  this  commission  of  his  meditation 
paper,  the  King  several  times  regarded  Endyi 
Porter  with  a  melancholy  smile,  as  much  i 
say,  "  We,  Porter,  have  seen  gayer  days 
gether;*"    for   this    latter  gentleman    had, 

♦  Another  engraver  of  this  name,  who  execute 
cuts  for  Fielding's  Joseph  Andrews^  died  in  Red 
Street,  Clerkenwell,  in  January,  1771. 
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^4  Sir  Francis  Cottingbam,  his  secretary,  been 

>^tt  Qfiily  attendants  in  his  romantic  journey  into 

^pin,  when  Prince  of  Wales.     They  had  never 

^^^  8e«i  their  master  so  engaged  at  this  hour; 

'^t  the  white  vellum-covered  book  in  which  he 

••8  niting  had  the  appearance  of  being  but  that 

***wmDg  commenced;   which  was  the  fact:    the 

^  entry  had  been  made  in  the  King'*s  spiritual 

journal,   known    afterwards  as    Eikon    Basil  ike. 

*ic  King  placed  it  within  his  escrutoire,  then 

^^J^ly  locking  it,  told  Porter  and  Stanley  that, 

**th  their  assistance,  he  would  change  his  dress. 

^18  done,    they   followed    him  to  his  private 

''^^pel,  where  Dr.  Hammond  read  the  morning 

[      t^ycn  of   the   ritual,    in   which   the   principal 

^cers  of  the  household,  in  number  about  twenty 

^  thirty,  joined.     His  Majesty  then  breakfasted 

^  h\B  private  closet,  and  remained  there  writing 

^tU  ten. 

*"*  The  King  has  not  visited  me  since  supper," 
*^^  the  Queen,  raising  her  auburn  brows  to 
*^^<Jy  Miranda  and  Lady  Carlisle,  who  were  in 
*^^nJance  in  her  cabinet  after  a  breakfast  upon 
"•^'wn  and  claret  at  sunrise.  "  Let  us  surprise 
"^^xi;^  and  she  rose  to  execute  her  threat,  fol- 
»^^ed  by  both  her  ladies. 

During  their  passage  through  the  four  apart- 
^■^nts,  lying  between  the  Queen's  private  cham- 
^  ind  the  King's  writing  closet,  Lady  Carlisle 
^d  softly  to  her  friend,    "  Remember  you   not 


became  ?  " 

"'  l^crfectly,'"*  said  Lady  Mirand 
was  the  dreadful  niglit  to  be  P*" 

"  It  is  past/'  replied  Lady  Carlisle 
young  gossips  of  pages  would  have 
with  fables,  had  any  one  within  fi^ 
Hampton  been  favoured  with  a  visitat 
Ghost's  revelations  would  have  been 
before  sunrise  as  one  of  Lord  Holland 
secrets." 

"  And  do  you  credit  such  tales,  Lad 
inquired  gravely  Lady  Miranda,  looki 
this  lady's  face,  which  was  not  the 
weak  mind. 

"How   can   I   do  otherwise ?    H 
palace  been  visited  every  Twelfth-n 
restless  shade,  proclaiming  itself  a 
will  not  rest  until  it  has  disemburdei 
said  Jjady  Carlisle. 

^'  Does  it  speak  ?  How  shocking 
ed  Lady  Miranda,  much  interested. 


xr: »~ 
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LS)d  foretold  it  to  our  King,  then  Prince  of 
Wales,  which,  the  Queen  tells  me,  makes  his 
Dbfajesty  more  nervous  on  Twelfth-night  than  any 
lather  night  in  the  year.  You  must  have  ob- 
served him  last  evening ;  what  small  attention  he 
[^aid  the  laboured  witticisms  of  your  devoted 
slave,  the  poet  of  Egham  !  '^ 

^'  Name  him  not,*^  said  Lady  Miranda. 

^^  His  is  a  good  name ;   his  father  was  a  baron 

of  Uie  exchequer,   of  the  oldest  family  in  the 

<x>iinty;    nay,  his  muse  is  attuned  to  the  cause 

3fou  love,  chivalry  and  loyalty ;    and  your  noble 

father  hugs  him   to  his  soul,^^   rejoined   Lady 

Carlisle,  with   some  pleasure  at  piquing   Lady 

Miranda  upon  her  literary  suitor. 

To  avoid  any  recurrence  to  the  distasteful  sub- 
ject, she  urged  Lady  Carlisle  to  inform  her  some- 
what respecting  these  spirits  that  were  accustomed 
to  give  the  cong6   to   Christmas  at   Hampton 
Court. 

^^The  catalogue  is  rather  a  long  one,  and  I  am 
a  bed  chronicler  of  ghost  lore.  We  will  have 
Dr.  Hammond,  the  chaplain,  this  evening  to 
supper  in  the  Queen's  closet;  he  delights  in 
telling  the  stories,  and  is  good-natured  enough 
to  vary  every  narration  with  the  addition  of  some 
horrid  incident,  which  nobody  could  invent  but 
himself;  but  it  is  rather  bold  to  challenge  him, 
my  dear  Miranda ;  few  ladies  whose  ears  have 
dnnk  in  the  Doctor's  horrors  dare  to  pass  alone 


nightfall.     Kvcn    the  room   wherein  w< 
had  spiritual  visitants.'*'' 

Lady  C  arlislc  might  also  have  recoui 
in  this  very  room,  not  fifty  years  be 
Queen's  audience-chamber  at  Hamptc 
did  Queen  Elizabeth,  with  fire  in  her  ey 
cheek,  and  in  a  voice  that  no  one  ever 
gainsay,  command  a  serjeant-at-arms  t 
to  the  House  of  Commons  in  Westmin 
out  by  force  Mr.  Morris,  and  other 
and  commit  them  to  the  Fleet  Prison  I 
ing  against  the  measures  of  her  minis 
in  this  very  room  did  this  ruler  of  free 
men  (for  we  have  a  comfortable  notii 
free  and  easy  in  the  day's  of  good  Qu( 
reply  to  Mr.  Wroth,  who  had  carried 
House  a  most  abject  petition  for  the  en 
of  his  fellows,  "  that  her  Majesty  had  c 
them  for  causes  best  known  to  hersel: 
press  her  Highness  with  this  suit  ^ 
hinder  the  whole  good  they  sought; 
House  must  not  call  the  Queen  to  » 
what  she  dotb  of  her  own  royal  autho 
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•  he  should  deem  it  presumption  in  any  to  pre- 
scribe to  him  the  time  for  calling  a  parliament/' 
And  now  all  fear  of  his  displeasure  was  flown. 
N^o  one  trembled  as  heretofore,  and  the  House 
leclared  respectfully  and  firmly,  that  satisfaction 
nasi  be  had  for  his  and  his  predecessor's  encroach- 
:nents  on  the  constitution.  He  had  never  been 
^aught  that  the  constitution  meant  anything  but 
:.he  royal  will ;  and  the  Queen,  since  his  marriage, 
Bvas  daily  confirming  him  in  his  error.  He  had 
cnade  concessions — great  ones,  but  they  were  all 
poisoned  with  his  subjects'  suspicions  of  his 
L  nsincerity. 

Perceiving  Lady  Miranda's  curiosity  excited, 
Mjady  Carlisle  proceeded  : — 

'*The  doctor  can   tell  how  Mary,  the  Scotch 
cqueen,  appeared  to  Elizabeth,  and  put  the  queen 
^o  flight  the  next  day :  she  never  came  here  again, 
^md  died   soon  after  at  Richmond  ;   Lady  Jane 
<}rey  passed   over  Mary's  bed,  and,  the  doctor 
says,  left  some  blood  marks  on  the  sheets  that 
could    never   be  effaced.      Anne    Bolejm's   and 
Catherine  Howard's  ghosts  scared  their  murderer 
more  than  ever  did  Heme  the  hunter,  at  Wind- 
sor ;  and  poor  young  Edward  was  visited  in  this 
room  by  his   uncle,   the  Duke  of  Somerset,  to 
whose  execution  he  had  innocently  assented. 

"  They  vanished  towards  Kingston  church  yon- 
der, that  we  see  so  plainly  through  the  avenue 
from  this  window.     There  is  one  who  owes  our 

D   5 
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king  a  visit,  Lady  Seymoor,  and  some  Twelfth- 
night  may  see  it/' 

"  The  Earl  of "  said  this  lady  anxioiuly ; 

but  she  was  prevented  finishing  the  inquiry  by 
Lady  Carlisle's  placing  her  hand  before  her 
mouth. 

By  this  time  the  party  had  reached  the  door 
of  the  King's  writing-closet^  which  they  entered 
without  ceremony. 

The  King  started,  and  seemed  distressed  at  the 
interruption.  He  had  not  yet  recovered  the  loss 
of  rest,  and  the  mental  agony  which  he  had  en- 
dured during  the  previous  twelve  hours. 

Lady  Carlisle  was  satisfied  that  the  King  had 
suffered  more  than  disturbed  rest,  but  she  said 
nothing  ;  but  the  Queen  rallying  her  husband  on 
his  woe*begone  looks,  desired  him  to  lose  no 
time  in  equipping  himself  in  riding  costume,  and 
escort  her  into  the  park  for  an  hour's  horse  exer* 
cise,  prior  to  the  hard  frost  setting  in.  The  pro- 
posal seemed  to  please  the  King,  who  promised 
them  he  would  be  in  his  Spanish  boots  and  riding- 
cloak  before  the  Queen  was  in  velvet  and  sables. 

Lady  Seymour  was  in  no  humour  to  be  of  the 
equestrian  party,  and  took  no  pains  to  conceal 
her  disinclination  from  her  royal  mistress;  not 
being  accomplished  in  the  courtly  discipline  of 
having  no  will,  taste,  or  desire,  but  those  of  the 
heads  that  wear  the  crown.  A  white  frost  had 
spread  itself  over  the  ground  in  the  early  part  of 


THS   PROPHECY    FULFILLED. 


59 


wtiioniing;  the  turf  of  the  park  glistcnofd  with 
^^y'Wa,  whilst  the  thin  bracing  air  raised  the 
■pmta  of  the  mounted  party,  consisting  of  the 
XiDg,  Queen,  Lady  Carlisle,  Lady  Abergany, 
•nd  two  more  ladies,  and  a  dozen  noblemen  and 
^tlemen  of  the  household,  who  galloped  over 
it;  tie  hoofs  of  their  horses  striking  with  a  cheer- 
io] and  hearty  sound  the  frost-bitten  earth. 
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CHAPTER  IV, 

Adventure  in  Bushy  Park. — The  Colonel  escapes  nnhmt 
from  the  gate-tower. — Nelly  Pipe  quits  her  lover  st 
Riclimond. — Flight  across  Ham  meadows. 


Colonel  Monk  pursued  his  way  across  the 
gardens  and  park  altogether  uninterrapted,  blisi- 
fully  ignorant  of  the  collision  that  bad  freed  him 
from  espionage.     His  boat  was  found,  which  the 
current  and  his  oars  soon  bore  to  the  spot  ofiti 
old  moorings,  at  the  foot  of  the  avenue  opposite 
Ham  house ;  but  as  it  wanted  several  houn  of 
daylight,  and  being  in  no  humour  for  bed,  he 
allowed    himself  to    be    carried   onward  by  the 
stream.     Insensibly  it  glided  past  TwickenhaUt 
Strawberry  Hill,  Marble  Hill,  the  ferry  at  Rick- 
mond,  the  site  of  its  present  elegant  stone  bridge 
to  the  Eyot  opposite  the  magnificent  palace  crcrt- 
rd  by  Henry  VII.,  in  1501,  where  that  momrck 
died,  and  where  his  son,  Henry  VIII.,  resiibl 
until  he  exchanged  it  for  Hampton  Court:  if 
our    readers  can    imagine    after  what    we  hkn 
thought  it  our  duty  to  say  upon  the  relations  d! 
the  founder  of  the  latter  palace  with  his  soTereigfi, 
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that    Wol8ey'*8  retirement  to   Richmond  manor 
^as  a  voluntary  arrangement. 

Tie  heavens  were  opaque ;  not  a  planet,  nor 
g'liost  of  a  star  glimmered  in  depth  of  night ;  still 
"^  I>ulled  on,  clothed  in  darkness,  when  suddenly 
*iis     "boat  stranded   upon  the  Eyot  between   the 
^i^nches  of  a  tree,   the  river  being  particularly 
•^^g"!!,  and  the  tide  at  high-water.     Where   he 
^'^^^^    it  was  impossible   to  guess,  darkness  was 
*^^^^  ^^nd  him,  and  danger  of  another  taste  of  Thames 
^^^^^r  was  rather  imminent.     The  boat  was  so 
^'^^^ll,  too,  that  any  attempt  to  obtain  a  purchase 
^S^inst  the  boughs,  for  shoving  off,  appeared  cer- 
l^*-^*^  to  ensure  a  capsize.     To  add  to  his  discom- 
^^^  came  reflections    that   circumstances    might 
^^^^e  to  induce  a  visit  to  his  apartments  at  Ham 
,^^    some  one  or  more  of  the  inmates,  and  then 
^  ^  consternation  and  curiosity  his  absence  would 
^^ite  in  the  quiet  well-regulated   household  of 
5^  Sir  Thomas  Vavasour.     He  recollected  that 
^^ce  Christmas-day  he  had  been  in  twenty  di- 
^tnmas  and  perils,  yet  they  had  all  been  turned 
^ft*  in  some  way  or  other  for  his  advancement; 
^Ut  the  sustainment  of  his  credit,  without  any 
thoughts  of  increasing  it,  in  his  present  ridiculous 
Position,  remained  to  be  seen.     The  wind  blew 
^arply,  and  the  overcast  sky  promised  nothing 
short  of  a  snow  hurricane  ;  a  pretty  matin  spec- 
tacle for  the  maids-of-honour  on  the  green  when 
ihey  rubbed  their  bright  eyes  at  the  casements  of 
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Richmond  Palace.  Would  they  believe  thafc 
shapeless  mass  of  snow  heaped  up  in  the  Zi 
cockle  boat,  left  at  ebb-tide  suspended,  or  jami 
amid  the  shrubs  of  the  Eyot,  was  a  colonel  of 
Majesty's  grenadiers,  the  gallant  cavalier  i 
reined  in  his  caracolling  steed  with  grace,  bj  t 
side  of  the  Lady  Miianda? — ^rather,  the  nest  of 
overgrown  Solan  goose  in  the  bushes.  Woi 
they  sally  out  like  the  ladies  of  the  Egypti 
princess  ? — what  a  Moses  in  the  bull-rushes 
them  to  carry  off  to  the  Queen  ! 

Both  Ashbumham  and  Denham  had  motii 
known  only  to  each,  strong  enough  to  remit 
exertion,  scheme,  or  stratagem  to  obtain  the  m 
of  the  hero  of  the  skirmish  at  the  gate,  who  b 
vanished  into  the  air  like  the  drummer  of  Te 
worth  ;  a  noted  bewitchery  at  this  period.  T 
credit  of  the  former,  as  well  as  the  vanity  ai 
self-love  of  the  latter,  were  at  stake. 

"  I  would  have  given  twenty  gold  nobles 
have  proved  you  another  man,  Master  Ashbor 
ham,''  said  Denham,  with  vexation. 

^^  I  fear  the  alibi  would  be  equally  serviceal 
to  neither  of  us,"  said  the  other,  drily.  **  Ma] 
ask,  sir,  was  it  you  that  I  saw  leave  the  wicket 
the  western  Watergate  ten  minutes  since  ?^ 

'*  Where  think  you  I  came  from  when  I  i 
foul   of  you?"    replied  Denham.      **I  was 
likely  to  pass  the  gate  at  this  hour." 

"  May  I  ask  the  object  of  a  gentleman  of  s 
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^^cjuisite  mien,  in  now  braving  the  winter^s  night 

^^  ? ""  inquired  Ashbumham,  in  a  very  deferen- 

^•^,  obsequious  tone,  as  if  the  state  of  his  as- 

^^xaltcr's  lungs  were  an  object  of  deep  concern  to 

^i^  mind. 

**  To  rub  off  in  the  free  air  the  trammels  of  a 
X^'^Jace,  perchance,'*'  said  the  other,  shortly. 

'*  You  found  the  egress  easy,  Sir  John  ?^  said 
^«.e  persevering  Ashbiimham,  not  doubting  the 
"•-^ientity  of  Denham  with  the  party  for  whom  he 
"^*"«s  employed  to  keep  such  a  good  look-out. 

**  Dark  as  Hades  !"  said  the  person  addressed. 
^^  You  had  evidence  of  my  anxiety  to  escape  the 
^-V)y8S,  Master  Ashbumham.^ 

The  last-named  gentleman  was  dumbfounded, 

^Vir  it  did  not  occur  to  him  before,  that  the  door 

^^f  the  secret  passage  under  the  pavilion  opened 

'^pon  the  scene  of  the  violent  shock   that  had 

Nearly   embedded    him  in   the   bottom   of    the 

^Thames. 

^^  Had  Rufus  accompanied  me,  our  salute  had 
l^een  rougher,  my  friend  ;  it  is  not  his  fault  that 
my  motion  was  not  seconded,"  said  Denham  pro- 
vokingly,  instead  of  apologising  for  the  damage 
his  eagerness  to  quit  the  vault  had  done  the  per- 
son of  poor  Jack  Ashburnham. 

**  Your  motion  was  strong  enough  to  my 
thinking,^'  said  the  latter.  A  thought  struck 
him,  and  he  added,  ^*  By  the  vault  you  left  the 
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**  How  else  ?'*'  said  Denham. 

*'  We  may  part  then.  I  will  not  disturb  jw 
meditations,  or  check  the  inspirations  of  wUdJ 
we  shall  all  benefit.  Sir  John,"*^  said  Ashbumiio^ 
now  desirous  to  think  quietly  over  by  himself  i 
what  was  best  to  be  done  for  tracking  the  mji' 
terious  departed  ;  but  Denham  was  not  to  be  m 
put  off.  It  was  plain  that  Ashbumham  was  ii 
quest  of  the  party  whom,  he  was  determisedt 
should  be  known  to  himself  as  soon  as  totk 
King^s  emissary,  and  no  mode  of  doing  this  ip* 
peared  safer  than  never  quitting  the  emissitj^ 
side. 

**■  I  have  an  interest  in  knowing  who  the  mm 
is  you  are  in  search  of,"  said  he  boldly  to  the 
somewhat  perplexed  Mr.  Ashbumham,  who  not 
doubted  whether  it  was  prudent  to  impart  to  tbc 
other  his  own  object ;  but  the  temptation  rf 
Denham'^s  bloodhound  overcame  his  scruples ;  vA 
having  mentioned  in  a  confidential  tone  that  tbe 
party  whom  he  was  following,  had  unfortuoatdf 
quitted  the  palace,  before  he  could  put  him  ii 
possession  of  some  important  information,  oi 
place  a  packet  in  his  hands  to  take  to  WhitdoD; 
Denham  un tethered  his  favourite  dog,  and  tkef 
entered  the  plaisance. 

The  fine  creature  bounded  over  flower  bordfl* 
and  terraces,  evidently  hot  on  the  recent  scent » 
a  man.  They  could  hardly  keep  up  with  hi*^ 
restrained    though  he   was  from  ranging  by  ^ 
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(  voice,  and  had  passed  the  gardens  and 
ry  gates,  and  were  tramping  along  Bushy 
t  a  pace  that  made  them  both  pause  for 

Denham  was  an  athletic  man,  and  ex- 
n  manly  exercises  ;  but  his  fellow  man- 
was  much  otherwise.  At  a  deep  gully 
.versed  the  park,  and  swelled  into  a  pit 
;e  of  the  present  Diana  Water),  several 

ran  smelling  against  Denham,  who  was 
t,  and  engaged  the  attention  of  his  own 
dices  at  the  same  moment  being  audible 
;  the  leafless  trunks  of  the  chestnuts. 
.  the  hounds  only  whined,  sniffled,  and 
their  noses  about  his  knees,  a  less  timid 
n  the  poet  would  have  been  startled,  and 

fit  to  stand  on  his  guard  against  mid- 
tack. 

nd  for  your  lives,  and  surrender,  or  a  bolt 
is  good  arquebus  shall  find  a  bedchamber 

inside  pocket ! "  exclaimed  Sawyer,  the 
^erderer,  who,  at  the  head  of  his  party  in 
ghtly  round  through  the  Deer  Park,  was 

his  side. 

hat  right  have   you  to  stop  a  loyal  sub- 

ihe  King's  park  ?  "  asked  the  poet,  boldly 

his  back  against  a  tree,  resolved  to  sell 

dearly. 

«echcroft,  Ringwood,  and  Coverdale,  stand 
IT  guard,  and  seize  this  man  in  the  name  of 
oyal  Highness  the  Duke  of  York,  ranger 
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of  Busby  Park  1— Bind  bis  wrists  !    throw  ii^  '^ 
on  the  ground  1 — and  you,  Covcrdale,  place  you^ 
fourteen- fit  one  bulk  upon  faim*      Do  you  hear      ~~     , 
Be  alive,  men,  for  we  must  q\vt  chase  with  t!i»  *^*^ 
hounds  to  the  rest  of  the  gang/'     Then,  seiitn^*^ 
Sir  John  by  the  collar,   he  cxcUiincdt  "  Aftet^ 
Robin  Hood"^s  pranks,  eh!   master;    but  yow'v^' 
shot  your  last   bolt — your  time's  up,  ^Mastesi' 
Clim  o'  the  Clough.'"^ 

Denham  shook  the  hand  of  the  verdercB'' 
roughly  from  him,  but  intended  no  further  ven- 
geance for  the  affront,  as  it  was  plain  a  few  word9 
would  set  all  right  with  the  keepers,  and  perhaps 
turn  them  into  opportune  auxiliaries. 

"  We  are  gentlemen  crossing  the  park  on 
affair  of  moment,  and  wiU  give  our  immca  tu::>-^ 
those  having  a  right  to  demand  them.  Assist  umM^^ 
on — you  shall  be  nobly  rewarded/'  J 

"  The  Kings's  verderers  do  not  list  into  lbc»  *^ 
privateering  service,"  said  Sawyer,  in  a  mildem^^J 
tone  :  **  not  after  a  hairy  skin  or  cloven  feet^^*^ 
this  chase,  I  reckon  ;  though  you,  young  gentle—^  ^ 
men,  must  have  one  of  Will  Lilly's  sky-scraperSr  ^s^"* 
double,  treble,  night  magnifiers,  to  know  the  dif-^* 
ference  between  a  hind's  fetlocks,  or  a  wencVs*"^ 
ancle — such  a  night  as  this." 

Denham  quickly  explained  to  Master  Sawyer!^  "* 
entire  satisfaction  that  the  speediest  way  to  wincK^^ 
ten  gold  nobles  was  to  aid  the  search  of  himselt^i^ 
and  a  friend  after  a  party  that  their  hound  wa 
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Slacking  when  taken  off  his  sent  by  instinctive 
sympathies  for  the  feminine  member  of  the  ver- 
derer^s  canine  attendants. 

**  Ward  off — ward  off,"  cried  he  to  his  dogs, 
''^ho  surrounded  the  party  against  the  tree,  who 
^as  keeping  them  at  bay,  ready,  like  dogs,  to 
fly  at  his  throat  on  a  signal  whoop  from  their 
master. 

**  But  you  spoke  of  another  gentleman,"'  replied 
Sawyer. 

'*  Certainly  —  Mr.  Ashbumham — where  the 
^^▼il  are  you  hid — up  a  tree  ?  Come  down, 
^^me  down ;  no  one  shall  harm  you,  man,*"  said 
I^enham. 

In  his  excess  of  fright  Ashbumham  had  sprung 
^  distance  from  the  bank  into  the  shallow  stag- 
nant water,  over  a  considerable  thorn,  and  stood 
H^^te  insensible  to  the  perishing  medium  about 
^18  feet ;  and  the  strain  and  shock  endured  by  his 
*^wer  limbs ;  in  an  agony  of  vexation,  from  hear- 
^lig  above,  his  name  uttered  to  the  woodsmen, 
^ireverently  and  lightly.     Feeling  that  the  honor 
^f  the  Crown  was   compromised  in  the  profane 
^petition  of  the  name  of  its  servant,  he  would 
liave  risked  freezing  hard  to  the  ground,  and  re- 
maining rooted  there  like  Daphne  rather  than  les- 
sen his  importance  in  the  eyes  of  those  who  cor- 
rectly regard  mysterious-looking  pages  and  private 
secretaries  as  the  mightiest  men  of  the  earth. 
However,  now  that  the  dogs  had  drawn  him, 
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there  ^as  no  disguise,  nnd  he  scampered  oat 

the  pit  on  the  oppoeite  side. 

'*  It  Tffould  be  advisable/'  fidd  he  softW  to  i'** 
poet,  "  that  neither  the  name  of  the  party  *^     ' 
seek  transpircj  when  we  find  him,  nor  that  eitll  *^ 
of  our  name*  be  again  mentioned,'' 

Sir  John  saw  there  would  be  no  secnring  *^' 
Jack's  co-operation  if  he  derided  openljr  this  c«^  " 
tion,  and  remarked — 

"  You  must  have  lined  your  hams  with  whalt-^ 
boncj  and  wound  up  your  heels  with  Dutd^ 
spring,  to  have  cleared  that  bush,  Mr.  Ash — ^' 

^'  Hush  !'"  interrupted  the  other,  "  I  meant  to 
take  but  a  step  out  of  the  way  of  those  infernal 
hounds." 

The  clear  perforation  of  the  thin  ice  that  glazed 
the  pool  evinced,  next  morning,  not  only  the  ex- 
tent, but  the  velocity  of  his  fear-impelled  leap,  the 
spot  of  which  continued  by  the  name  of  *'  Jack's 
Jump"  for  many  years,  until  the  final  laying  out 
of  the  Diana  Water  filled  up  the  gully. 

The  dogs,  all  noses  to  the  ground,  tracked  ra- 
pidly a  scent  to  the  river's  side,  below  Teddington 
church,  where  they  whimpered  from  disappoint- 
ment— the  object  of  the  hunting  was  gone  to 
water. 

"  We  are  foiled,""  said  the  verderer:  "what  do 
you  purpose  to  do  next  ?  we  will  take  but  half, 
and  let  you  off  the  otlicr  :  bad  luck,  no  fault  of 


I 
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The  vcrdcrcrs  hearing  this  very  proper  speech, 

drew  up  by  the   chiefs    side    each    separately, 

jostling  delicately  the  persons  of  the  man-hunters 

^tb  the  civil  purpose  of  enlightening  them  upon 

the  number  of  partners  in  the  firm,  who  had  so 

generously  offered   to  take  ten  shillings  in  the 

pound  for  judgment  debt.     Ashbumham  made  no 

niOTe  to  seek  his  purse,  but  his  companion  was 

I        ftboutto  pay  the  demand,  when  laughter,  chatter, 

'         ^nd  singing,  in    male  and  female  voices,  broke 

flirough  the  night  from  the  direction  of  the  road 

teading  to  Hampton  village,  which  crosses  that 

from  Twickenham  to    Hampton   Court  through 

•^lishy  Park.     A  covered  waggon  came  rumbling 

^*^»  the  bells  of  the  horses,  and  the  shrilly  bursts, 

""^If-giggle,   half-screams,   from    the    rosy-lipped 

^^Is,  and  the  outright  laughter  of  their  male  com- 

I^^-nions,  struck  up  a  cheerful  concert  in  the  soli- 

^^^e,  and  produced  a  pleasant  warm  feeling  over 

*^«  park  wanderers,  not  unwelcome  after  the  dis- 

^pointment  of  bagging  the  cost  of  a  wine-cask. 

**  *Ti8  Susan  of  the  chandlery,  and  Lucy  of 
*^c  wafery,  at  Richmond,'^  ejaculated  one  of  the 
^rderers. 

"  And  Nelly  Pipe,  too,  the  hussey  ! "   said 
^^other. 

**  Ay,  and  Robin,  the  yeoman  butler,  Tim  of 
^e  grapery,  and  all  the  rest,^  said  another.  **  Shall 
"Rejoin  'em  ?" 

So  the  jolly  party   of  servants,  attached   to 


Hicliniond,  your  honors/"  said  Masti 
'•'  they  ^vill  give  you  a  lift  in  tlie  wa^ 
fancy  to  continue  the  chase :  may  be  ; 
has  crossed  over,  and  we  shall  hear  si 
his  whereabout  by  daylight .'' 

Ashbumham  hung  back,  reluctai 
himself  in  company  unbeseeming  hit 
though  he  might  have  felt  secure  unc 
from  recognition  in  the  dark.  Denh 
such  scrupleSy  and,  assisted  by  th< 
mounted  the  waggon,  whilst  his  co 
this  midnight  chase  walked  by  its  8i< 
pleased,  nor  with  any  well  considei 
where  he  was  going.  The  resenre 
accession  of  a  visitor  had  occasioned 
soon  banished,  for  the  poet  astonishec 
the  groundlings  with  rough  and  read 
the  broad  style  permitted  in  the  societ 
women  of  that  day,  though  banis 
beyond  the  confines  of  Tartarus  in  th: 

Rapturous   applause  rewarded   hii 
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Ddertoned  conversation  was  carrying  on  in 
D  wliile  between  two  persons  of  opposite 
the  fore  of  the  waggon,  accompanied,  as 
i  fimcied,  by  some  very  tearful  exclama- 
»m  that  of  the  gentler  one.  He  listened. 
w,  Nelly,  dearest,  on  my  oath — my 
ire  will  be  married,  and  you  shall  come 
Hampton.      Your  uncle   will    forgive 

gne  upon  you  and  my  uncle  both  !  I  am 
ice  with  the  whole  palace ;  my  lady  will 
t  me.  What's  the  benefit  of  marrying 
y  mind  is  changed.     I  wish  we  had  never 

this  wicked  waggon  ;    O,  I  do  !  I  do  ! 
r,  you  are  a  deceiver.*" 
w  could  I  see  you  quit  us  ?     Remember 
raises.'' 

break  every  one,  which  you  never  forget 

r,  you  are  cruel." 

i  have  I  not  lost  my  place  through  it  ?" 

he  girl. 

len  her  ladyship  knows  all,  she  will  re- 

a  again ;  and  she  shall  know  all  soon ; 

rr  will  say  a  word  for  us." 

e  talking,  truly  !  it 's  the  like  of  you  or 

splain.     Explain  truly  all  your  falseness, 

Miranda  Seymour.     You  dare  not  go 

you  know  it.'' 

uncle  will  never  foi^ve  me:    you  know 
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he  hates  you,  and  there  is  no  love  losi 
him  and  your  fether." 

Her   lover   thought  this   might  as 
been  considered  before  he  had  ventur* 
please  his  father,  the  chief  cook,  a  strict 
and  one  little  disposed  to  mingle  his  I 
that  of  one  whom    he    considered    a 
Puritan ;   for  his  nephew  had  long  be< 
patient,   and  much-enduring  suitor  of 
ing  Miss  Nelly.      This  young  persoi 
unceasingly  proclaiming   the   unusual 
nature  had  made  to  her  of  that  phyt 
loom,  called  heart,  was  never  heard  to 
of  the  opposite  sex's  possession  of  that  i 
chattel.     It  always  has  been  the  righl 
to  know  many  more  things  than  they 
upon  to  acknowledge. 

The  generosity  of  Sir  John  to  . 
charmer  was  not  unknown  to  him  ;  and 
is  the  term  strictly  applicable  to  the  su 
our  superiors,  when  the  consideration 
not  to  be  spoken  of.  Nelly  had  learnt  frc 
that  to  marry  without  a  dot  was  an  un] 
and  culpable  neglect  of  the  rights  anc 
tions  of  a  wife,  who,  henceforth,  th 
bearing  a  feir  reference  to  her  statio; 
entitled  to  wield  a  sceptre  of  connub 
macy.     • 

She   had    now   a  dot^   which    made 
Lucille  co-heiresses  to  a  very  pretty  j 
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to  be  lightly  spoken  of  in  any  aspect  of  their 
dition.  It  is  utterly  impossible  to  compre- 
id  the  constitutional  peculiarities  of  some  men, 
ch  less  to  understand  the  facility  with  which 
many  obstacles  to  Anthony''s  union  with  the 
iXj  waiting-woman  were  swept  away  like  cob- 
bs  from  the  comers  of  his  heart,  after  his 
|Qiintance  with  her  dotation.  Not  that  he 
1  CFcr  swerved  from  allegiance  to  her — woe 
to  him  if  he  had !  but  from  being  a  denizen, 

would  rush  incontinently  into  the  responsi- 
ities  of  fealty  due  from  a  natural-bom  subject : 

father's  anger,  the  lord-steward''s  displeasure, 
a  subsidiary  officer  marrying  without  his  con- 
l, — all  became  objects  of  no  account. 
His  importunities  to  Nelly  were  redoubled, 
I,  aided  by  Lucille,  (who  was  in  the  lover's 
fidence,  and  not  entirely  disinterested  in  her 
nsel,  hoping  thereby  to  ascend  from  a  laund- 

to  a  ladyVmaid,)  he  succeeded  in  carrying 

off  to  be  spliced  to  him,  Anthony,  in  the 
holic  chapel  in  Richmond  Palace ;  Lucille 
esaid  effecting,  by  her  mediation,  the  salva- 

of  a  soul  from  the  penalties  of  heresy,  during 
friendship  with  the  runaway. 
felly'*s  ill-timed  remorse  nearly  drove  her 
r  naad ;  for  she,  to  pique  him,  actually  gave 
to  the  libertine  Sir  John,  and  listened  with 
ended  pleasure  and  acquiescence  to  all  the 
ed  nonsense  that  men  of  his  character  lavish 

OL.  II.  £ 


waggon  had  arrived  at  the  ferry. 

Colonel  Monk,  rejoicing  that  ass 
near,  answered  the  hail. 

"  Poaching  on  the  river  at  this  time 
we  must  see  after  that  islander,  Beech^ 
Sawyer. 

Colonel  Monk  began  to  be  impatiei 

'^  Cannot  you  bear  down  here  quick! 
me  off?  I  am  nearly  frozen  to  death 
supposing  that  the  parties  were  actua 
the  ferry  without  descending  to  the  ay 

'^  Good  Heavens !  I  know  that  i 
Nelly ;  **  it 's  the  officer  who  rode  ou 
with  my  lady  when  we  were  at  Ham.''* 

"  Who  ?"  inquired  her  lover, 

''  That's  what  I  shall  not  tell  yo 
yourself/'  she  replied,  bridling  up. 

Sir  John  only  caught  the  words, 
that  voice/'  and  he  resolved  their  nti 
not  depart  without  making  it  known  t 

All  had  descended  from  the  waggti 
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"  Wliat !  my  noble  Rufns,  my  fine  fellow  ! — 
^Tl  Qiake  yon  a  pilot  to-night ;  he  shall  carry  a 
»pc  to  the  ayot,  gentlemen.^ 

^^cnluuD,  finding  bis  dog  recognised,  concluded 
^  bis  own  incognito  would  not  long  be  pre- 
wred. 

"Here,  RufuSy  lad,'**  said  the  verderer,  taking 

*  rope  from  the  waggon,  and  attaching  it  to  the 
iff's  neck  :  **  hie  OTer,  lad  :  now,  master,  there 
-*you  on  the  ayot — ^hollo  to  the  dog  if  youM 
*>t  be  chawed  np  !  ^ 

The  dog  plunged  into  the  stream,  and  was 
-    Ued  by  the  stranded  officer  in  too  mandatory 

A'toDe  for  its  disciplined  obedience  to  withstand. 

Thetnimal  swam  towards  the  spot  from  whence 

^  proceeded,  no  object  being  distinctly  visible  at 

» JinTs  distance. 

Hufes  was  a  formidable  visitor;   but  the  co- 

.    "'■td  was  well  accustomed  to  his  species  in  Spain, 

;    ^  had  seen  some  of  those  whom  Pizarro  had 

\  ^ploTed  to  hunt  the  Indians  in  Mexico.     He 

■^  how  to  quell  its  hostile  instinct  and  reduce 

*  to  obedience.  The  rope  being  attached  to 
^  boat's  bench,  and  a  signal  for  hauling  given, 
^ns  soon  dragged,  by  the  united  strength  of 
^^''Bggon  party,  from  its  critical  posture  in  the 
%d  and  trees. 

Once  in  the  stream,  the  colonel  unloosed  the 
JVpe,  tothe  indignation  of  his  rescuers,  who  shouted 
oot  plainly  their  opinions  of  his  ingratitude. 

£2 


hours  before ;   no  longer  disinclined 
and   rest. 

The  ^^luvering  contents  of  the  wa 
quickly  transferred  on  board,  and  so 
strong  wrists  and  clenched  hands  of 
landed  at  the  ferry-house,  which  stood  < 
covered  by  the  terrace  of  the  CasUe 
admiral  himself  being  knocked,  by  hu 
passengers,  off  his  own  quarter-deck  in 
of  his  craft. 

Anthony  had  good  reason  for  emi 
friends  without  delay,  and  would  hav< 
the  moment  after  placing  Nelly  on  b 
fickle-minded  young  lady  undissembli 
pentance  at  the  abandonment  of  he 
place.  When  such  productions  as 
sweet  and  ripe,  they  are  the  creatures  < 
and  wiser  than  Solomon  must  be  ihi 
can  foresee  what  they  will  scheme  nex 

Sir  John  Denham  was  provoked  1 
maiden'^s  coquetry  aa  qualified  as  his  o^ 
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**ot8,  thoogh  80  liberally  supplied  with  it,  do 
"wing  in  retarn,  to  the  patient  persevering  old 
jnitlemen  who  squat  in  old  chairs  from  mom  to 
^CFe  upon  the  river  hard  above  Richmond 
Ms^-  She  had  given  them  all  the  slip  on 
springing  firom  the  boat,-^the  path  was  well 
koown  to  her, — and  was  speedily  a  mile  from  her 
^tterted  companions,  and  within  hail  of  the  ob- 
jttt  of  her  expedition. 

"Nelly  !  Nelly  l'^  in  an  agitated  and  very  ill- 
^tri?ed  sotto  voce  aside  inquiry,  disturbed  the 
^  atmosphere,  first  on  the  right,  and  then  on 
^  left,  of  the  newly  landed  group,  or  rather 
ISiopeis,  for  the  night  was  still  pitchy  dark ;  the 
Pwtty  words  painfully  audible  by  vocal  refraction 
iom  an  angle  of  the  palace  —  then  gutturally 
■uhed,  though  increasingly  importunate. 

**  Ndly,  dearest,  where,  by  all  the  saints  — 
»J»ere  art  thou  flown  to  ?  " 

^  Flown  already,  or  absorbed  in  river  mist,  be- 
*wae  the  wife  of  Will-o'-the-wisp,  may  be,"  said 
Sr  John.  *'  False  and  fleeting  as  Iris,  and  as 
^heroua  a  hope-raiser — a  night  rainbow,  for- 
**oth  !^  and  with  such  savage  oddities  as  occurred 
to  lis  imagination  did  the  poet  inflict  consolation 
^  the  forsaken  swain  for  the  evaporation  of 
vie oompanion  of  his  hymeneal  excursion. 

**8be  has  slipt  through  the  postern-gate  be- 
"*«  to-night,  Master  Tony,'^  said  one  of  the 
*>>watics-     "  I  warrant  she  knows  the  escapes 
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and  entrances  to  Richmond  Palace  as  well  m. 
Hampton  Court.^ 

^'  Marry,  gone  thiongh  an  embrasoie  to  twig' 
old  cast-off  lover  of  a  warder— we  shall  profit 
her  past  priyateering,  and  so  be  let  in,  in  ti 
twinkling  of  a  portcullis/^  jeered  another. 

^^  What  ladyVmaid  but  knows  the  paces  rono 
the  scarps  and  counter-scarps  of  a  garrison,  i 
well  as  the  sentinel  ?^  said  a  third. 

This  was  not  to  be  endured,  as  the  grooD 
porters  and  yeomen  of  Richmond  Pdace  voil 
have  found  to  their  cost,  had  these  forward  ascril 
ers  of  local  knowledge  to  his  sweetheart,  bee 
visible  to  her  lover.  He  had  to  endure  gibes,  be 
saw  not  their  authors. 

Now  the  fsdr  fugitive's  dress  was  spotless  wMt< 
in  honour  of  the  expected  rites  of  mom;  in 
shrouded,  though  it  was  in  roquelaire  and  affile 
snatched  up  hap-hazard  from  the  servants'  hillfi 
her  concealment  by  her  lover  at  the  moment  coi 
sent  was  extorted  for  this  very  imprudent  etop 
ment. 

Love  having  lent  the  eyes  of  a  cat  to  Mait 
Anthony,  the  clerk  of  the  kitchen ;  in  the  gioo 
he  saw,  or  &ncied  he  saw,  a  flitting  whiteness 
the  meadow — now  the  lawn  of  the  Duke  of  Bi 
dough's  villa.  He  follows ;  but  how  fast  the  fc 
disappears  !  Is  it  but  a  mist  from  yonder  sti 
nant  pond ;  a  dreamy  exhalation  from  somnol 
frogs  P    By  supernatural  locomotion  was  she  ae 
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^^  asNiredly.  In  this  civilised  country  but  two 
^^^^  delight  to  frisk  it  after  dusk  around  our 
pBlows:— was  it  on  night-mare  back  or  bat-back 
Alt  hig  love  was  riding  ? '' 

He  VBS  not  wrong — the  white  lady  of  the 

■*^w  was  his  own  Nelly — the  plump,  haatel- 

^ed  pink-and-white  plaiter  of  muslins,  liberally 

•"dowed  with  "a  heart  that  can  feel  for  another  ^ 

^lulst  the  length,  breadth,   origin,  mishaps  and 

t^^^gttas  of  her  own  catastrophe  gushed  into  her 

'luiid,  an  uncontrollable  desire  arose  to  put  her 

^^^sUesaes  in  the  highroad  towards  similar  ones. 

^  lie  sound  of  the  colonel's  voice,  known  to  herself 

••Obc,  called  up  this  philanthropic  idea.     *  Here," 

'•bought  she,  *was  he  pining  like   the  Swedish 

^Uit  the  Neck,  on  the  waters — his  ladylove  in 

"^^  better  plight  in  her  low  darkened  chamber; 

^tirdyfrom  misunderstanding  each  other's  sen- 

^Uiaents — ^from  the  want  of  some  motherly  go- 

*^tween — and  was  she  not  a  married  woman,  or  as 

Kv^)d  as  one  ?  and  who  knows  a  young  lady'*8  mind 

••  well  as  her  Jille  de  chambref*    The  penetration 

^  Moigiana  in  the  "  Forty  Thieves  *"  was  sur- 

^••acd  by  that  of  Nelly ;  the  thought  bore  with 

A  «Q  indemnity  for  her  own  folly — she  was  draw- 

^  tbc  sting  of  her  mistress'*s  resentment,  receiv- 

^  pardon — perhaps  promotion  by  a  seasonable 

•Old  to  the  colonel — and  then  what  dare  her 

Timfs  uncle  say  ?     Reconciliation — gratitude — 

as  establishment  of  permanence— all  came  tum- 
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bling  oyer  each  other's  Wks  1  cap -fi[X)g wise  in  her 
noddle,  and  kept  up  the  game  with  her  organs  of 
imaginatloQ  till  tbcyiircre  dizzy.  There  could  be 
DO  doubt,  Nelly  opined,  that  these  seasofia  of  unna- 
tural calm  (for  what  right  had  a  yonng  lady,  her 
own  mistress,  ever  to  be  calmed  ?)  were  fmits  of 
the  pining  process — unrequited  love — momeouof 
abstraction — such  as  her  own  Anthony  underwenfc 
when  he  popped  his  watch  into  the  saucepan  of 
hot  water  instead  of  the  king's  eggs,  and  held  the 
latter  as  time-keeper  in  his  hand  for  half  an  hour, 
until  detected  by  his  ears,  poor  fellow!  rcaenting 
its  aflfVonting  silence  at  a  moment  when  every 
tick  was  to  be  of  numerical  value. 

"  Hark  !  the  plash  of  oars — she  is  within  hail 
of  the  invisible  waterman  ;  the  darkness  gave  her 
courage — she  ventures  to  cry,  first  tremulously, 
then  beseechingly.'*'' 

"  Stay — stay  a  moment  only ;  a  moment  with 
you,  sir,  1  must  see  you  for  a  moment.^*' 

The  astonished  colonel  heard  these  words,  and 
wondered  by  what  means  the  speaker  intended 
to  see  him,  when  he  could  not  see  himself. 
Another  spirit,  thought  he  :  river  sprites  as  well 
as  land  sprites  have  taken  a  strange  fancy  to  me 
lately  ;  the  sooner  I  quit  this  haunted  district  the 
safer  I  shall  be.  This  is  a  return  for  my  slight 
in  delegating  my  service  to  them  last  night.  The 
voice  was  a  female's,  and  now  came  from  the 
Petersham  meadows,  below  the  church.     Still  he 


9  a  regular  licensed  ghost,  with  her  permit 
he  shades  in  her  pocket,  might  take  the 

of  exercising  her  caoutchouc  privilege,  and 
le  water.  A  ghost  is  franked  from  bridge- 
'  boat-fare.  The  louder  she  called,  the 
r  he  rowed,  until  they  both  were  within 
ritories  of  Ham. 

f  the  coloners  servant,  Haversac,  afler 
ing  to  go  to  bed,  had  stolen  down  towards 
W8,  for  the  purpose  of  sitting  in  committee 
le  and  beer  bill  with  Sir  Thomas's  grooms, 
ling  his  master'^s  bed-room  door  unclosed, 
iied  by  the  night  lamp  therein.  It  was 
at  his  lord  had  neither  undressed  himself, 
;ht  repose.  The  door  in  the  porch  leading 
giardens  was  open,  regardless  of  burglars, 
b  no  Richmond  Anti-felons^  association 
usted. 

bed  to-night,  eh  ? — thank  you,'"  uttered 
e-quarters'  tipsy  attendant  as  he  strode  up 
m  the  avenue,  muttering — 


8S 
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and  steel  a  light  was  imparted  to  hia  pipe,  aiL 
staggered  about,  oyeioome,  as  he  afterwards 
fessed,  with  the  shock  of  hb  master^s  iirei 
rities.  He  would  have  sought  him,  conl^ 
have  moved  for  a  moment  in  a  straight  li 
he  resolved  to  await  his  return. 


CHAPTER  V. 

parition  in  Ham  Pastures. — Nelly's  race  from 
•nd  to  Petersham. — Delicate  Interference. — Com- 
he  dark  in  Ham  Park. — Lovers*  Quarrels. 

iflchtiging  the  peripatetic  duties  of  his 
tinted  sentry-fihip  in  the  garden,  the 
paced  the  avenue  a  great  many  times  in 
avity,  and,  like  other  volunteers,  began 
over  the  evanescence  of  the  charms  of 
ippointments.  The  range  of  his  night 
tight  reasonably  be  expected  to  have  be- 
j  this  time  enlarged,  but  for  dimness 
which  must  account  for  his  being  en- 
in  the  swing  bars  of  Petersham  meadow 
rate,  striking  his  pipe  against  the  post, 
ff  at  a  tangent  down  the  slope,  and  only 
\  himself  up,  to  utter  the  most  terrific 

af.     fkVAF    rpannn<1pH    iVimncrVi     i.TiP     wnnHs 
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he  shouted  in  utter  fright,  calling  upon  sBkoed 
names  not  a  few,  for  protection.  It  was  00 
delusion;  or  if  it  were,  it  was  shared  with  tie 
clear  head  of  his  master,  who  pursuing  lui 
course  up  the  river,  was  now  but  a  few  yardi 
from  the  enchanted  spot.  The  colonel  was  for  s 
moment  in  greater  danger  tlian  he  was  on  the 
ayot ;  the  apparition  appalled  him,  and  bvt  fo 
his  recent  personal  introduction  to  the  worid 
of  spirits,  the  oars  must  have  dropped  from  Us 
hands :  the  next  moment  he  resolved  to  M 
and  approach  the  strange  spectacle.  What  wanted 
the  spirit  with  him  ? — why  had  it  followed  to 
so  imploringly  on  the  bank  ?  That  cry  was  ne 
woman^s;  the  imprecations  were  those  of  aoBe 
horror-struck  mortal  like  himself;  some  vicdin 
perhaps  to  an  engulfraent  in  the  awful  and 
supernatural  glare  emitted  by  the  yawning  eaiA 
from  which  the  spirit  appeared  to  rise  as  e 
phoenix.  The  hootings  subsided  into  groanai 
again  the  female  voice  fell  on  his  ear;  but  its 
tone  was  changed,  he  fancied,  painftdly  ao* 
he  sprung  on  the  bank — the  light  was  vanished) 
but  the  white  form  perfectly  visible  to  his  eye«i 
now  practised  to  the  darkness,  seemed  to  approid^ 
nea:er  and  nearer. 

"  What  art  thou  ?  what  wantest  thou  with  me 
this  night  r""  he  exclaimed,  with  a  slight  tremor. 
"  I  conjure  thee  to  return  to  where  thou  earnest" 
This  demanded,  he  drew  himself  firmly  up,  and 
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nenres  for  some  terrific  revelation ; 
t  groans  of  most  abject  anguish,  rum- 

a  deep  dyke  at  some  distance  from 
f  hilst  he  spoke, 
r  !    mercy  !    O  that  I  should   come 

flames,  gnashing  of  teeth,   and  the 

!— carry  me  not  down  lower,"  was 
I   miserable  accents  from  behind  the 

onel  was  too  much  absorbed  in  the 
fore  him,  to  heed  these  sounds,  or 
ave  recognised  the  voice  of  his  servant 
ider  consternation  and  contusions;  the 
esolt  of  the  fire-bom  phantom,  who 
fied  his  ale-laden  carcass,  until  it  had 
jo  the   air  like  a  mortally  wounded 

the  last  from  the  bruises  attending 
t.     This   scared  creature  was  himself 

of  the  terrific  vision  that  had  driven 
i  the  cheeks  both  of  master  and  man. 
rt  to  disengage  his  breeches  from  the 
e  gate  post  of  the  kissing  stile,  the 
mtents  of  his  pipe  had  been  jerked 
irhite  muslin  robe  of  poor  Nelly,  who, 
eath,  was  running  with  outstretched 
•pen  mouth,  to  unburthen  her  mind  to 

;  and  she  little  calculated  on  starting 
ig  a  jaimt. 

itely  her  dress  blazed  up ;  but  the 
prevented   ascending  above  her  knees 
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by  the  cloak  which  enveloped  her  shoulden,  i 
shielded  her  form. 

The  white  apparition  and  the  colonel  ato 
face  to  &ce  :  the  impulse  which  had  led  lier 
quit  the  side  of  her  protector  was  still  unwetkco 
— ^the  nerves  of  the  warrior  were  less  strong  th 
those  of  the  waiting-maid :  his  tongae  deal 
to  his  mouth,  and  his  pulse  beat  fast,  expeed 
a  reply  to  his  conjurations. 

^^  It  is  Nelly,  Lady  Miranda^s  waiting-worn 
that  was,  I  mean,  your  honour.  I'^m  doing  loi 
thing  very  wrong ;  but  it^s  too  late  to  repent  ft 
— I^m  going  to  be  married.^ 

^'  Going  to  be  married  !^  exclaimed  the 
tounded  colonel,  scarcely  knowing  whether  to 
angry,  or  to  laugh  at  the  veil  that  had  risen  & 
the  child  of  fire ;  more  displeased  with  hinu 
than  he  had  been  for  many  years,  most  certaii 
he  was,  and  with  good  cause  too;  he  tU 
self-convicted  of  cowardice,  before  a  love^ 
damsel. 

'^  Going  to  be  married !  Is  that  all  ? — ^w 
means  this  ?  what  subtlety  ?  what  art  ?  w 
foolery  is  this  ?  how  many  are  there  of  you?^ 

^^  Only  a  moment,  sir.  I  may  not  see  ; 
again.  I  shall  be  Mistress  Gravymeat  to-moR 
and  Master  Anthony  will  be  my  husband.^ 

'*  Well,  and  what  of  that?*"  inquired  the  i 
more  wondering  colonel. 

'^  Because  I  may  lose  my  place  ;  and  you, 
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iDjihing  with  my  Lady  Miranda.  Oh ! 
know,  sir,  how  much  she  takes  on  about 
Dg  to  Ireland.  If  the  savages  massacre 
she  11  die  eertainly,  and  I  shall  lo9e  my 
ileM  your  honour  ^ 
doui  HeaTens!  poor  girl,  art  mad  ?  from 
iutft  thoa  escaped  ?^  said  he,  supposing 
some  poor  lonatic,  who  had  wandered  as 
»  did  in  those  days,  about  lanes  and 
living  npon  the  charity  of  the  inhabitants. 
bony  will  be  after  me,  and  I  shall  never 
r  again,  if  he  find  me  here.    O,  sir !  one 

tr  thing  !^'  ejaculated  Monk. 
-cy  I  mercy !   Saint  Michael  and  all  the 
ive  mercy  upon  a  sinner  ! — let  me  not 
a  cinder !  ^  groaned  Haversac,  from  the 

,  there !   Haversac,  get   up  ;    come  out, 
Ege  of  this  poor  thing ;  see  her  into  the 

lor — ^what  will  Anthony  say?  I  am 
cried  the  girl,  weeping  piteously.  **  I 
int  to  tell  your  honour  that  I  was  leaving 
y  Seymour  to  be  married,  and  to  ask 
'  good  word  to  get  me  back  to  favour. 
fs  family  love  His  Majesty,  the  Qeeen 
i  and  take  the  word  of  myself,  that  its 
n  fault  that  her  ladyship  and  you,  sir, 
>  the  like.     She^s  many  a  weary  hour, 
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sir.     O  sir  !   don^t  let  that  man  touch  me-^l^ 
me  alone.**^ 

The  cause  for  this  last  petition  was  Hafenic*> 
attempt  to  rid  himself  of  imputations  upon  Ui 
courage,  by  a  brisk  handling  of  their  occsaoi- 
No  sooner  did  he  hear  ihe  conversation  betwea 
his  master  and  the  maid,  than  he  perceived  ho* 
matters  stood.  In  iact,  he  knew  much  moie 
about  the  eratic  politics  of  the  servants  at  Hamp* 
ton  than  was  necessarry  to  disclose.  He  stood 
rather  too  high  in  the  bosom  of  Lucille,  on  aocooDt 
of  his  French  smattering,  and  the  admirotioB  k 
expressed  for  her  country  ;  abusing  it  thoroogUj 
to  some  one  else  within  the  twenty-four  hooiSi 
by  way  of  balm  to  his  conscience;  for  the  gmtot 
rogues  are  more  likely  to  be  false  to  their  love^  thiD 
ialse  to  their  country.  The  soft  round  G  elder 
rose  and  French  white  cheeks,  and  rich  brown  orb 
of  Nelly,  were,  he  soon  found,  a  prize  mo» 
worthy  his  might,  than  the  sparkling  hawk-ejcd 
nymph  of  the  mangle  and  crimping-iron ;  hut  tk 
conquest  of  the  former  was  as  impracticable  astbt 
of  the  latter  appeared  easy. 

He  seized  Nelly  by  both  arms,  and  then  pntr 
ting  his  own  round  her  waist,  bid  her  dedD 
herself  fortunate  she  had  fallen  into  such  amiaUA 
guardianship. 

^^  Save  me !  save  me  from  the  brute  !^  cried  she; 
*'  let  me  go  home." 

*'  Where   is  thy  home,   young  woman  ?"  in- 
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quired  the  colonel,  still  mystified,  and  not  a 
little  disgusted  at  the  rude,  sudden,  unhallowed 
touch  of  a  chord  of  feeling  so  sacred,  by  a  menial, 
who  should  be  ignorant  of  all  approaches  to  the 
beautiful  Miranda's  heart.  He  wished  for  worlds 
that  he  had  not  addressed  the  supposed  spirit. 

**  I  go  to  Richmond  Palace,  sir :  let  me  return 
now ;  I  quitted  my  friends  but  to  speak  to  you. 
Be  not  wrathful  with  a  poor  girl,  a  humble  well- 
wriaher  of  you,  and  your  dear  beautiful  lady.  I 
came  here  to  speak  to  your  honour ;  I  meant  no 
hann :  pardon  me  and  let  me  go.^^ 

**She'll  be  safest  at  Ham,  sir:  our  prize, 
&irly  sir ;  taken  within  the  lines,^  said  Haversac. 
**  CanH  grant  parole,  sir,  to  folks  of  low  condition  : 
contrary  to  articles  of  war,  young  woman  .'*''  Saying 
which,  upon  the  presumption  of  long  service 
together,  the  corporal  orderly  took  up  a  hole  in 
bis  belt,  buttoned  his  vest  up  to  his  chin,  and 
was  proceeding  to  take  the  sobbing  maid  up  in 
his  arms,  after  the  manner  of  the  Roman,  in 
Vemet's  picture  of  the  Rape  of  the  Sabines,  when 
Monk  peremptorily  exclaimed — 

**  Conduct  this  wench  to  her  friends  at  Rich- 
mond :  see  her  safe.  At  this  hour  no  honest 
woman  should  be  abroad.^' 

Richmond  church  struck  two:  he  turned  on 
his  heel,  and  sought  the  first  path  through  the 
meadow  to  the  garden  of  Ham-house,  entered  the 
mansion   through  the  door  he  had  left  on  the 
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latch,  and  his  chamber  where  his  lamp  still 
burnt. 

Before  committing  himself  to  slumber,  the 
hardy  soldier  fell  upon  his  knees,  to  pour  out 
his  gratitude  to  his  Creator,  for  the  protecting 
hand  that  had  so  signally  upheld  him  in  conduct 
and  character,  during  this  eventful  night,  and  to 
seek  encouragement  and  direction  for  his  future 
path.  This  fervently  his  whole  spirit  sought, 
steeped  in  the  conviction  of  an  awaiting  destiny, 
alternately  and  involuntarily  raising  in  its  regard 
sensations  of  exultation  and  fear.  *^  Teach  me, 
O  teach  me  to  do  what  is  right  in  thy  sight,  O 
Lord,  and  strengthen  me  to  gird  on  my  sword  for 
the  cause  that  is  blessed  in  heaven  r 

As  he  prayed,  there  seemed  an  atmosphere 
of  serenity  and  calming  power  to  fall  around  him 
as  a  mantle,  and  words  as  yet  unshaped  in  his 
adorations  and  petitions  to  Heaven  sprung  from 
his  lips,  eloquently  ardent  to  the  throne  of  grace. 

It  was  for  her  that  the  sounds  burst  involun- 
tarily and  unpremeditatedly  from  his  mouth.  His 
frame  shivered  at  the  same  moment  with  a  con- 
sciousness of  his  audacity.  His  greatest  tie  to 
earth  was  become  a  heavenly  dispensation,  result- 
ing in  fore-knowledge ;  or  how  would  he  remain 
on  his  knees  addressing  God  with  a  feeling  of 
acceptation  after  the  disclosure  ?  He  had  made 
his  Creator  his  friend  by  the  confession.  He  was 
strengthened,  comforted,  confirmed  by  it.     His 
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seDSAiioDS  irere  akin  to  those  of  one  who  is  per- 
mitted to  phice  himself  firmly  upon  the  first 
step  on  the  iscent  of  all  his  aspirations. 

The  slumbers  of  Colonel  Monk  this  night 
were  sweet. 

On  awakening,  the  words  of  the  female  he  had 
heard  rather  than  seen  over-night,  came  most 
fiweiblj  upon  his  mind. 

*^  The  fool  must  have  had  ground  for  what  she 
saidt^  thought  he.  *^  Hers  is  a  daily,  hourly  ob- 
servation of  conduct,  looks  and  manners ;  but  to 
come  to  me  at  such  a  time  — the  sentiments  of 
Lady  Miranda  Seymour,  the  talk  of  a  servant : 
bib! — ^it  is  foul;"  then  he  mused  a  full  hour 
beneath  the  bed-dothes;  the  probability  of  her 
veracity  was  a  dream  too  delicious  to  be  cur- 
tailed. ^*  But  was  she  set  on  to  entrap  him.'^  Per- 
haps by  Sir  John  Denham,  whom  report  made  her 
fond  adorer.^  This  thought  fired  him  with  resent- 
ment, and  banished  those  he  began  to  entertain  of 
proceeding  to  Richmond  immediately,  and  taking 
leave  of  the  lady  before  he  set  out  for  Ireland. 

Though  he  did  not  do  so  from  this  apprehen- 
sion, she  became  dearer  to  him,  more  his  own 
than  before.  He  felt  claims  had  arisen  it  would 
be  bliss  to  discharge.  He  rode  to  Brentford  with 
tti  escort  of  cavalry  by  the  towers  of  Rich- 
mond Palace  late  in  the  afternoon ;  so  late,  that 
Ughts  were  in  the  chamber  occupied  by  Lady 
Miranda. 
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Nelly's  pride  was  hurt  at  her  ungracious  re- 
ception from  the  officer  to  whose  account  she 
would  fain  assign  entirely  her  midnight  scamper 
across  the  Petersham  meadows,  forgetting  in  her 
resentment  her  own  anxieties  for  a  mediator  to 
avert  a  change  in  the  boudoir  administration. 
She  stood  angry  and  off  her  guard,  when  the  vel- 
veteen sleeve  of  her  scorned  military  admirer 
passed  round  the  whimple  of  her  cap,  and  threw 
fromher  head  the  roquelaire  that  had  enveloped  it. 

Haversac,  emboldened  by  his  master's  depai^ 
ture,  proceeded  to  imprint  two  crumpling  memo- 
rials of  his  hard  beard  and  moustachios  on 
Nelly's  juicy  lips,  accompanied  with  a  smacking 
report,  as  if  glorying  in  his  atrocity.  His  triumph 
was  but  short-lived;  for  Anthony,  true  to  the 
distant  white  object,  continued  the  chase  until  it 
was  invisible,  through  a  small  valley  in  the  mea- 
dows, and  afterwards  was  barely  distinguishable  at 
its  further  extremity  on  the  rising  ground.  The 
fences,  stile,  and  hedge-row  bank,  had  concealed 
the  blazing  burst  that  had  so  alarmed  our  friends, 
the  colonel  and  his  orderly ;  neither  was  he 
aware  of  the  existence  of  the  former  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood. 

Experienced  sportsmen  know  the  yelp  of  every 
hound — experienced  shepherds  the  bleat  of  their 
fleecy  charges,  and  by  analogy,  a  lover  ought  to 
know  more  unerringly,  the  smack  of  the  lips  of 
her  who  is  to  be  his  for  ever. 
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Winded,  bothered,  and  mortified  as  Anthony 
was,  both  at  the  cause,  as  well  as  the  labour 
of  his  chase,  the  labial  crack  no  sooner  thrilled 
through  the  air  upon  his  ears,  than  every  muscle 
was  re-strung,  and  he  started  in  the  directest  of 
all  possible  lines  towards  the  spot  whence  came 
this  naughty  noise.  No  crow  flight  or  railroad 
line  could  be  stiaighter;  though  it  is  doubtful, 
whether  his  defiance  of  the  right  of  proprietorship 
and  violation  of  the  law  of  trespass  in  dashing 
through  glade,  coppice,  gaj^den,  and  hedge,  could 
surpass  the  professional  and  characteristic  de- 
fiance of  such  obstacles,  by  the  projectors  of  the 
latter. 

The  Slough  electro-galvanic  telegraph  could 
scarcely  convey  a  reply  quicker  from  Windsor 
to  Buckingham  House,  than  these  felon  kiss 
echoes  brought  one  to  their  luxuriating  plun- 
derer. Nelly  had  scarce  run  up  the  first  sharps 
of  the  first  bar  of  her  most  effective  scream  ;  one 
that  before  now  had  brought  the  flat  of  Antho- 
ny's carving-knife  more  than  once  upon  the  back 
of  Sir  John  Denham's  valet,  than  her  lover  rush- 
ed upon  the  poaching  corporal,  forcing  him  back- 
ward several  yards.  Haversac  drew  his  short 
sword  and  darted  at  the  clerk- of  the  kitchen  a 
lunge  that  would  have  saved  his  further  super- 
vision of  the  charges  of  his  Majesty^s  spit  and 
oven,  had  not  Nelly  clung  round  the  neck  of 
the  armed  man,  and  with  woman's  wit  pressed  his 
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acceptation  of  the  bone — I  mean  the  flesh  of  con- 
tention ;  and  so  magically  instantaneous  was  the  pa- 
cific influence  of  contact  between  her  pretty  round 
nose  and  the  topmost  tendrils  of  the  coppice  of 
hair  surrounding  his  mouth,  which  she  declared 
afterwards  to  her  lover  was  a  very  nasty  one — 
that  the  deadly  weapon  fell  irom  his  hands. 

Like  Delilah,  she  had  disarmed  her  adorer ; 
and  like  her,  she  was  as  ready  to  sacrifice  him. 
A  scuffle  ensued,  which  ended  in  all  three  coming 
to  the  ground  in  a  miscellaneous  display  of  the 
softer  limbs  that  night  concealed  from  the  con- 
tiguous owners  of  the  rougher  ones. 

Expressions,  not  laudably  mild,  escaped  thick 
and  unsparing  from  the  mouths  of  the  candidates, 
for  Nelly's  favour,  which  was  pleasingly  varied 
by  the  baying  of  Sir  John's  bloodhound,  who, 
darting  through  the  gap  in  the  hedge  made  by 
the  jealous  lover,  dropped  amongst  the  group  as 
they  lay  on  the  ground ;  and  before  they  could 
recover  breath  to  defend  themselves  from  the 
dog,  Sir  John  Denham  himself  was  standing  over 
them. 

To  escape  from  the  slobbering,  snuffing  at- 
tentions of  Rufus,  the  girl  sprung  towards  his 
master,  and  besought  his  protection  by  name. 

This  was  a  mortifying  recognition  ;  but  he 
bore  it  unflinchingly,  only  replying — 

*'  Who  then  are  these  struggling  men  ?  Was 
it  for  them  you  left  me,  false  one  ?     Your  rebel 
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ftitare  is  one,  I  peiceire,  by  his  voice— but  the 
oth^?'' 

**  The  coloners.'^ 

''  What !  the  colonel !  Colonel  Monk  !  Egad, 
that's  not  he,  by  my  life  !'' 

**  No,  no,  no,""  impatiently  replied  the  girl ; 
^^his  servant.  Corporal  Haversac,  a  wilful  loon 
tbat  tents  other  folk's  business  less  than  his 
master's.*" 

**  Now,  Nelly,  we  will  return  to  Richmond, 
and  leave  Sir  John  and  that  ruffian,  whom  I 
have  thrown  there,  to  dream  away  his  nonsense,''* 
said  Anthony,  desirous  to  prevent  a  renewal  of 
the  knight's  sweet  speeches,  of  which  he  had 
enough  taste  in  the  waggon  through  Twicken* 
ham  that  night,  and  to  which  he  somehow  at- 
tributed her  sudden  extraordinary  flight.  Nelly 
was  quite  as  willing  to  return  as  himself,  and 
they  started  oflTat  a  brisk  step  to  join  their  fel- 
low^servants  in  the  palace  at  Richmond.  Sir 
John  and  Haversac  were  left  on  the  ground  alone. 
He  stirred  the  latter  with  his  foot,  but  only  eli- 
cited a  groan. 

"Not  dead,  then?"  muttered  he.  ^'I've 
known  gold  rouse  a  dying  soldier.  So  ho  !  my 
friend,  here  are  angels  for  thy  pouch,  an'  thou 
respond  to  a  question  or  two." 

••  Oh  !"  groaned  the  man,  "  I'm  dead,  I'm 
killed.  How  can  I  answer  questions? — O  Lord! 
O  Lord  ! — what  want  ye  with  a  dying  man  ?" 
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"  Five  gold  angels — ^five  gold  angelsy^**  deli- 
berately uttered  Sir  John :  *'  you  will  be  fitter 
company  for  the  angels  above,  with  a  golden 
namesake  in  your  haversac,'"  said  Sir  John  coax- 
ingly,  perceiving  that  he  had  administered  a 
surer  reviver  than  all  the  sal  volatile  and  Eau  de 
Cologne  in  the  Queen^s  boudoir.  The  partially- 
stunned  man  raised  himself  and  grunted — 

"Who  be  ye?" 

"  A  friend,'*'  said  the  knight. 

"  A  friend!  well,  ar'nt  my  service  a  good  one  ? 
and  what  can  you  better  me,  man  ?  Speak,  for 
my  head  is  not  improved  by  the  blow  that  spit- 
and-dripping-pan  elf  gave  it.  I'll  reckon  him 
ere  long— ;"  and  the  bruised  corporal  seemed 
unable  or  unwilling  to  raise  himself  from  the 
sod. 

"  A  worthy  master  yours,''  said  Sir  John,  he- 
sitatingly.    "  Colonel  Monk,  I  think." 

'*  'Twas  master  as  gave  that  girl  to  my  charge 
— she  was  making  love  to  him  on  some  lady^s 
account.  I  heard  her  last  words,  the  jade  !  She 
a  lady's  substitute  !" 

"  What  were  they,  my  worthy  friend  ?" — an 
angel  was  slipt  into  the  corporal's  palm. 

'*  A  special  despatch  from  her  missis — a  spe- 
cial messenger.  'Tis  not  I  that  should  tell 
master's  peccadilloes,  though." 

*' Peccadilloes  !  what  mean  you,  man?"  in- 
quired Sir  John  eagerly. 
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*^  I  means  what  I  says,  and  I  says  wliat  I 
means,  my  lord,  or  your  worship.  Could  you 
but  lift  me  up  and  see  me  home — ^my  noddle  is 
all  moulting  here.^ 

Denbam  raised  the  man  carefully ;  he  could 
not  have  been  more  tender  to  a  &inting  lady 
during  their  progress  across  the  home-stead  to 
the  garden-gate :  the  hand  of  the  shaky  corporal, 
vbose  groans  stimulated  the  gift,  received  more 
^Iden  guerdon  from  his  supporter ;  but  all  that 
coold  be  extracted  in  return,  were  these  short 
broken  sentences : — 

**  May  I  never  see  such  a  sight  again ! — the 
cloud  of  flame  on  the  Red  Sea,  that  did  pilot's 
service  to  those  fresh  water  Jews,  was  a  farthing 
rushlight  to  it.     Angel,  sir  !  Blessus  !  never  such 
«in  angel  sprung  from  the  stars.     Went  off— gone 
in  a  moment — who  but  Nelly  Pipe  talking  to 
the  colonel ! — No,  do— Colonel  won't  take — ^mis- 
tress  must  speak  for  herself — no  flag-of-truce— 
put  all  in  Haversacks  hands — taken  her  to  the 
donjon  in  Richmond  tower,  but  for  that  dish- 
cloth mimimer — " 

"  Bit  her  lip  through — carry  the  mark  to  her 
grave — fine  creature ! — fine  creature ! — Missus  no 
go— Colonel,  stand  fire,  never  say  die  to  a  wo- 
man/' 

This  garbled  sputtering  was  enough,  however, 
to  inform  Sir  John  that  Colonel  Monk  was 
abroad  but  ohortly  before  his  arrival  on  the  field, 
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and  tbat  something  delicate  and  interesting  had 
transpired  about  the  very  distinguished  lady  who 
troubled  his  mind.  Not  choosing  to  be  seen  in 
company  with  Monk^^s  servant  at  this  hour,  he 
quitted  his  scarcely  sensible  patient  the  moment 
he  had  put  him  within  the  gates  of  the  shrubbery, 
and  in  no  amiable  mood  sought  his  way  to  Rich- 
mond. There  he  found  Mr.  Ashbumham  eagerly 
collecting  the  rumours  generated  by  the  disap* 
pointed  lover  amongst  the  servants  in  this  palace ; 
but  however  amusing  the  story,  he  had  contrived 
to  weave  from  them  for  the  royal  ear,  it  afforded 
no  key  to  the  object  of  his  journey.  It  is  true 
Sir  John  Denham  positively  assured  him  the 
person  they  were  both  interested  in  recognising 
was  no  other  than  Colonel  Monk ;  but  Ashbum- 
ham did  not  see  a  clue  to  the  reasoning,  as  twenty 
persons,  as  well  as  this  officer,  might  have  been 
on  the  river  near  Richmond  that  night,  and  there 
was  nothing  to  assume  he  had  even  crossed  it, 
much  less  been  so  high  up  as  Hampton  Court. 

It  will  be  proper  to  state  as  accurately  as  I 
am  able,  with  what  consideration  the  much  mys- 
tified clerk  of  the  kitchen,  son  and  heir  to  Ga- 
briel Gravymeat,  master  cook  to  the  King  of 
Great  Britain,  treated  his  recovered  prize ;  what 
explanations  he  called  for,  and  what  satis&ction 
he  received  therefrom.  Most  of  my  readers  will 
be  inclined  to  allow  such  a  request,  not  e^«5»- 
sively  absurd   in   a  lover   who  find**h  his   be- 
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trathed  on  the  morning  of  her  marriage  scuffling 
with  a  dninken  dragoon,  and  ^*  waited  upon^^  by 
another  party  of  not  very  irreproachable  morals, 
and  will  probably  be  grieved  at  learning  that 
Nelly  carried  herself  very  high  towards  her  lover, 
and  refosed  to  satisfy  him  at  all  for  running 
after  the  colonel. 

^*  As  you  love  me,  say  not  to  any  one  that  I 
have  seen  him,  or  spoken  to  him,"  lisped  the 
cooler. 

**  Or  been  kissed  by  his  servant  afterwards ; 
perhaps  he— — '^  growled  the  baffled  one. 

"  Another  word,^  exclaimed  Nelly,  indignant- 
ly, "  and  I  leave  you  for  ever." 

**  Which  you  are  very  welcome  to  do,"  reso- 
lutely uttered  Anthony,  worked  up  by  her  exac- 
tions upon  his  patience,  and  anticipating  what  he 
supposed  to  be  the  privileges  of  a  future  hus- 
band. 

**Oh,  Anthony!  and  is  it  come  to  this?" 
exclaimed  Nelly,  with  difficulty  restraining  a  sob. 

'*  Then  why  not  satisfy  me  ?  Who  has  such  a 
right  to  know  why  you  are  wandering  about  at 
two  o'clock  in  the  morning  ?  Besides,  the  gentle- 
man with  whom  I  found  you  as  thick  as  beans 
and  butter,  was  not  Colonel  Monk.  There  is 
something  between  you  two  very  mysterious. 
That  ring,  or  the  money  either,  was  scarcely 
given  you  for  oiling  the  locks  and  approaches  to 
your  lady."^ 
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**  Ask  Lucille — she  saw  him  give  me  both/' 
exclaimed  Nelly,  excessively  provoked  at  her 
lover'^s  doubts, 

*^  But  not  the  consideration  for  which  such 
valuables  were  presented  to  a  waiting-woman,^' 
Anthony  was  tempted  to  say,  though  the  next 
moment  he  would  have  withdrawn  the  expression 
with  half  a  yearns  salary. 

*'  I  am  no  woman  in  waiting  for  you,  sir,""  she 
replied  immediately,  and  swinging  her  arm  from 
within  his,  walked  independently  by  his  side. 

It  was  in  vain  that  Anthony  strove  to  pacify 
her — she  had  taken  her  resolution  never  to  speak 
to  him  again. 

At  Richmond  Palace  she  repaired  to  the  apart- 
ments of  one  of  the  eight  women  of  the  bed- 
chamber on  duty  about  the  Queen,  who  was 
expected  there  this  very  day. 

Her  friend  was  alarmed  to  see  her  enter  at 
such  an  hour ;  but,  after  the  door  was  secure, 
succeeded  in  convincing  her  that  she  had  acted  a 
most  spirited  part  towards  a  young  man  who  was 
quite  unworthy  of  her.  Of  course  she  did  not 
rise  until  late  in  the  morning ;  and  took  the 
first  opportunity,  after  her  mistresses  arrival ,  of 
falling  on  her  knees,  and  asking  forgiveness  and 
restoration  to  her  place.  She  pleaded  what  she 
thought  must  be  successful  beyond  all  doubt ; 
her  revelation  to  Colonel  Monk,  of  her  mistr^as's 
attachment  to  him. 
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'^  And  I  told  him,  my  lady,  that  he  ought  to 
be  ashamed  of  himself  in  not  speaking  his  mind^ 
and  how  you  took  it  to  heart.**^ 

The  emotions  called  up  by  this  untoward  dis- 
doauxe,  disgusting  alike  in  the  manner,  and  in 
the  persoD  of  the  self-elected  interlocutor,  had 
never  before  been  experienced  by  Lady  Miranda. 
Her  sensibility  was  deeply  wounded,  and  her 
delicacy  outraged  most  grievously  —  the  cruel 
eiposure  stopped  all  power  of  utterance.  The 
poor  creature,  the  cause  of  it,  was  beneath  her 
anger;  on  such  a  subject  almost  below  her  re* 
proof.  Miranda  scarcely  saw  her  after  the  words 
fell  on  her  ear ;  but  turned  into  an  inner  apart- 
ment, shut  the  door,  and  burst  into  a  passionate 
flood  of  tears. 

Poor  Nelly  !  the  occasion  of  this  outburst,  still 
knelt  upon  the  floor  confouuded.  She  had  wit 
enough  to  perceive  that  she  had  hurt  her  lady 
beyond  forgiveness;  but  the  exact  limits  between 
her  two  offences — running  away  the  previous 
night,  and  her  well-meant  disclosure  to  Colonel 
Monk,  was  by  no  means  distinct  to  her  mind; 
to  whom  iniraction  of  the  discipline  of  an  estab- 
lishment was  high  as  any  in  the  category  of 
transgressions. 

She  rose  ;  her  first  impulse  being  to  leave  the 
room,  and  have  it  out  in  a  good  cry — the  maid- 
servant's best  bill  of  idemnity ;  but  prudence 
and  a  little  bit  of  self-respect,  and  self-approba- 
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tion  kept  her  where  she  was.  The  rooms  in- 
habited by  her  mistreaa,  when  on  the  rota  at 
Richmond,  were  as  familiar  to  her  as  those  at 
Hampton  Court,  and  much  was  to  be  done  in 
putting  things  straight  on  her  arrival  at  the 
former  place.  She  thought,  that  from  that  mo- 
ment, her  mistress  avoided  speaking  as  formerly 
to  her ;  but  still  did  her  duty,  though  she  found 
that  instead  of  binding  her  mistress  more  to  her, 
her  thankless  mediation  had  estranged  her ;  and 
that  her  life,  with  this  and  the  abrupt  termination 
of  her  engagement  with  Anthony,  was  under  a 
doud.  Sir  John^s  ring  she  still  kept,  rejecting 
stoutly  all  his  attempts,  direct  and  indirect  to 
seduce  her. 

Anthony  Gravymeat's  ire  getting  the  better  of 
his  discretion,  it  was  soon  no  secret  with  whom 
he  had  found  his  sweetheart  in  Petersham  pas- 
tures, and  he  talked  so  much  of  *  inconstancy,'* 
^  disgraceful  conduct,^  and  ^  ingmtitude,^  that  the 
worst  impressions  were  made  upon  the  minds  of 
his  fellow-servants.  Their  thoughts,  whatever 
they  were,  did  not  show  themselves  under  the 
form  of  pity  for  his  loss.  He  had  all  the  dis- 
advantage of  putting  his  friends  in  possession  of 
a  varied  knowledge  of  his  misfortunes,  without 
obtaining  the  proffer  of  any  antidote  to  them. 
He  found  how  indisposed  the  world  is  to  be 
compassionate  to  those  who  are  loud  mourners. 
He  had,  too,  the  additional  vexation  of  jeers  from 
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Denham^s  servant,  who  on  an  imperfect  acquaint- 
ance with  the  girl's  possession  of  his  master^s 
ring  and  money,  teased  him  onmercifall j. 

His  fiuher,  the  chief  cook,  was  too  much  oo- 
cnpied  with  his  own  professional  duties  to  attend 
to  the  rumours  in  the  kitchen  of  his  son's  love 
aflfaiT ;  and  besides,  would  never  believe,  until  the 
marriage  certificate  was  produced,  that  his  son 
had  married  a  Puritan^s  niece. 

Anthony  had,  at  this  time,  an  offer  to  go  to 
Lord  HoIIand^s  at  Kensington,  in  the  same 
capacity  as  his  present  one  at  Hampton  Court ; 
which  offer,  as  his  wages  at  the  latter  place  were 
irregularly  paid,  he  joyfully  accepted;  encoun- 
tering thereby  his  &ther's  displeasure,  on  ex- 
changing the  royal  service  for  that  of  a  nobleman 
who  entertained  at  his  table  the  opponents  of  the 
King^s  government.  The  old  chef  de  cuisine 
r^iarded  them  with  so  mortal  a  hatred,  that  had 
Anthony  sweetened  their  soup  with  arsenic,  after 
their  *^  declaration  of  fears  and  jealousies,"  and 
demand  of  the  militia  from  the  Crown,  he  would 
have  owned  him  as  a  chip  of  the  old  block, 
thoogh  swinging  at  Tyburn  had  been  his  son's 
reward.  Anthony  had  no  objection  to  be  farther 
fiom  his  tormentor,  who  remained  with  the  Court 
until  it  moved  to  York,  when  Lady  Miranda 
returned  to  Ragley  Castle  to  her  parents,  before 
she  rejoined  the  Queen  at  Oxford.  Though  a 
little  out  of  the  order  of  events,  I  am  sorry  to 
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say  tbat  Sir  John  Denham,  amongst  his  acquaint- 
ance next  day,  dropped  hints  of  surprising  mid- 
night assignations,  hurtful  to  the  morality  of  the 
colonel :  he  was  in  possession  of  enough  to  set 
afloat  serious  scandal ;  nor  did  he  omit  to  avail 
himself  of  its  effects,  in  his  bearing  towards  the 
soubrette.  Amours  with  persons  in  her  class  of 
life,  with  the  temptations  in  his  power  to  offer, 
had  occupied  many  loose  hours;  but  his  heart  never 
being  embarked  in  them,  he  seldom  would  put 
himself  out  of  the  way  to  sue  for  &your.  With 
this  girl  it  was  a  different  thing  :  she,  being  won, 
could  not  help  disclosing  much  that  he  wished  to 
know  about  her  mistress ;  but  then,  the  difficulty 
of  managing  an  intrigue,  whilst  about  her  ladyship^ 
and  able  to  be  useful  to  him  ? 

In  unequal  connexions  of  this  kind,  women 
are  mostly  as  deep  as  men  ;  and  when  they  yield, 
it  is  for  causes  always  more  rational  than  those 
the  boastful  vanquishers,  as  they  suppose  them- 
selves, can  plead.  Her  mistress  was  too  pure 
and  generous  to  listen  for  an  instant  to  scandal 
in  reference  to  her  inferiors.  Such  topics  could 
not  possibly  find  a  place  in  the  conversation  of 
the  ladies  whom  she  honoured  as  intimates ;  so 
that  shafts  at  Nelly^s  character  fled  gallingly  about 
the  palace  without  cognisance  of  her  ladyship* 
A  knowledge  of  her  mistresses  character  was  for  a 
long  time  a  shield  against  Sir  John^s  profligate 
overtures.     Whilst  with  her,  she  had  nothing  to 
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fear.  His  promises,  his  vows,  at  last  succeeded, 
and  she  consented  one  day,  after  a  tiff  with  her  on* 
de.  Master  Pipe,  about  a  new  dress  which  he  had 
promised  at  Whitsuntide.  Pipe  lifted  up  his  eyes 
with  horror  at  the  petition,  and  told  her  such 
lanities  did  not  become  one  who  might  be  called 
in  mercy  before  long  to  be  a  partaker  in  the 
riches  of  the  kingdom  Christ  was  about  to  es- 
tablish on  earth  for  his  servants,  one  of  whom 
he,  Peter,  assuredly  was. 

**  Prelacy  and  monarchy  will  pass  away,  my 
child,^  said  he ;  **  and  those  only  who  have 
passed  through  much  tribulation  and  persecution, 
and  have  borne  like  me  a  testimony  when  it  was 
hurtfiil,  will  be  placed  on  the  steps  of  the  throne 
of  the  Lamb  in  this  realm  of  England,  which  is 
the  island  Saint  John  saw  rising  from  the  sea."'* 

"  Then,  uncle,  I  am  not  to  have  ray  brocade 
stomager,  tuck  and  cap  ?'*'*  inquired  Nelly  in  a 
tone  of  purport. 

**  Thou  art  darkened  in  what  thou  talkest 
about,  girl :  knowest  thou  not  that  I  divide  my 
heritage  amongst  the  saints  ?""  said  the  cellar 
chief  with  triumph. 

Nelly  did  know  this,  and  much  did  she  grieve 
at  her  uncle's  being  the  dupe  of  shepherds,  whose 
care  of  their  flock  was  according  to  the  weight 
of  their  fleeces  for  shearing.  She  expected  daily 
to  hear  of  his  discharge  from  the  service  of  the 
Crown,  which  would,  ere   this  have   happened, 
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but  for  the  uncertain  position  of  the  Eing'^s 
aOairs. 

Nelly^s  avuncular  prospects  looking  gloomj, 
the  voice  of  the  stranger  sounded  sweeter ;  and, 
on  Lady  Miranda^s  giving  her  leave  of  absence  for 
a  week,  during  her  ladyship's  visit  to  her  aunt 
Vavasour ;  she  assented  to  Sir  John's  entreaties  to 
nestle  in  a  most  romantic  cottage,  furnished  ex- 
pressly for  her  on  Englefield  Green,  at  the  foot 
of  Cooper's  Hill,  immortalized  by  his  muse.  Her 
elopement  was  characteristic :  she  remained  from 
day  to  day  in  Sir  John's  power ;  at  the  end  of 
which  she  was  mistress  of  more  of  his  purposes 
and  thoughts  than  he  contrived,  with  all  his 
wheedling  and  opportunities,  to  be  of  her  mis- 
tress's, and  quitted  him  intact.  Sir  John  was  an 
unscrupulous  seducer,  but  no  violator.  His  va« 
nity  saved  his  conscience,  though  it  could  not 
his  character;  in  truth,  without  rousing  a  sen- 
timent to  make  favours  a  sacrifice,  he  had  no 
desires :  indeed  the  latter,  if  the  truth  was  feirly 
told  of  most  men,  take  their  rise  artificially,  or 
at  least  from  second  causes,  which  women  are 
armed  to  defy. 

Sir  John's  house  at  Egham  was  a  repertory  of 
luxuries  from  all  parts  of  the  world.  Profligacy 
was  secondary  to  his  adoration  of  excellence  ;  and 
when  he  sought  at  high  cost  the  possession  of  a 
beautiful  woman,  it  was  from  the  pleasure  of 
gazing  at  the  best  models  within  the  reach   of 
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luitinie^s  perfection,  as  he  would  upon  an  antique 
8eii]pture->-«  Venus,  a  Diana.  In  his  sensuality, 
like  that  of  Ovid,  Tibullus,  Catullus,  Anacreon, 
and  their  tender  types  to  this  day,  there  was 
little  of  any  grossness.  It  was  in  the  luxury  of 
that  Denham  loved  his 


''  Ccenam  non  sine  candid&  puelli ;" 

mnd  ease  loathes  the  violent  shade  of  debauch- 
ery. Sir  John  learnt  enough,  however,  during 
his  blank  chase,  to  be  convinced  that  Colonel 
Monk  stood  too  high  in  Lady  Miranda^s  heart 
for  any  present  dislodgement. 
.  The  third  day  of  this  unprofitable  and  not 
very  creditable  attempt  to  possess  himself  of 
the  person  of  the  maid  of  Lady  Miranda,  an 
accident  saved  him  further  trouble  in  this  re- 
spect. 

Without  any  right  whatever  to  controul  her 
protector'^s  conduct  with  others  of  her  sex,  hk*^ 
mistress-elect  felt  division  of  the  unasked  alle- 
giance to  herself  an  affront :  downright  jealousy 
could  not  have  assumed  a  higher  tone.  The 
Italian  page  and  she  met  in  the  fields  near 
Englefield  in  a  secluded  spot  by  the  river  bank. 
He  had  been  bathing,  and  was  now  dressed ;  but 
what  youth  would  voluntarily  stow  away  in  his 
cap  such  long  streaming  sable  hair  ?  The  eye  of 
a  woman  is  as  penetrating  as  the  lens  of  a  micro- 
scope, and  more  certain,  for  it  is,  analytical. 
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Not  a  little  self-conceited  for  her  resolution^ 
she  packed  up  at  least  what  she  had  brought 
with  her ;  and  was,  after  a  walk  of  three  hours, 
found  mollifying  her  rigid  uncle  in  the  buttery 
at  Hampton  Court  In  her  box,  which  wa« 
brought  to  her  the  same  evening  by  the  Staines^ 
carrier,  were,  among  sundry  gifts  that  ought,  under 
circumstances,  to  have  been  left  with  their  former 
owner,  two  letters  accidentally  fallen  irom  a 
pocket-book  of  her  unsuccessful  besieger.  These 
letters  were  in  a  woman'*s  hand,  encouraging  l^r 
John  to  pursue  his  suit  with  Lady  Seymour ;  at 
the  same  time,  written  in  a  spirit  of  unaccount- 
able bitterness  against  her,  and  dark  inuendoes, 
which  might  be  interpreted  into  the  direst  hate 
or  most  uncontrouUable  passion  for  Colonel  Monk. 
Both  letters  were  from  the  same  party,  and  both 
from  London ;  "  these  haste,  post-hate,  ride  for 
your  life,"'  being  scored  on  the  upper  part  of  the 
superscription,  or  where  the  date  place  of  franked 
letters  used  to  be. 

The  second  upbraided  for  want  of  spirit,  and 
sluggishness,  and  warned  against  compromise  too 
deeply  with  the  politics  of  his  friends,  where- 
by he  would  lessen  his  chances  of  success  by  ally- 
ing himself  to  a  falling  cause,  wherein  he  might 
suffer  both  in  person  and  purse. 

It  ended  with — *'  Be  the  husband  of  Lady 
Miranda,  and  I  promise  you  as  high  an  office 
as  your  father  bore :   cease  to  follow  her,  and  I 


^  I 
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destroy  you,  take  your  possessions,  and  give  them 
to  another/^ 

The  strain  was  wild — of  a  person  intoxicated 
with  a  belief  in  his  or  her  power  of  visiting  the 
person  addressed  with  good  or  evil.  Both  letters 
were  signed  **  Young  England  ;'*'*  a  fanciful,  un- 
intelligible phrase,  and  one  likely  to  be  used 
by  some  monomaniac,  who  had  pursuaded  him- 
self that  his  era  was  to  be  a  new  start  in  ethics. 

This  letter,  read  by  the  unlettered  soubrette, 
contained,  to  her  mind,  threats  to  be  noticed  by 
a  justice  of  peace.  She  would  first  show  them 
to  her  uncle  :  no — he  might  take  it  in  the  light 
of  a  prophecy ;  go  to  Lilly  at  Walton,  defeat  the 
detection  of  young  Master  England,  and  leave 
unpunished  this  threatener  of  fire  and  slaughter, 
and  taker  of  such  liberties  with  the  name  of  her 
mistress.  They  were  awful  letters — there  ^as 
no  doubt  of  that ;  she  feared  to  retain  such  com- 
bustible materials  in  her  possession.  I^owever, 
there  they  were,  and  must  remain  until  she 
returned  to  Richmond.  Yet,  why  remain  at 
Hampton  Court  until  her  mistress's  return, 
thought  she  ;  Lady  Anabel  shall  see  them.  She 
was  never  so  anxious  to  shorten  a  holiday  before. 
The  next  morning  saw  her  round  form  wrapped 
with  warm,  thick  Yorkshire  serge,  seated  in  the 
identical  ferry-boat  that  conveyed  her  from  Twick- 
enham Park  on  Twelfth  Night.  She  landed 
lafely,  paid  the  ferryman  a  penny    but  ran  not 
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off  at  a  tangent  to  the  right  this  time.  The 
wann  wood  fires  in  Richmond  Palace  threw  a 
ccmifortable  glow  upon  the  panelled  ceilings,  and 
glistened  like  many-hued  stars  upon  the  stained 
easements. 

She  sought  Lady  Anabel,  informed  her  that 
letters  to  a  fiiend  of  hers  had  been  given  her 
for  the  purpose  of  putting  a  beautiful  lady  on 
her  guard  against  a  villain,  and  craved  her  lady- 
ship^s  advice  what  to  do  with  them. 

Lady  Anabel  consented  just  to  glance  at  the 
letters,  Nelly  concealing  by  stratagem  the  supers 
scription.  The  allusion  in  them  to  her  sister 
suffused  her  fair  cheek  with  crimson.  Her  heart 
became  full  and  uneasy,  with  something  of  the 
nature  of  indignation  for  the  first  time  in  her 
young  life. 

*'  I  must,  and  will,  show  these  to  my  sister. 
But,  tell  me  whom  these  letters  are  to  ?"'  ex- 
claimed Anabel  with  energy,  to  which  she  was 
before  a  stranger. 

This  was  what  Nelly  wished ;  and  shown  with- 
out their  address  to  Lady  Miranda  they  were, 
but  not  read,  until  she  knew  to  whom  they  were 
addressed,  and  that  she  had  that  party's  permis- 
sion and  desire,  she  declared  she  would  not  again 
take  them  in  her  hands.  The  contents,  however, 
it  was  impossible  to  avoid  hearing  ;  for  her  sister, 
who  could  not  see  any  force  in  delicacy  with  un- 
known persons,  who  dared  to  write  about  them-« 
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selves,  would  not  rest  until  every  word  she  re- 
membered was  repeated.  She  knew  also  that 
the  letters  must  have  been  addressed  to  Denham, 
and  judged,  from  her  maid'^s  partial  confession, 
they  had  been  given  her  by  a  servant  of  the 
knight  upon  finding  them  lying  about,  with  the 
name  of  the  maid^s  mistress  mentioned  in  a  way 
that  is  of  all  others  the  most  interesting  to  ser- 
vant-maids. She  contented  herself  with  com- 
manding Lucille  to  restore  the  letters  to  their 
owner,  which  was  obeyed  by  their  return  to  Eg^ 
ham  in  a  blank  envelope.  He  had  missed  them 
on  Nelly's  abandonment  of  his  protection,  from 
whose  profitless  responsibilities  he  thought  him- 
self well  saved  on  such  reasonable  terms.  They 
could  not  have  fallen  into  better  hands  for  his 
present  views ;  and  he  contented  himself  with 
observing  their  effects  in  the  quarter  where  he 
could  not  believe  but  they  had  been  seen. 
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CHAPTER  VL 

Colonel  Monk  receives  a  Letter  from  Miss  Phelps,  which 
is  intercepted  hy  Nan  Claiges. —  Goes  to  Ireland  in 
Command  of  a  Regiment. 

I  SAID  that  Colonel  Monk  did  not  quit  Ham 
until  late  in  the  afternoon. 

Passing  through  the  ancient  village  of  Mort- 
lake  to  Kew,  at  the  corner  of  a  lane  by  the 
church,  where  the  bank  rises  to  the  right,  a 
horseman  galloped  to  the  front,  thrust  a  letter  in 
the  hands  of  one  of  the  two  advanced  guards  of 
his  escort,  then,  turning  down  the  lane,  was 
quickly  out  of  sight.  One  of  the  troopers  made 
a  dash  after  the  letter-bearer,  but  his  comrade 
recalled  him,  and  delivered  it  to  their  colonel. 

After  reporting  his  arrival  at  quarters  at  Braint- 
forde,  now  Brentford,  and  calling  at  General 
Lord  Lindsey'^s  lodgings,  and  Colonel  Sir  Edward 
Fil ton's,  he  took  possession  of  those  prepared  for 
himself.  Here  he  was  occupied  some  hours 
receiving  reports  from  the  adjutants  and  seijeant- 
majors,  and  in  giving  orders  for  march  on  the 
morrow,  at  day-break,  for  Bristol. 
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It  was  late  when  Colonel  Monk  returned  to 
his  quarters  at  a  little  inn  at  Brentford,  and  was 
undressed  for  repose,  when  the  letter,  which  he 
had  thrust  into  the  holster  of  his  saddle-bow^ 
flashed  across  his  mind ;  Haversac  was  roused,  the 
holsters  were  searched,  and  the  letter  found. 

The  letter  was  written  with  great  care,  in  a  very 
fine  Italian  hand,  and  evidently  by  a  female, 
whose  initiation  in  penmanship  was  not  under  an 
English  writing-master. 

"  Be  worthy  of  yourself,  colonel,'^  it  began ; 
**  trifle  not  with  your  destiny.  All  that  you  do-** 
all  that  you  say — ^is  well  known  to  me.  By 
writing  to  you,  I  incur  the  censure  of  the  weak- 
minded  of  my  sex.  Such  are  not  my  companions, 
neither  should  they  be  yours. 

**  Pride  of  birth,  rank,  name,  the  meanest  of 
all  vain  exultations,  you  must  shun.  Your  lot 
must  not  be  cast  with  their  possessors.  A  day 
will  shortly  come  when  they  will  only  be  named 
to  be  despised.  Turn  away  from  them,  and 
take  counsel  with  souls  who  soar  above  these 
distinctions ;  waste  not  thy  heart  in  vain :  thy 
love  will  never  be  repaid.  If  thou  wishest  to 
be  guided  in  assurance  and  manly  hope,  and  thy 
mind  strong  to  great  deeds,  turn  not  thy  back 
upon  thy  better  nature ;  be  supported  by  a 
genial  spirit. 

**  Recollectest  thou  not  the  chapel  of  Teresa  in 
the  cathedral  at  Seville  ?     This  is  written  by  her 
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upon  whom  thou  didst  gaze  so  earnestly  that  day,  and 
who  knows  thee  better  than  thou  knowest  thyself.'* 

Colonel  Monk  read  again  this  strange  epistle. 
He  was  lost  in  amazement ;  not  that  any  circum* 
stances  of  time  or  place  alluded  to  by  its  writer 
were  forgotten  ;  the  evening  vespers,  the  solemn 
service^— the  stately  aisles—noble  transeptS'-*«nd 
ricUy  bedecked  chapels :  he  now  almost  felt  on 
his  cheek  the  sun  as  it  then  shone  through  those 
glorious  windows ;  and  heard  the  music  of  the 
choir  in  his  low-roofed,  rough-floored  chamber 
in  which  the  ignited  wick  of  very  mucilaginous 
coarse  oil  struggled  to  make  itself  observed  in 
the  darkness  which  enveloped  the  room. 

**  I  have  seen  that  eye  since— *y,  and  lately — 
but  where?  the  writer  of  this,  evidently  alludes  to 
this  sacrilegious  gossip,  connecting  my  name  with 
that  heavenly  creature.     O  it  is  disgusting  !'''* 

Still  he  had  not  the  slightest  conception  whd 
his  correspondent  was.  It  was  written  in  for- 
cible English,  yet  there  was  internal  evidence  that 
the  fair  writer  had  been  in  early  life  abroad. 
Pushing  the  odious  lamp  away,  and  throwing 
himself  on  the  bed,  he  endeavoured  to  tronquillise 
his  mind,  and  banish  from  it  the  strange  vision. 

He  fell  asleep:  but  dreams,  strange,  incon- 
sistent and  uneasy,  busied  his  brain  until  Haversac 
entered  with  a  light,  to  announce  that  it  was  a 
quarter  to  five ;  for,  like  a  good  soldier,  he  was 
always  a  quarter  of  an  hour  in  advance  of  time. 
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^^  The  trumpets  have  sounded  the  r^veill^,  the 
dragoons  are  mustering,  and  all  right  for  roll-call, 
bj  the  time  your  honour 's  on  parade/^ 

^'  Is  any  one  stirring  in  the  town  ?^'  asked 
Monk. 

^^AU  alive  to  see  us  off,  and  women  a 
few,  with  some  scores  against  the  merry  ones,"^ 
replied  the  corporal,  brushing  his  master's  clothes, 
pipe-claying  his  belt  at  one  end  of  the  long  nar^ 
row  chamber,  and  rubbing  the  mud  from  his 
laige  full  boots.  His  master's  breast  and  bacl&*> 
pieces  had  been  well  polished  over-night,  and 
his  scarf  of  bright  blue  silk  laid  out  for  attaching 
to  his  shoulders. 

The  morning  of  the  departure  of  Monk's  regi* 
ment  to  the  west  was  bleak  and  black,  yet  most 
in  Braintford  were  abroad ;  the  Three  Pigeons 
inn  was  all  alive,  and  the  little  town  in  as  great 
a  bustle  as  on  its  market  day.  Its  foremost  squad* 
ron,  in  columns  of  threes,  right  in  front,  was  al* 
ready  beyond  the  outposts  of  their  quarters  on 
the  Windsor  road;  and  the  baggage^waggons, 
escorted  by  dragoons,  were  slowly  moving  in  the 
rear.  These  recently  raised  dragoons  had  been 
oiganised  by  Monk  with  great  care,  equipped  in 
a  way  at  that  time  novel,  rather  experimental, 
and  were  a  kind  of  footmen  on  horseback,  who 
performed  the  services  of  infantry  and  cavalry, 
as  was  needed.  They  wore  open  head-pieces 
with   cheeks,  and  strong  buff  coats  with  deep 


116  HAMPTON  court;  or» 

skirts.  The  dragoons  were  of  two  sorts— pike- 
men  and  musketeers,  the  pikeman  having  a  thong 
of  leather  about  the  middle  of  his  pike,  for  the 
Convenience  of  carrying  it ;  the  musketeer  also 
having  his  musket,  the  butt  shaped  like  a  dragon'^s 
head — hence  the  name — ^hanging  at  his  back  by 
a  belt,  his  burning  match  in  his  bridle-hand. 
From  the  shoulders  of  the  dragoons  with  firelocks^ 
which  were  beginning  at  this  time  to  be  called 
carabines,  hung  a  belt  with  flask,  priming^box^ 
key,  and  bullet-bag  attached,  as  well  as  a  long 
sword.  These  dragoons,  on  the  march,  were 
allowed  to  be  clever  rank-and-file,  because  serv- 
ing frequently  on  foot  for  keeping  or  surpiinng 
narrow  roads  and  lanes,  bridges  and  fords :  ten 
men  were  wont  to  alight,  and  the  eleventh  held 
their  horses ;  and  to  every  troop  of  a  hundred, 
a  hundred  and  ten  men  were  allowed.  It  was 
no  uncommon  thing  to  find  some  of  these  dra- 
goons, instead  of  carabines,  carrying  blunder* 
busses  of  a  large  bore.  These  were  called  also 
donncr  bucka^  of  which  blunderbuss  is  a  corrup- 
tion, donner  buck  being  a  German  term,  mean- 
ing a  thundering  gun — donner  signifying  thunder, 
and  bucks  a  gun  ;  and  the  troopers  were  certainly 
not  nice  as  to  what  they  crammed  into  these  wide- 
mouthed  thunderers. 

Colonel  Monk  remained  until  the  last  man 
was  past,  to  ensure  the  departure  of  every  rank- 
and-file,  and  was  mounting  his  charger  at  the 
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doot  of  the  towD-hall  by  the  torch-light,  when 
the  same  horeemaii,  the  bearer  of  his  former  mys- 
terious epistle,  galloped  up  the  street,  thrust 
towards  his  hand  another  missive,  and,  in  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye,  was  right-about  at  full  speed 
out  of  the  town ;  the  clatter  of  his  horse'^s  iron 
shoes  on  the  pavement  dying  away  in  the  still 
morning  air,  a  spark  or  two  glancing  from  the 
ground  as  they  struck  a  flint  stone.  The  letter 
fell  to  the  earth  before  Monk  could  grasp  it, 
or  take  measures  to  stop  its  bearer.  Two  pei^ 
sons  only  were  near  him  at  the  moment — Haver- 
sac  and  a  woman,  who  had  been  scrutinising  the 
departing  soldiers  and  officers  attentively,  as  if 
seeking  one  in  particular.  She  appeared  to  be 
about  twenty-five  years  of  age,  was  above  the  mid- 
dle height,  of  commanding  port,  and  features  ex- 
pressive of  firmness,  and  capable  of  intense  passion. 
Her  nose  was  prominent,  her  mouth  not  unpleas- 
ing  when  she  chose ;  at  other  times  to  be  dreaded ; 
for  the  flesdbility  of  feature  with  which  she  was 
gifted  made  all,  who  thoughtfully  regarded  her, 
aware  of  the  effects  she  had  the  power  to  produce. 
Her  eyes  were  small,  black,  and  sparkling,  and 
her  brows  unfemininely  thick.  Black  hair  hung 
in  careless,  natural  curls  round  her  coppery  face, 
and  low  over  her  shoulders.  She  was  no  bom 
gipsey,  yet  was  not  unfi^quently  taken  for  one, 
as  well  by  reason  of  her  face,  as  of  her  dress. 
A   pet   matron   of  the  ladies'   committee  at   a 
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Magdalen  could  not  look  more  prepossessing ; 
nor  can  my  firiend  Dragon,  the  vnlture  at  the 
Zoological  Gardens,  look  at  feeding  time  more 
threateningly  and  more  seriously  terrific,  than  was 
in  the  power  of  the  features  of  this  female  to 
invest  her  face.  She  wore  a  black  broad  flap- 
ped beaver  hat,  tied  over  her  face  with  a  crimson 
handkerchief,  and  a  scarlet  cloth  cloak  enveloped 
her  figure. 

The  morning  was  yet  dark ;  but  a  strong  red 
glare  from  a  seasonable  log  fire,  which  had  been 
burning  all  night  in  the  middle  of  the  town- 
hall,  converted  by  the  soldiers  into  a  guard-room, 
fell  through  the  great  open  door  on  the  varied 
costume  of  the  regiment,  as  it  paraded  in  front  of 
the  edifice,  prior  to  marching.  It  had  brought 
out  into  bold  relief  many  brawny  steel-coated 
forms,  in  buff  and  bandelier,  crowned  by  bushy 
beards,  thick  moustachios,  and  eyes  blood- shot 
from  the  illimitable  hospitality  of  the  Earl  of 
Northumberland,  whose  seat,  Sion  House,  was 
contiguous  to  the  town.  The  inhabitants,  after 
surrounding  the  troops,  for  leave-takings,  be- 
stowal of  good  wishes,  and  more  substantial  tokens 
of  good-will,  according  to  the  strength  of  firiend- 
ship  so  recently  formed,  wended  their  way  to 
their  several  homes,  occupying  their  own  minds 
with  speculations  on  the  several  destinies  of  these 
soldiers — whether  they  would  march  for  ten,  fif- 
teen, or  twenty  miles  that  day;  who  would  be 
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quartered  at  Datcbet  that  night,  who  at  Old 
Windsor;  whether  any  would  be  drowned  in  their 
passage  across  the  channel ;  when  they  would 
reach  Dublin;  whether  Dublin  was  like  Braint^ 
fbrd,  and  whether  the  inhabitants  were  as  wild 
as  they  had  been  told  they  were,  by  a  Thistle- 
worth  blacksmith,  who  had  been  in  Galway,  and 
only  escaped  being  murdered  by  crossing  him- 
self like  a  Good-Friday  bun. 

The  one  street  that  made  Brentford  so  dear  to 
Geoige  the  Second,  by  reminding  him  of  Hanover, 
from  its  dirty  and  dingy  houses,  was  comparatively 
deserted,  when  quitted  by  the  rear-guard  ;  which 
was  the  moment  chosen  by  the  bearer  of  the 
letter  for  its  delivery. 

^^  Ha !  ha !  ha !  you  think  to  have  that,  do 
you,  *  Traitor  ?""  "^  cried  the  woman  we  have  de- 
scribed, who  was  standing  in  a  manly  attitude,  as  if 
contemplating  the  armed  warrior  approvingly,  and 
at  the  same  moment  snatching  the  letter  from  his 
feet,  and  stalking  into  the  hall,  round  the  fire  of 
which  were  some  loiterers  warming  themselves. 

"  Give  me  that  letter,  Haveisac  !  I  have  rea- 
son to  know  it  is  for  me."" 

"  To  be  sure  it  is,  sir  —  the  same  man  we  saw 
yesterday,  at  Mortlake,  brought  it.  I  saw  his 
black  horse,  with  white  fetlock,  by  the  hall  fire- 
light ;  ''^  and  accosting  the  woman  roughly,  he  de- 
manded the  letter  she  had  taken  up. 

<*  You!"  she  said  contemptuously;  "  your  mas- 
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ter  must  ask  ere  he  has  it ;  nay,  he  shall  not  have 
it  —  off  hands,  or  as  my  name  is  Nan,  I  will  cast 
you  amid  the  bTands.**'  With  this  she  broke  from 
Hayersac  with  a  force  for  which  he  was  quite  un- 
prepared, strode  with  an  air  of  pride  worthy  Orisi, 
in  Semiramide,  into  the  hall,  and  deliberately 
cast  the  letter  into  the  fire. 

Monk  saw  this  gesture  from  the  door,  and  de- 
manded of  his  servant  who  that  drunken  or  mad 
woman  could  be. 

"  We  all  know  her,'*"'  said  Haversac  ;  "  better 
leave  her,  sir  —  no  one  managed  her  yet,  or  ever 
will.    She^s  possessed,  they  say,  of  the  devil,  sir.^** 

**  Mount,  and  away  then,^*  said  Monk,  wisely 
declining  any  more  allusion  to  the  strange  unac- 
countable energy  with  which  the  woman  had 
borne  away  his  letter,  and  the  air  of  triumph, 
when,  witch-like,  she  had  cast  it  into  the  burning 
brands.  "  Can  it  be  possible,'^  thought  he,  as 
he  gathered  his  horse'^s  reins  together,  prior  to 
mounting,  "  that  she  can  know  the  writer  ?  No 
one  is  about,  —  there  can  be  no  harm  speaking 
a  word  to  her,  — here  she  comes.'^ 

He  was  anticipated  by  herself. 

"  You  hold  no  correspondence  with  that  quar- 
ter again,  Colonel  Monk.  I  have  watched  for 
you,  prayed  for  you,  know  God  will  bless  you. 
This  must  not  be,'*'  uttered  she,  loftily  and  cen- 
soriously. 

"  You  know  from  whom  that  letter  that  you 
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have  thiown  into  the  fire,  came,  then  ?^^  he  seri- 
ously asked. 

**  Know  I — ^marrj  I  do,  and  so  do  you  !  I  say 
it  must  not  be.  Colonel,  let  me  warn  you  of 
Mse  allies.  I  have  saved  you  once:"  and,  utter- 
ing these  last  words  in  a  hollow  tone,  not  to  be 
heard  by  his  attendant,  she  turned  away,  and 
was  lost  in  the  darkness  which  overspread  the 
narrow  street. 

**  Who  is  that  strange  woman,  Haversac  ?  Is 
she  of  this  place  ?'' 

^^  She  is,  and  she  isn^t,^  replied  the  man,  who 
had  evidently  been  awed  in  her  presence,  notwith- 
standing his  bravado. 

"  Her  name?****  inquired  Monk. 

"  She  has  no  name  —  no  name,  for  certain  ;'' 
he  replied.  "  They  call  her  Nan,  mostly.  Nan 
Chuges." 

Monk  overtook  his  regiment,  which  by  forced 
marches  arrived  at  Milford  in  three  weeks,  and  in 
Dublin  in  two  days  more. 

After  paying  his  respects  to  the  Lord  Lieu- 
tenant, Lord  Ormonde,  and  Lord  Leicester,  he 
took  possession  of  his  quarters  in  the  Castle, — 
his  ears  shocked  with  recitals  from  every  one, 
of  the  hurricane  of  murder,  and  incendiarism, 
which  had  overspread  the  greater  part  of  Ire- 
land, and  was  still  perpetrating  to  the  very 
gates  of  Dublin. 

No  hand   has  yet  adequately  portrayed  the 
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horrors  of  this  massacre,  by  the  Irish  Catholics, 
of  every  Protestant,  even  the  wives  and  children 
of  Protestants.  No  age,  no  sex,  no  condition, 
was  spared  ;  the  wife  weeping  for  her  butchered 
husband,  and  embracing  her  helpless  children, 
was  pierced  with  them,  and  perished  by  the 
same  stroke. 

In  vain  did  flight  save  from  the  first  assault : 
destruction  was  everywhere  let  loose,  and  met 
the  hunted  victims  at  every  turn.  In  vain  was  re- 
course had  to  relations,  to  companions,  to  friends : 
all  connexions  were  di8solved,.and  death  was  dealt 
by  that  hand,  from  which  protection  was  implor- 
ed and  expected.  Without  provocation,  without 
opposition,  the  astonished  Protestants,  living  in 
profound  peace,  and  full  security,  were  massacred 
by  their  nearest  neighbours,  with  whom  they  had 
long  upheld  a  continued  intercourse  of  kindness 
and  good  offices. 

'*  That  woman,  Haversac,**  said  Monk,  the  day 
after  his  arrival,  **who  accosted  me  so  oddly  at 
Brain tford;  has  anything  more  been  heard  of 
her  ?" 

**  She 's  not  of  our  regiment,  sir,  though  she 
was  at  Braintford,  off  and  on,  whilst  we  were 
there.  She's  said  to  be  the  daughter  of  one 
of  those  women-shavers  in  Drury  Lane, — there 
were  four  of  them  fined  for  a  riot,  and  one 
transported.  Did  you  never  hear  the  song, 
sir,  about  them  ?     It  began, 
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**  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like, 
Or  ever  hear  the  fame, 
Of  five  women  shavers, 

Who  lived  in  Drury  Lane  V* 

A  queer  lot,  sir  !** 

^  I  have  heard  that  song,  and  have  some  re- 
collection of  a  man  named  Clarges,  who  was  far- 
rier in  our  regiment  at  Rochelle,  having  married 
one  of  these  notorious  Amazons.  This  cannot  be 
his  daughter.  She  is  much  changed,  poor  thing ! 
—  a  bold,  forward  girl ;  free,  pert,  witty,  with 
sense  and  resolution.  She  made  more  than  one 
shirt  for  me  ;  but  that  Is  more  than  fifteen  years 
since,  when  I  first  joined  under  Lord  Wimbledon, 
in  the  Spanish  expedition  ;  the  boldest  and  most 
unscrupulous  woman  in  conversation  attached  to 
the  regiment,  but  said  to  be  the  most  virtuous. 
I  thought  she  married  a  man  out  of  the  regiment. 
I  am  sure  I  heard  so  —  and  refused  to  cohabit 
with  him  on  account  of  a  dream.  Strange  that  I 
should  have  thus  met  her  again  !  for  I  saved  a  fol- 
lower of  hers  from  being  shot.  She  thanked  me 
in  remarkable  style,  though  she  hated  the  man, 
and  refused  to  speak  to  him  afterwards.*" 

Thus  mused  Monk.  He  would  have  given  a 
large  sum  to  know  who  the  writer  of  the  letter 
was,  and  blamed  himself  for  not  offenng  a  trifle 
to  Nan  for  the  information.  Her  abrupt  address 
and  departure  had  defeated  his  object,  if  it  had 
been  made. 

Q    2 
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During  two  years  Monk  was  fully  occupied 
with  the  arduous,  ungrateful  employment  of  quel- 
ling rebellion  amongst  his  Irish  fellow-subjects. 
The  nature  of  the  outbreak,  the  indomitable  re- 
solution of  the  Irish  to  resist  the  English  Pro- 
testant Oovemment,  the  outrages  committed,  and 
the  necessity  of  striking  terror  into  the  perpetra- 
tors, rendered  his  duty  a  revolting  and  bloody 
one.  He  received  the  thanks  of  King  and  Par- 
liament for  his  exertions,  and  achieved  more  than 
any  other  officer  of  his  rank  in  the  struggle.  He 
had  the  discouragement,  however,  of  knowing  that 
the  thanks  of  the  Court  were  hollow,  and  that  he 
would  probably  reap  no  reward  by  his  even-hand- 
ed conduct.  His  determination  was  to  act  up  to 
the  letter  and  spirit  of  his  commission,  let  who 
might  be  in  power.  Though  the  most  exciting 
events  were  daily  occurring  in  the  political  world, 
involving  personal  contests,  in  open  field,  between 
the  King  and  a  majority  of  the  Legislature,  he 
purposely  abstained  from  making  inquiries  about 
them ;  and  avoiding,  at  all  times,  their  discus- 
sion, lest  his  zeal  and  usefulness  to  his  coun- 
trymen should  be  impaired.  His  chief  object 
was  the  comfort  of  his  troops,  and  the  perfec- 
tion of  his  regiment  in  soldierly  duties  ;  and  he 
succeeded  at  last  in  making  the  raw  levies,  pro- 
vided by  Government,  who  had  marched  with 
him  from  Braintford,  the  finest-  body  of  men 
in  the  service.     Had  he  done  nothing  more  than 
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insist  upon  tbe  introduction  of  a  uniform  dress,  his 
name  would  have  merited  the  applause  of  the  army. 

Though  it  had  been  the  practice,  even  in  very 
ancient  times,  to  dress  small  parties  of  soldiers, 
or  life-guards,  in  a  uniform  manner,  the  English 
and  Belgians  were,  as  &r  as  I  can  trace,  the  first 
who  brought  large  bodies  of  men  uniformly  dress- 
ed into  the  field ;  for  when  Philip  11.  held  his 
entry  into  Antwerp,  in  1549,  he  was  received  by 
eight  hundred  horsemen,  dressed  in  violet  and 
crimson  velvet,  and  by  four  thousand  in&ntry,  all 
dressed  exactly  alike. 

The  seven  thousand  English,  who  in  1557  de- 
cided the  battle  of  St.  Quentin,  were  mostly  dress- 
ed in  blue  uniforms;  and  those  who  aided  the 
Dutch  at  the  battle  of  Nieuport,  in  1600,  had 
yeUow  coats.  I  should  rather  think  that  the 
English  troops  spoken  of  by  Meteven,  were 
mostly  volunteers,  with  their  attendants,  dressed 
in  the  buff  coat,  which  constituted  the  half-mi- 
litary dresa  of  the  period.  The  chivalrous  and 
enterprising  spirit  of  the  age  induced  noblemen 
and  gentlemen,  instead  of  lounging  away  their 
time  in  Paris  or  Florence,  to  make  campaigns 
along  with  foreign  armies,  or  to  fit  out  even  en- 
tire armaments  to  support  a  cause  favourably 
looked  upon  by  the  country  at  large,  and  to  un- 
dertake adventurous  expeditions  for  the  disco- 
very or  colonization  of  distant  countries.  There 
was  no  foreign    enlistment  bill  in  those  days ; 
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no  notions  of  international  etiquette  prevented 
Colonel  Monk  and  his  officers  from  bracing 
their  constitutions  by  hardy  discipline  in  camps, 
and  nerving  their  arms  in  fields,  with  which 
they  felt  no  little  pride  in  having  their  names 
associated. 

To  mark  their  sense  of  the  signal  services  of 
Colonel  Monk,  the  Lords  Justices  who  repre- 
sented the  Bang,  appointed  him  Governor  of 
Dublin  ;  but  the  Parliament  intervening,  the 
authority  was  vested  in  another.  This  occasioned 
him  little  regret,  as  the  post,  in  these  critical 
times,  required  talents  for  statesmanship,  which 
he  believed  he  did  not  possess.  By  singular  co- 
incidence at  the  same  period.  Sir  John  Denham 
was  pricked  for  Sheriff  of  his  county,  Surrey ; 
and  appointed  by  the  King  governor  of  Famham 
Castle  ;  but  his  skill  in  military  afiairs  being  less 
extensive  than  those  in  gallantry  and  cultivation 
of  the  muses,  he  resigned  his  chaige,  and  repaired 
to  the  King  at  Oxford. 

During  his  stay  in  Dublin,  Monk  went  seldom, 
if  ever,  into  society,  and  never  was  heard  to  speak 
half  a  dozen  sentences  with  any  lady ;  but  refused 
every  invitation  to  mix  in  the  gaiety,  such  as  it 
then  was,  of  that  city.  Towards  beings  femi- 
nine he  appeared  to  have  acquired  an  aversion 
that  was  a  source  of  amazement  to  the  tender- 
hearted natives.  His  unsusceptibility  and  un- 
impressibility    afforded   matter   for    speculation 
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amongst  the  ladies  of  the  vice-regal  lodge,  who 
settled  the  question  by  leaving  his  heart  in  Eng- 
land. Laughing  him  out  of  a  ^^  smite,"  as  the 
lasses  of  Erin  term  this  apparent  constancy  to 
some  unknown  fair,  was  out  of  the  question,  for 
the  colonel  was  not  a  laughing  man  ;  but  all  the 
licensed  stratagems  of  dear  woman  were  in  acti- 
vity in  this  garrison  coterie,  to  entrap  him  into 
partial  admiration  of  one  of  its  members.  Colo- 
nel Monk  was  invulnerable.  Had  any  one  asked 
him  if  he  were  in  love,  he  would  have  been  unable 
to  answer  the  query,  or  have  replied  conscienti- 
ously in  the  negative,  for  the  original  of  the  revo- 
lution wrought  in  every  relation  of  his  mind  and 
feelings  had  nothing  in  common  or  akin  to  pas- 
sion, as  he  would  have  understood  the  term. 
The  sentiment  which  possessed  him,  he  only  felt 
was  not  to  be  desecrated  by  bestowing  it  upon  a 
pusillanimous  and  transient  admiration,  which 
crouches  and  shrinks  to  nothing,  if  the  voice  of 
jest  or  reprobation  be  raised  against  it. 

Religion  and  love  are  the  two  master-passions 
of  our  natures,  springing  from  the  mysterious 
union  of  our  heavenly  and  earthly  elements. 
For  the  soul  and  for  the  heart,  devotion  to 
one  object  above,  devotion  to  one  object  below, 
are  sufficient ;  by  them  we  are  lifted  out  of  our- 
selves ;  by  them  we  are  exalted  above  this  fleshly 
scene,  and  by  their  influence  is  a  world  formed 
within  ourselves,  rendering  us  for  a  time  inde- 
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pendent  of  fate  or  fortune.  They  establish  in 
our  bosom  an  empire  of  its  own,  where  the  heart 
sits  enthroned,  in  the  cahn  majesty  of  its  own 
virtuous  happiness.  No  one  had  ever  stronger  con- 
viction of  the  truth  of  these  laws  of  our  moral 
being  than  Colonel  Monk  and  Lady  Miranda ; 
yet  neither  of  them  confessed  to  a  passion. 
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CHAPTER   VII. 

The  Irish  Rebellion.  —  Massacres.  —  Failure  of  the  City 
Plenipotentiary. 

Monk  found  that  Ireland  had  been  governed 
by  a  system  of  keeping  up  an  English  interest  in 
the  country,  and  managing  the  great  Irish  lords, 
by  creating  and  fostering  jealousies  amongst  them, 
and  alternately  elevating  or  depressing  the  rival 
interests.  In  this  way  was  Gerald,  Earl  of  Kil- 
dare,  at  one  time  as  chief  governor  of  the  island, 
pursuing  the  rebel  Irish,  storming  the  strongholds 
of  the  King's  enemies  in  Munster  and  Ulster, 
sending  the  most  acceptable  of  presents,  the  grim 
head  of  Shane  CToole,  from  the  glen  of  Imale 
to  John  Rochefordy  Mayor  of  Dublin,  then 
summoned  to  Hampton  Court,  to  answer  for 
his  usurpation. 

On  the  appearance  of  the  Earl  of  Kildare  be- 
fore the  council-board  in  this  palace,  Wolsey, 
with  that  swelling  hauteur  that  marked  the  pur- 
ple churchman,  and  gave  occasion  to  the  couplet 
not  more  remarkable  for  its  alliteration  than  its 
bitterness, 

"  Begot  hy  butchers,  but  by  bishops  bred, 
How  high  his  honor  holds  his  haughty  head  !" 

G  5 


ISO  HAMPTON   court;   OR, 

accused  the  earl  before  the  King,  in  a  taunting 
style,  that  wounded  the  fierce  nobleman  more 
than  the  matter  of  the  allegation.  Kildare  repel- 
led his  insinuations,  and  added,  ^*  I  serve  under 
the  King^s  cope  of  heaven,  when  you  are  served 
under  a  canopy.  I  drink  water  out  of  my  steel 
skull-cap,  when  you  drink  wine  out  of  golden  cups; 
my  horse  is  trained  to  the  field,  when  your  jennet 
is  taught  to  amble.  When  you  are  begraced  and 
belorded,  and  crouched,  and  kneeled  unto,  then  I 
find  small  grace  with  our  Irish  borderers,  except 
I  cut  them  off  by  the  knees."" 

In  consequence  of  the  instructions  conveyed  by 
Denham,  the  Marquis  of  Ormond  concluded  a 
truce  with  Dannough,  Viscount  Muskerry,  Sir 
Lucas  Dillon,  and  Nicholas  Plunket,  on  the  part 
of  the  Catholics  ;  the  King's  dissensions  with  hb 
Parliament  having  stopped  the  necessary  supplies, 
the  sinews  of  war,  for  want  of  which  Colonel 
Monk  and  his  troops  suffered  severely.  A  year 
previous  to  this  he  had  remitted  all  the  savings 
of  a  frugal  and  laborious  life  to  his  kinsman,  Sir 
Richard  Grenville,  to  be  laid  out  in  adding  to  his 
fiither's  comforts  in  declining  age,  at  Potheridge ; 
but  by  the  decease  of  the  latter,  about  this  time, 
the  filial  pious  purpose  was  not  needed.  He  he- 
sitated not  a  moment  in  placing  it  at  the  disposal 
of  Lord  Leicester,  the  Lieutenant-general  of  Ire- 
land, for  the  public  service ;  and  Lord  Hertford, 
gratified  by  his  friend's  patriotism,  immediately 
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sent  twenty  thousand  pounds  to  the  King  for  the 
same  purpose,  and  other  wealthy  peers  did  the 
same.  In  a  pecuniary  view  he  had  now  the  world 
to  begin  again,  was  in  a  wretchedly  poor  country, 
and  attached  to  a  badly  paid  service.  Though  no 
one  was  more  aware  how  great  an  auxiliary  the  pos- 
session of  wealth,  as  the  means  of  power,  is  to  ac- 
complishing the  objects  of  laudable  ambition,  and 
knew  that  he  had  hopelessly  denuded  himself  of 
all  the  advantages  he  might  rightfully  expect  from 
it — ^yet  he  felt  a  prouder  man,  and  not  a  whit  the 
less  ambitious  man  for  having  done  so.  He  did 
not  know  before  how  far  his  property  and  that  of 
his  father,  his  name  and  known  descent,  might 
have  wrought  the  kindnesses  shed  upon  him.  He 
now  was  a  beggar — he  could  not  muster  a  hundred 
pounds;  but  he  felt  a  lighter  —  a  more  exulting 
man.  What  pleasure  he  had  experienced  in  di- 
lating upon  his  destitution  to  Lord  Hertford,  in 
his  letters,  to  that  noble  peer  at  Oxford !  He 
knew  that  lady  Miranda  would  have  his  poverty 
painted  in  the  saddest,  most  melancholy  colour, 
and  it  was  a  glorious  thought !  If  she  now  pre- 
served any  respect  for  George  Monk,  thought  he, 
George  Monk  is  bom  to  deserve  it. 

Saved  from  the  contents  of  a  culverin,  when 
disabled  by  a  sabre  wound  in  his  sword  arm,  by 
the  devotion  of  a  private  soldier,  who  rushed 
between  his  colonel  and  destruction,  he  desired 
his  preserver  to  attend  him  in  his  tent  the  evening 
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after  battle.  This  man  bore  an  exemplary  cha- 
racter for  attention  to  discipline  and  orders, 
though  in  some  respects  so  singularly  awkward  as 
a  soldier,  as  to  be  the  butt  of  ridicule  for  his 
comrades.  Monk  found  he  had  enlisted  at 
Windsor,  the  day  after  the  corps  had  broken  up 
from  Brentford,  and  gave  his  name  as  Clarges ; 
and  on  being  further  questioned,  said,  that  he 
was  the  brother  of  the  female  so  well  known  to  the 
regfiment  when  in  the  latter  place;  a  relationship 
all  acknowledged  to  be  undoubted,  from  the  ex- 
traordinary resemblance  between  them.  This  man 
he  promoted,  making  him  sergeant  of  his  own  re- 
giment. 

An  unwelcome  and  unexpected  visitor  appear- 
ed one  morning  at  Monk's  quarters,  the  very  dis- 
agreeable, vulgar  person,  whom  he  remembered  to 
have  seen  leading  the  attack  upon  the  poor  dwarf 
on  the  night  of  the  Christmas  keeping  at  Hamp- 
ton Court. 

Lionel  Phelps,  who  was  the  bearer  of  a  letter 
from  his  sister,  requested  with  an  air  that  would 
have  been  provoking,  if  it  had  not  been  ridi- 
culous, that  an  answer  should  be  rendered  thereto 
the  next  day.  Monk  opened  it,  and  read  as 
follows : 

"  You  cannot,  Colonel  Monk,  be  surprised  at 
this  third  letter  from  myself."—"  Third  letter  !'' 
thought  he.  "  When  did  I  ever  receive  one  be- 
fore,  from   you,   young  lady?    unless   you  are 
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young  England  ?  '^  —  **  I  have  your  interest  at 
heart,  and  am  the  only  being  who  understands 
the  bent  of  your  mind.  The  promises  made 
to  you  in  my  last  have  been  fulfilled.  If  I 
heard  not  from  you  to  the  contrary,  I  was  to 
be  assured  that  you  felt  as  I  did^  and  that  you, 
the  descendant  of  Henry  the  Third,  the  founder 
of  English  liberties,  would  never  be  found  in 
a  struggle  for  freedom,  but  on  the  side  of  the 
people;  that  struggle,  which  then  might  have 
been  averted  by  resolution  on  the  part  of  the 
King,  and  by  turning  a  deaf  ear  to  that  French 
scourge,  who  by  her  overbearing,  proud,  and  in- 
sulting conduct,  has  done  more  to  bring  on  this 
sad  state  of  civil  war,  than  the  counsels  of  all 
those  whom  my  father  and  his  friends  consider 
the  country^s  greatest  enemies.  I  rejoice  that 
you  have  yielded  to  your  better  nature.  I  knew, 
that  left  to  the  light  of  your  own  reason,  it  would 
be  so;  and  approve  of  the  pnidence  which  has 
veiled  your  counsels  from  the  eyes  of  our  enemies. 
A  blow  is  now  about  to  be  struck  at  the  root  of 
the  Eing^s  faction.  I  have  imparted  to  my  father 
your  disposition,  and  willingness  to  declare  for 
God^s  cause,  and  have  only  stipulated  for  one 
condition  ;  that  I  should  make  the  communication 
to  you  myself,  of  the  high  trust  to  be  reposed  in 
you — I  now  do  it.  You  are  to  be  Captain-gene- 
ral of  Ireland,  in  the  room  of  Lord  Leicester,  who 
will  be  summoned  to  resign  his  authority,  and 
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committed  to  the  Tower.  Repair,  then,  without 
delay  to  London,  and  share  the  throbbings  of  a 
genial  breast.  Leave  the  old  tyranny  to  fall,  as 
it  certainly  will,  and  be  assured  that  none  will  be 
more  pleased  to  hail  your  accession  to  the  cause 
of  righteousness,  and  of  the  people,  than  the  hum- 
blest servant  of  Jehovah,  the  God  of  battles. 

"  Elizabeth  Phelps.*^ 

"  Gracious  Heavens !  What  does  she  mean 
by  saying  I  have  acceded  to  her  proposals  ? — Is 
she  raving  ?  What  proposals  can  a  flighty  enthu- 
siast make,  that  men  of  sense  would  listen  to,  or 
authorize  to  be  made  P  Oh,  that  letter !  that 
letter!^  thought  he:  "that  letter,  which  my 
sergeant's  mad  sister  threw  into  the  fire  in  the 
guard-room,  at  Braintford.  The  hand-writing  of 
this  is  the  same ;  both  of  these  and  the  former, 
one.  I  am  disgraced — compromised ! — ^and  this  ill- 
conditioned  emissary,  this  low-minded  swaggerer, 
her  brother  —  to  be  mixed  up,  perhaps,  with  his 
name  f '  and  he  inwardly  groaned  at  the  bare  idea 
of  being  compromised  through  such  a  man. 

Loth  as  he  was  for  conversation  with  Lionel 
Phelps,  with  whom  were  none  but  the  most  re- 
pulsive associations;  still  the  sooner  he  was  in 
possession  of  all  that  had  been  really  said  about 
himself,  the  better  for  preventing  any  mischievous 
misrepresentations.  A  serious  difficulty  arose  in 
his  mind.     A  private  interview  might  be  subject 
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to  all  the  colouring  this  fellow  chose  to  give  it. 
Monk  was  habitually  cautions,  and  dreaded  en- 
tanglement and  mysteries ;  he  never  spoke  upon 
subjects  that  interested  him  the  most.  He  would 
say  that  one  never  learned  any  thing  by  showing 
the  inside  of  the  heart ;  but  that  the  value  and 
influence  of  a  feeling  is  lost  after  its  verbal  por- 
traiture is  communicated  to  another.  He  always 
considered  that  his  tongue  was  created  to  be  an 
auxiliary  to  his  hands  for  the  supply  of  his 
wants,  and  was  seldom  allowed  to  sound  without 
danger,  save  for  that  purpose.  But  if  he  repair^ 
ed  to  Lord  Leicester  at  once,  or  to  the  Marquis 
of  Ormonde,  what  had  he  but  the  credentials  of  a 
woman^s  letter  ?  It  was  due  to  the  misled,  infa- 
tuated young  woman  not  to  expose  her  egregious 
miscalculations  of  an  auxiliary,  until  he  had  bet- 
ter evidence  of  her  sanity.  Yes,  he  would  see 
Lord  Leicester  in  the  first  instance,  and  then  sub- 
sequent malicious  representation  would  lose  its 
aim.  In  the  mean  while  Lionel  Phelps  had  been 
amongst  the  soldiers,  tampering  with  them,  and 
directly  inviting  them  to  "  quit  the  ill-paid  service 
of  a  tyrant,  and  fight  for  the  representatives  of  the 
people,  who,"  he  said,  "  only  warred  against  the 
King^s  evil  counsellors,  and  would  set  him  up  in 
greater  splendour  than  ever." 

The  only  reply  made  to  this  inconceivable 
folly  was  a  blow,  that  knocked  the  plenipotentiary 
of  Bishopgate  under  the  table  of  the  guard-room. 
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No  one  seemed  inclined  to  molest  his  rising,  or 
to  treat  him  otherwise  than  contemptuously ; — 
and  rise  the  youth  did,  crest-fallen,  and  flabber- 
gasted ;  the  sand  on  the  floor  had  powdered  his 
carrot  locks,  giving  them  the  appearance  of  scraped 
horseraddish,  its  white  grains  hanging  on  his  stiflT, 
coarse  whiskers ;  and  his  embroidery  and  velvet 
was  in  worse  case  than  when  roughly  assaulted  by 
the  struggling  Sir  Jefiery.  **  If  your  colonel  be 
Colonel  Monk,  he  has  joined  us,  and  is  to  be 
Giptain-general  here.  I  came  hither  to  bear  to 
him  our  appointment.  You'^ll  all  have  the  cat 
for  this,'**  growled  the  discomfited  ambassador, 
as  he  slunk  to  the  door. 

A  dead  silence  ensued  ;  the  men  looked  at 
each  other,  and  the  non-commissioned  officers  ex- 
changed words  ;  but  they  were  few.  All  seemed 
smitten  as  with  a  thunderbolt  into  voiceless  bo- 
dies, or  collecting  themselves  for  one  simultaneous 
unanimous  explosion  of  scorn  and  indignation. 

**  You  lie  !  you  false-hearted  dog,  you  lie !  Re^ 
peat  but  another  word,  and  I  will  send  a  brace  of 
leaden  contradictions  through  your  head,^**  ex- 
claimed one  of  the  soldiers,  levelling  his  pistol 
at  the  aflTrighted  envoy. 

"  This  must  be  cleared  up,^  said  the  non- 
commissioned officers ;  and  several  rushed  out  of 
the  guard-room,  for  the  ColoneFs  quarters,  deter- 
mined to  have  a  denial  from  his  lips,  of  having 
any  communication  from  Lionel  Phelps,  as  well 
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as  his  permission  for  their  dealing  summarily  with 
him  as  a  spy. 

None  of  the  soldiers  were  more  energetic  in 
the  defence  of  their  colonel  from  the  imputation 
upon  his  loyalty  than  private  Claiges,  as  he  then 
was.  He  had  never  on  any  previous  occasion 
been  known  to  lose  his  temper,  being  a  very 
guarded  sort  of  character,  especially  with  regard  to 
women :  one  of  whom  he  had  never  been  seen  to 
accost  since  he  had  entered  the  army. 

•*  Villain  !"  quoth  Claiges,  giving  Mr.  Phelps 
a  box  on  the  right  ear,  which  shook  the  sand  out 
of  his  curled  locks,  and  before  he  could  recover 
himself,  another  on  his  left,  ^^  down  on  your 
marrow.bones,  and  recant  your  black-hearted  scan- 
dal against  the  colonel/^ 

'*  That'*s  a  woman's  compliment,  Clarges,'"' 
said  a  soldier ;  ^*  let  him  taste  this ;  ^^  and  he 
applied  a  propelling  subdorsal  application  with 
his  foot,  that  sent  Phelps  through  the  door  of 
the  room,  down  a  flight  of  steps,  into  the  Castle 
yard.  Indignities  were  now  aimed  at  him,  which, 
but  for  the  colonePs  passing  the  spot,  on  his  way 
to  Lord  Leicester,  had  terminated  the  career  of 
Master  Phelps.  He  was  much  displeased,  and 
ordered  the  perpetrators  of  the  assault  under  ar- 
rest. Lord  Leicester  read  the  letter  Monk  placed 
in  his  hands,  shrugged  his  shoulders,  declared  it 
was  too  important  a  document  to  be  withheld  from 
the  Lord  Lieutenant,  and  that  he  would  advise 
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the  colonel,  for  his  own  sake,  to  leave  it,  for  that 
purpose,  in  his  lordship's  hands,  and  on  no  ac- 
count have  any  communication  with  its  bearer, 
whose  treatment  at  the  hands  of  the  soldiers  he 
considered  well  deserved.  Monk  was  now  dis- 
pleased with  himself,  that  he  had  not  spoken  to 
Phelps  prior  to  placing  the  letter  in  the  captain- 
general's  hands,  from  whom  it  seemed  unlikely  to 
return,  and  he  thought  that  the  commander  named . 
his  correction  of  his  own  men  in  an  imperious  and 
discourteous  manner.  His  dissatisfaction  was  in- 
creased when  he  found  that  these  had  not  only 
been  relieved  from  arrest,  but  had  received  the 
thanks  of  the  Irish  war-oflSce  for  their  prompt 
discountenance  of  treason. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Colonel  Monk  arrested  at  Bristol. — The  Court  at  Oxford. 
— Potency  of  the  Ring. — Restored  by  it  to  Royal  favour. 
•"•Scene  in  the  Queen's  apartments  at  Merton  College. 

On  the  eve  of  Monk  leaving  Ireland  for 
Bristol  he  attended  a  feast  given  by  the  officers 
of  the  English  army,  on  occasion  of  the  truce 
entered  into  with  the  rebels ;  and  had,  now  that 
fear  of  his  authority  was  gone,  to  bear  the  in- 
justice always  heaped  upon  men  who  do  not 
throw  themselves  into  the  heats  of  the  party  they 
espouse.  He  heard  with  indignation  that  it  was 
currently  reported  that  he  was  cognizant  of  a 
plot  for  putting  the  Irish  chieftains  in  possession 
of  certain  strong  posts,  for  accelerating  the  con- 
clusion of  a  peace  with  the  arch-rebel  Owen  Roe 
O^Neil.  These  absurd  rumours,  he  was  pro- 
voked to  find,  had  not  only  been  spread  to  his 
prejudice  with  the  Oovemment,  who  at  this 
moment  doubted  every  man^s  fealty;  whether  it, 
the  said  Government,  was  administered  by  the 
King  and  his  one  hundred  and  forty  members 
and  forty-nine  peers  at  Oxford,  or  by  the  ma- 
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jority  of  the  House  of  Commons  and  a  score 
lords,  with  no  king  at  all,  at  Westminster ;  but 
was  far  from  being  disbelieved  by  the  family  of 
Lady  Seymour,  whose  esteem  above  all  others  he 
prized  in  the  world.  He  parted  from  his  friends 
that  evening  sorry  and  sad.  These  were  times 
for  the  slightest  incident  to  ruin  the  reputation 
of  a  public  man.  All  were  struggling  for  the 
chances  in  the  great  game  about  to  be  played ; 
and  Colonel  Monk^s  share  of  good  repute  was 
envied  by  his  less  fortunate  competitors  for  ho- 
nour. This  was  because  he  had  never  striven 
for  them,  and  had  avoided  committing  himself 
with  violent  party  men.  He  found,  however, 
that  he  was  under  no  charm,  and  not  invulnera- 
ble to  the  shafts  of  scandal,  even  though  scan- 
dal was  based  upon  untruth  and  improbability. 
People  had  much  rather  be  deceived  into  a  bad 
opinion  of  a  neighbour  than  a  good  one,  because 
they  can  much  better  afford  to  throw  away  scorn 
and  abuse  than  charity  and  approbation.  Those 
who  had  ever  been  the  most  earnest  in  endowing 
him  with  qualities  to  which  he  did  not  himself 
lay  claim,  indignant  at  being  defrauded  of  their 
respect,  even  by  mistake,  now  made  ample 
amends  by  yielding  an  eager  belief  to  all  the 
disparaging  rumours  with  which  he  was  bespat- 
tered ;  and  if  two  wrongs  can  make  one  right, 
there  is  no  doubt  they  were  justified  in  acting  as 
they  did.     I  do  not  mean  to  say»  that  such  feel- 
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ings  as  these  were  universally  prevalent  regarding 
Colonel  Monk,  for  to  this  ungenerous  conduct 
there  were  several  honourable  exceptions. 

His  hopes,  in  the  quarter  of  all  others  where 
he  desired  that  a  good  name  would  most  tena- 
ciously maintain  itself,  received  a  severe  blow. 
The  scene  he  had  left  was  a  distressing,  yet  an 
instructive  lesson.  In  vino  Veritas  it  may  truly 
be  said ;  it  is  only  at  such  unrestrained  seasons 
that  the  real  opinions  of  men,  whose  conduct 
when  sober  is  disciplined  to  the  conventional 
external  politeness  of  society,  peep  out. 

These  inexplicable  concurrent  circumstances, 
which  had  alienated,  by  their  being  exaggerated, 
friendships  and  kindly  feelings  of  two  years'*  un- 
interrupted growth,  happened,  as  we  have  seen, 
previous  to  his  embarkation  for  Bristol,  where  his 
feelings  were  destined  to  sustain  another  shock, 
by  finding,  on  his  arrival  in  that  city — his  regi- 
ment being  under  orders  to  oppose  Sir  W.  Waller 
in  the  west — that  the  governor  had  a  warrant, 
both  from  the  council  of  the  King  at  Oxford,  as 
well  as  from  that  of  the  Parliament  in  London, 
to  arrest  him.  Little  did  he  think  that  the 
spreta  injuria  forma  of  a  slighted  lady  had 
instigated  the  last,  and  that  the  devilry  on  foot 
to  dispossess  him  of  the  aiFections  of  another 
adored  one,  from  whom  his  heart  had  never  wan- 
dered, had  accomplished  the  first  of  these  as- 
tounding orders.      Young  Phelps  had  crawled 
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jority  of  the  House  of  Commons  and  a  score 
lords,  with  no  king  at  all,  at  Westminster ;  but 
was  far  from  being  disbelieved  by  the  fiimily  of 
Lady  Seymour,  whose  esteem  above  all  others  he 
prized  in  the  world.  He  parted  from  his  friends 
that  evening  sorry  and  sad.  These  were  times 
for  the  slightest  incident  to  ruin  the  reputation 
of  a  public  man.  All  were  struggling  for  the 
chances  in  the  great  game  about  to  be  played ; 
and  Colonel  Monk^s  share  of  good  repute  was 
envied  by  his  less  fortunate  competitors  for  ho- 
nour. This  was  because  he  had  never  striven 
for  them,  and  had  avoided  committing  himself 
with  violent  party  men.  He  found,  however, 
that  he  was  under  no  charm,  and  not  invulnera- 
ble to  the  shafts  of  scandal,  even  though  scan- 
dal was  based  upon  untruth  and  improbability. 
People  had  much  rather  be  deceived  into  a  bad 
opinion  of  a  neighbour  than  a  good  one,  because 
they  can  much  better  afford  to  throw  away  scorn 
and  abuse  than  charity  and  approbation.  Those 
who  had  ever  been  the  most  earnest  in  endowing  ^ 
him  with  qualities  to  which  he  did  not  luinaelf 
lay  claim,  indignant  at  being  defrauded  of  tljeir 
respect,  even  by  mistake,  now  made  ample 
amends  by  yielding  an  eager  belief  to  all  the 
disparaging  rumours  with  which  he  M^sm  bes|>^* 
tered ;  and  if  two  wrongs  can  make  on** 
there  is  no  doubt  they  were  justified  f' 
they  did.     I  do  not  mean  to  aiy,  *' 
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ance  of  a  pass,  which  was  necessary  in  the  dis- 
turbed state  of  Oloucestershire,  for  his  safe 
conduct  to  Oxford.  From  Bristol  to  Oxford 
was  a  journey  at  that  time  of  several  days  ;  and 
he  lodged  the  first  night  at  Pirton,  a  house  of 
Sir  Edward  Hyde'^s,  late  the  halting-place  of  the 
King  and  the  Duke  of  Richmond,  on  their  way 
to  the  west. 

Arrived  at  Oxford,  he  repaired  immediately  to 
Lord  Digby,  the  Secretary  of  State,  who  ex- 
pressed his  sorrow  that  any  uneasiness  should 
have  been  given  to  Monk^s  mind  on  what  had 
transpired  in  Bristol,  and  that  here  his  friends 
at  court  were  indignant  as  he  could  be  at  the 
charges,  and  scouted  them  entirely.  Lord  Digby 
introduced  him  to  the  King,  who  repeatedly  as- 
sured him,  in  the  kindest  manner,  of  his  entire 
confidence,  and  that  he  now  entirely  disbelieved 
the  charges  against  him. 

Lord  Hertford'^s  reception  was  accompanied 
with  a  certain  degree  of  awkwardness :  a  con- 
sciousness on  his  lordship'^s  part,  of  having  lent 
but  a  too  willing  ear  to  Sir  John  Denham's  re- 
citals of  the  current  Dublin  scandals. 

"  The  visit  of  a  known  contemner  of  the  King's 
authority  from  a  hostile  body,  with  an  offer  of 
promotion  and  command  in  their  service,  to- 
gether with  his  secret  interviews  with  a  female 
— a  sort  of  vivandiere  and  confidential  agent  of 
rebels  in  arms — are,  it  cannot  be  denied,  circum- 
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stances  pregnant  with  unpleasant  suHnise,  my 
friend,'**  said  Lord  Hertford ;  "  and  in  these 
times,  since  the  defection  of  Lord  Holland,  Lord 
Essex,  General  Fairfax,  and  others  it  is  painful 
to  name,  it  becomes  our  duty,  as  his  Majesty's 
advisers,  to  throw  aside  all  private  friendships  that 
stand  in  the  way  of  public  duty/' 

Monk  fully  admitted  the  justice  of  his  lord- 
ship's remark,  but  was  not  the  more  inclined  to 
oiFer  explanation,  especially  to  one  who  ought 
to  have  known  him  too  well  to  nourish  a  sus- 
picion of  his  honour. 

In  the  evening  he  attended  the  Court  at  Christ- 
church.  The  King's  manner  was  peculiarly  gra- 
cious to  Monk ;  his  Majesty  appeared  anxious 
to  efface  from  the  colonel's  mind  any  remem- 
brance of  the  affair. 

"  I  must  have  that  doughty  sergeant  of  yours 
before  me,  Colonel  Monk.  Were  I  to  revive 
my  predecessor  Arthur's  feast  at  Carl  eon  or  Usk, 
I  would  swear  him  in  for  a  true  knight.  I  am 
his  debtor  for  the  intelligence  which  makes  my 
heart  light  again  on  your  respect.  Colonel." 

Monk  looked  for  explanation  —  of  course  he 
could  not  ask  how  his  reinstation  in  his  royal 
master's  good  opinion  could  be  assisted  by  a  lieu- 
tenant of  the  king's  halberdiers,  which  Claiges 
had  now  become. 

"My  son,  too,  owes  thanks  to  Lieutenant 
Clarges,  as  well  as  to  his  late  colonel." 
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*^  Oratified  to  hear  that  his  conduct  merits  my 
lecommendation  and  your  Majesty ^s  approval," 
said  Monk  bowing,  still  wondering  to  what  his 
Majesty  alluded. 

''  Our  council  have  considered  it  for  the  weal 
of  the  service,  that  Major  Warner,  who  stands 
high  in  your  esteem,  Colonel  Monk,  should  in 
future  take  the  command  of  your  regiment,*^  said 
the  King,  with  embarrassment. 

This  was  sad  news  to  Monk,  who  breathed 
thickly,  all  anxiety  for  an  expected  equivalent, 

**  We  mean  no  slight,  or  mark  of  disappro- 
bation of  your  past  command  in  this.  Colonel; 
but  Major  Warner  had  the  promise  of  your 
regiment,  by  the  Queen,  before  the  happy  dis- 
covery to  which,  of  course,  we  need  not  allude. 
Depend  upon  our  future  protection,  Colonel ; 
these  stirring  times  will  not  let  us  lose  sight  of 
jour 

Monk  burned  with  indignation  at  royal  in- 
gratitude, and  as  he  rose  from  his  knee,  after 
kissing  hands,  the  words  of  the  spectre  of  Lord 
Strafford,  heard  by  him  too  before  whom  he 
had  knelt,  rushed  to  his  mind,  and  at  the  same 
moment  he  was  conscious  of  wearing  upon  his 
finger  the  very  ring  given  him  by  this  incon- 
stant monarch  three  years  before. 

Were  it  presented  to  the  royal  eye,  would  it 
not  change  the  tone  of  that  voice, — ^in  fact,  would 
the  new  colonel  of  his  regiment  remain  an  hour 
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in  his  command  after  the  wearer  of  that  ring  had 
breathed  out  to  the  royal  ear  the  identity  of  their 
dread  companionship,  with  restless  wanderings 
of  the  tenant  of  a  bloody  grave  ?  He  knew  it 
would,  and  therefore  it  never  should;  and  felt 
stronger,  being  the  victim  of  the  denial  of  rights, 
which  he  could  grasp  with  his  hand,  did  he 
choose  to  put  it  out,  than  in  the  entirest,  most 
triumphant  cession  to  his  remotest  claims.  If 
my  scars,  my  twenty  years^  service  under  the  ban- 
ners of  England,  the  periling  of  my  life  for — 
but  let  it  pass-^let  it  all  pass  ;  for  what  are  ser- 
vices done,  in  comparison  to  what  are  expected  ? 
What  kings  or  ministers  ever  reward  the 
former?**^  thought  he. 

That  evening  his  brother  Nicholas  Monk,  and 
his  kinsman  Sir  Richard  Greenville,  were  with 
him  at  his  apartments  in  Pembroke  College,  and 
from  them  he  learnt  that,  principally  by  the  arti- 
fice of  Sir  John  Denham,  the  mind  of  the  Queen 
had  been  poisoned,  and  by  her  persuasion,  as  the 
King  had  confessed,  was  his  regiment  bestowed 
upon  his  major,  who  had  not  been  so  true  to 
his  chief  as  to  lose  sight  of  his  own  advancement 
in  his  coloneFs  disgrace.  Monk  was  mortified, 
nay,  much  distressed,  to  contemplate  separation 
from  a  corps  which  he  had  raised  to  the  highest 
state  of  discipline  of  any  in  the  army,  except  the 
dragoons ;  like  objects  of  his  care  at  the  opening 
of  the  campaign. 


THB   PROPHECY   FULFILLED.  147 

For  some  time  his  friends  indulged  his  dis- 
inclination for  conversation.  At  last  his  brother 
suddenly  observed,  *^  You  must  not  turn  misan- 
thrope, George;  for  there  is  one  being  in  the 
world,  at  least,  who  has  no  thought  but  of  your 
honour.^ 

'*  ^Twere  hard  to  find  her — ^him,  I  mean,^^ 
sighed  Monk ;  a  short,  very  short  time  since,  such 
a  delightful  reflection  would  have  filled  his  bosom 
with  a  gush  of  exultation,  for  to  Aer,  the  adamant 
throne  of  his  worship,  he  would  have  looked  for 
sanctioning  this  happy,  too  happy  belief. 

**  Come,  cousin.  Lady  Seymour  is  not  worthy 
your  chase.  She  who  would  give  herself  to  a  poet, 
a  mere  poet,  who  when  made  governor  of  Fam- 
ham  Castle,  had  not  metal  to  keep  it,  but  sneaked 
down  here  for  otto,  civet-musk,  and  eider-down 
cushions;  and  match  with  this  Thames-doting 
poet,  when  she  might  be  the  wife  of  a  Devonshire 
man,  is  unworthy  a  descendant  of  Richard  Plan- 
tagenet.'' 

**  No  more  of  her,  if  you  love  me,  cousin 
Oxeenville,^  said  Monk  sorrowfully. 

*^  And  none  you  shall  hear  from  me,^  said  his 
rough  relative.  *^  If  ever  a  true  heart  lay  under  a 
Fough  coat,  it  is  under  that  of  Lieutenant  Claiges.^' 

**  He  saved  my  life;  I  shall  never  foiget 
that,^  said  Monk,  with  emotion. 

**  You  and  yourself  would  be  unlike,  if  'twere 
forgotten  ;  but  he  has  done  you  as  good  service^ 
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and  made  no  boast.  When  Den  ham  and  Warner 
juggled  you  out  of  your  regiment,  and  were  doing 
their  best  to  make  all  Oxford  believe  that  George 
Monk  was  in  correspondence  with  those  canting 
rebels  in  the  city,  and  contriving  special  articles 
for  the  Irish,  who,  to  my  mind,  are  not  half  such 
bitter  enemies  to  the  King  as  some  on  this  side 
of  the  channel,  off  started  the  lieutenant  to 
London  :  some  say  he  walked  half  the  way,  for, 
dare-devil  as  he  is,  he  likes  not  a  horse;  and 
comes  back,  all  in  the  course  of  a  week,  with 
aflBdavits  sworn  before  that  trump.  Sir  Richard 
Goumey,  by  the  man  who  brought  you  both  the 
letters,  to  the  purport  that  he  did  not  speak  to 
you,  and  placed  the  first  in  the  hands  of  your 
troopers,  and  the  second  he  threw  down  in  the 
street,  and  that  he  believed  that  you  knew  not 
from  whom  they  came.  Nay  more,  he  frightened 
the  writer  of  them,  who,  instead  of  being  old 
Lenthall,  Denzil  Holies,  or  one  of  the  damned 
cropt-eared  cabinet  in  St.  Stephens,  as  the  obliging 
knight  of  Egham  more  than  insinuated,  turns  out 
to  be  a  crazy-brained  girl,  half  Italian,  half  cock- 
ney, who  having  been  brought  up  in  a  Spanish 
convent,  and  taught  to  adore  something  visible  and 
satisfactory,  runs  after  all  the  roaring  preachers: 
who  have  now  possession  of  St.  Paul's,  West- 
minster Abbey,  and  the  churches  of  our  reve- 
rend father  in  God,  the  Archbishop,  whom  Hea- 
ven preserve  from  their  claws  ! " 
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This  was  a  long  speech  for  his  cousin ;  yet 
opening  to  Monk  a  good  deal  that  was  new,  and 
throwing  a  valuable  light  upon  some  things  that 
were  old,  it  was  both  instructive  and  amusing. 
He  was  curious  to  know  how  his  late  valorous  ser- 
geant would  tackle  the  imperious  Miss  Phelps, 
and  he  asked  the  question. 

**  One  would  believe  in  Hermaphrodites,  for 
this  man  has  woman'^s  wit ;  he  made  this  corre- 
spondent of  yours  (of  whom,  cousin,  you  should 
be  proud,)  believe  you  were  condemned  to  be 
shot,  showed  her  a  copy  of  your  sentence,  (which 
it  was  well  the  rawest  ensign  who  ever  sat  on  a 
court-martial  did  not  see,)  and  appealed  to  her  to 
save  you.  She  would  speak  with  her  father; 
but  the  sergeant  was  too  sly  for  that ;  he  had  a 
confession  all  cut  and  dry ;  God  knows  how  he 
could  frame  it,  unless  he  be  deeper  in  your 
secrets  than  sergeants  are  in  their  colonels^ ;  and 
brought  off  her  signature,  as  writer  of  the  letter 
to  Oxford. 

**  When  Lord  Digby  read  them  he  took  up 
your  cause  right  loyally,  and  old  Hertford  de- 
clared that  he  always  thought  Sir  John  had  been 
imposed  upon  ;  for  the  knight,  forsooth,  was  so 
extremely  jealous  of  the  honour  of  all  servants  of 
the  Crown." 

At  this,  both  Nicholas  and  George  Monk  in- 
dulged in  a  gentle  laugh,  though  the  extraordi- 
nary zeal  and  busy  ingenuity  of  the  man  Clarges 
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became  to  the  latter,  because  unasked,  rather  a 
source  of  apprehension. 

'*  What  extraordinary  intuition  I**  he  remarked ; 
*^  had  I  myself  instructed  him,  he  could  not  have 
done  more.^* 

*'Give  the  devil  his  due,"  said  Nicholas 
Monk ;  **  Greenville  has  foigotten  his  cleverest 
manoeuvre,  and  what  had  more  effect  than  all  the 
rest." 

"  What  in  the  name  of  Heaven  did  he  do 
more  ?  '^  exclaimed  Monk. 

**  He  produced  a  sister  of  his — such  a  sister  ! 
Ned  Hyde  shrugged  up  his  shoulders  on  seeing 
her,  and  said,  *  Nihil  muliebre  habet  prseter 
corpus  gerens.^  To  Christ  Church  she  came 
alone,  swore  a  round  oath  as  glibly  as  her  bro- 
ther would,  that  she  had  picked  up  the  letter 
sent  you  by  your  Bishopgate  Dulcinea  to  Braint- 
ford,  and  burnt  it ;  ay,  and  that  you  never  saw 
it  at  all.'' 

**  True,  true,''  said  Monk  ;  **but  did  she  say 
her  motive  for  so  doing  ?  " 

**  They  pressed  the  wench  hard  upon  that 
point,  for  the  story  would  not  hold  water  without 
it,"  said  his  brother. 

"And  what  did  she  reply.'*'*  inquired  Monk 
eagerly. 

**  That  she  had  taken  a  liking  to  you  beyond 
all  men,  because  of  your  kindness  to  her  brother, 
who  was  in  your  regiment :  who,  she  said,  was  for 
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ever  speaking  of  you,  and  recognising  in  your 
correspondents  letter-carrier  the  servant  of  a 
notorious  city  agitator,  she  declared  with  an  oath, 
no  officer  of  King  Charles  should  be  blurted 
about  in  folk'^s  mouths  for  having  his  doxy  from 
a  mangy  flock,  when  bonny  lasses,  whose  fathers 
had  bled  for  Queen  Bess,  could  be  got  for  ask- 
ing.'' 

**  Meaning  her  brave  self,  of  course,"  said 
G^reenville,  laughing  heartily  :  *^  there's  a  chance 
for  you ;  she  can  supply  the  place  of  your  Irish 
conquest  to  whom  you  behaved  as  stony-hearted  as 
St.  Kevin." 

Monk  was  thinking  what  he  should  say  to 
Clarges  the  next  time  they  met — what  acknow- 
ledgment he  should  make  him,  and  deeply  re- 
gretting his  present  impotence  to  serve  him,  when 
Sir  Richard,  starting  up,  exclaimed, — 

«' That's  old  Tom  of  Christchurch :  I  will 
put  myself  in  a  horizontal  position  within  our 
dean's  lodgings — ^farewell,  cousin  !  " 

The  two  brother's,  left  to  themselves,  con- 
vened for  an  hour  longer  unrestrainedly  on  the 
unsettled  and  gloomy  aspect  of  the  King's  afikirs. 
Oeorge  heard,  too,  that  Lady  Miranda  had  been 
persuaded  by  her  father  to  give  a  promise  to  Sir 
John  Denham  to  become  his  after  a  twelve 
month's  probation,  and  that  the  knight,  to  his 
own  astonishment,  no  less  than  to  that  of  other 
folks,  had  passed  nearly  through  the  ordeal,  and 
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was  become  in  the  eyes  of  her  ladyship,  a  re- 
generate character;  that  is,  he  neither  gambled 
nor  engaged  in  those  heartless  follies  called  gal- 
lantries, nor  encouraged  conversation  of  a  loose  or 
unsettling  tendency,  and  seeking  the  more  but  to 
list  her  in  the  honour  of  God,  had  discovered  an 
avenue  to  the  lady's  bosom.  With  Abraham 
Cowley,  Lord  Falkland,  and  worthy  dons  of 
colleges,  was  his  time  now  mostly  past ;  in  fact, 
no  one  ever  could  see  him  discoursing  gravely 
with  the  Bishop  of  Oxford  without  repeating 
those  lines  of  Shakespeare's  in  Richard  the 
Third: 
"  See  where  his  grace  stands  hetween  two  clergymen, 

Two  props  of  virtue  for  a  Christian  prince  ; 

To  stay  him  from  the  fall  of  vanity  : 

And  see  a  hook  of  prayer  in  his  hand, 

True  ornaments  to  know  a  holy  man." 

Monk  determined  to  leave  Oxford  immediately 
for  Ham,  the  seat  of  his  friend  Sir  Thomas 
Vavasour;  or  if  he  was  not  there,  to  Ember 
Court,  Sir  Guy  Carleton's,  from  either  of  which 
places  he  could  familiarly  visit  Hampton  Court, 
dear  to  him  with  such  interesting  recollections  ; 
and  to  sigh  over  its  glory.  He  was  anxious  to 
know  how  it  was  kept  up,  who  lived  there,  and 
whether  the  rising  spirit  of  democracy  had  in- 
vaded its  halls  or  desecrated  its  apartments. 
Now  that  he  knew  his  fate,  Oxford  was  no  place 
for  him.     His  finances  were  low,  and  he  was,  to 
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all  appearance,  in  disgrace.  For  one  who  had, 
from  earliest  boyhood,  dwelt  in  camps,  the  grey 
tranquil  bowers  of  literature  had  small  charms  ; 
black  gowns,  caps  and  hoods,  were  incessantly 
mixed  with  military  dress  in  halls,  colleges,  quad- 
rangles, galleries,  and  streets ;  and,  having  no  part 
with  the  busy  pursuits  of  either,  he  desired  no 
longer  to  breathe  the  church  militant  atmosphere. 
At  evening  service  at  Christ-church  Chapel, 
the  ring  worn  by  Monk  was  particularly  noticed, 
and  Lady  Abergany  giving  a  glowing  account  of 
its  brilliance  to  the  Queen,  a  page  was  despatched 
to  his  lodgings,  requesting  it  might  be  shown  to 
her  Majesty.  The  water  of  the  diamond  was  of 
a  peculiar  brilliancy,  and  had  shone  luna  inter 
mtnoresy  to  the  envy  and  admiration  of  all ;  its 
scintillations  escaping  no  eyes  save  those  of  its 
wearer,  who  remained  entirely  unconcerned  in 
the  effect  it  produced.  Jewellery,  ornamental 
trinkets,  were  a  rare  sight  in  Oxford.  His 
loyalty  was  again  subject  to  whispered  impeach- 
ment; old  stories  rose  in  the  minds  of  the 
envious ;  his  Majesty's  clemency  was  blamed,  and 
the  effrontery  of  Monk'*s  contumacy  occasioned 
among  many  devoted,  all-sacrificing  loyalists, 
those  thoughts  which  novelists  call  mental  ejacu- 
lations on  an  improved  lucus  a  non  lucendo 
theory.  He  was  not  aware,  that  when  he  was 
in  Ireland,  the  colleges  at  Oxford  had  bereft 
themselves  of  their  plate,  the  ladies  of  their  orna- 
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ments,  even  their  silver  bodkins,  and  that  the 
Queen  had  even  carried  off  the  crown-jewels  to 
Holland  to  raise  money  for  the  King,  to  enable 
him  to  make  war  against  his  subjects;  conse- 
quently, the  parade  of  personal  finery  had  be- 
come naturally  a  presumption  of  its  exhibitor's 
disloyalty  of  heart. 

The  Queen  sent  for  Monk's  ring  without  the 
slightest  intention  of  returning  it.  She  destined 
it  for  her  own  hand,  to  replace  one  that  the 
pressing  necessities  of  the  King's  exchequer  had 
obliged  her  to  send  on  a  visit  to  some  of  the 
children  of  Israel  sojourning  in  Holland.  In 
royal  ratiocination,  this  transfer  was  the  very 
essence  of  condescension.  His  Majesty  had  de- 
prived Monk  of  his  regiment,  had  degraded  him 
in  the  eyes  of  the  service ;  but  she  would  more 
than  requite  him  for  this  loss  by  accepting  his 
ring,  and  by  exalting  to  the  royal  finger  what  had 
encircled  a  plebeian  one.  He  had  no  alternative 
but  to  obey  the  royal  commands,  wondering, 
whilst  he  placed  it  in  the  page's  hands,  if  it  was 
the  King  who  had  taken  this  means  of  opening  a 
communication  with  him,  and  whether  its  return 
would  be  accompanied  with  a  command  to  the 
presence.  The  Queen  admired  the  ring  greatly, 
wore  it  the  same  evening,  and  called  her  ladies-in- 
waiting  to  laud  the  generosity  and  loyalty  of 
Mr.  Monk,  who  had  forgotten  his  injuries  in  his 
loyalty  and  devotion  to  her  service. 
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Lady  Miranda  was  delighted  at  this  noble  in- 
stance of  magnanimity.  ^^  The  consistency  of  her 
lover^s  character  would  at  last  be  acknowledged,^^ 
thought  she;  "  he  never,  never,  never  could  have 
meditated  a  departure  from  what  he  once  felt  to 
be  right.  I  have  ill-requited  the  noble  endurance 
of  a  loyal  heart.  Why  have  I  believed  I  could 
change  a  nature,  because  I  have  succeeded  in 
convincing  Sir  John  Denham  that  the  path  of 
virtue  is  the  path  of  peace  ?  He  will  be  happy  in 
obedience  to  the  light  of  grace,  and  his  happiness 
will  be  his  best  reward.  I  wish  him  happy — 
every  one  happy — but  am  I  happy  ?  What 
course  am  I  pursuing  ?  Sir  John  believes  — Oh, 
God  !  what  have  I  led  him  to  believe  ? — that  my 
own  misery  is  the  seal  of  the  redemption  of  a 
soul,  a  purchase  dearly  acquired ;  but  if  it  be  thy 
will,  let  my  peace  of  mind  be  placed  on  the  altar 
of  sacrifice."** 

These  reflections  came  with  overwhelming 
power  on  the  agitated  frame  of  Lady  Miranda. 
Her  only  hope  was  that  Sir  John  Denham  would 
not  call  upon  her  for  the  fulfilment  of  her  promise, 
when  he  saw  that  he  could  never  expect  that  his 
affection,  which  she  believed  to  be  sincere,  would 
be  returned. 

Monk'^s  name  brought  up  allusion  to  the 
piquant  stories  rife  in  Dublin,  which  were  so 
much  to  the  taste  of  the  Queen  that  Lady  Sey- 
mour was  driven  to  distraction  by  her  Majesty's 
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importunities  for  the  particulars.  It  was  in  vain 
that  she  expressed  not  only  her  ignorance  of  what 
was  alluded  to ;  there  were  ladies  in  the  Court 
who  knew  that  such  was  once  not  the  case,  and 
that  no  one  had  seemed  more  moved  by  their  re- 
cital. But  they  knew  not  the  depth  of  concern, 
or  the  throes  of  agony  endured  by  a  purified 
spirit  at  the  misconduct  of  one  it  yearns  to  raise 
to  its  own  standard. 

Had  Monk  sought  her  for  explanation  and  de- 
fence, all  he  could  have  said  would  not  have 
wrought  such  a  conviction  of  his  innocence  of  dis- 
loyalty to  his  Sovereign,  or  of  intriguing  with  a 
person  whom  he  affected  to  dislike,  as  his  silence 
and  his  abstaining  to  present  himself  before  her. 
She  had  been  once  persuaded  that  Miss  Phelps 
and  Monk  were  in  constant  correspondence ;  even 
that  when  she  permitted  him  at  Ham,  to  believe 
he  enjoyed  her  good  opinion,  that  he  was  in  the 
habit  of  meeting  this  eccentric  young  lady  at  Mr. 
LenthalPs,  at  Putney,  and  at  the  mansion  of  Sir 
Nicholas  Crisp,  the  member  for  Winchelsea,  at 
Hammersmith,  the  latter  being  farmer  of  the  cus- 
toms, a  gentleman  with  whom  her  father  had  ex- 
tensive mercantile  transactions.  These  occur- 
rences were  too  credibly  and  too  circumstantially 
reported,  not  to  raise  fears  that  they  might  be  but 
too  true. 

This  accounted  for  her  altered  manner  towards 
her  supposed  false  lover  in  Ireland;  and  it  was  after 


THE   PROPHECY    FULFILLED.  167 

hearing  these  provoking  distasteful  stories,  that 
she  had,  in  a  moment  of  mental  prostration,  allowed 
Denham  to  hope  for  the  possession  of  her  hand. 

"  Great  Powers  of  Heaven  !'^  exclaimed  King 
Charles,  ^^from  whom,  from  whence  came  this, 
Mrs.  Kirk  ?^'  taking  up  the  diamond  ring  from 
an  open  jewel-case  that  lay  upon  the  dressing- 
table  in  the  Queen^s  boudoir,  in  the  warden^s 
lodging  at  Merton  College,  where  all  Queens 
Consorts  abide  while  their  royal  spouses  lie  at 
Christchurch ;  and  looking  at  Mrs.  Kirk^s  face 
with  an  expression  which  frightened  that  respect- 
able tire-woman  entirely  out  of  her  propriety. 

This  dresser  was  a  favourite  and  confidant  of 
Queen  Henrietta  Maria,  and  had  the  compliment 
paid  her  of  sitting  to  Vandyke  for  her  portrait  by 
her  royal  mistress'^s  order,  a  mezzotinto  of  which  I 
have  seen.  Mrs.  Kirk  dropped  in  a  chair,  from 
which  her  round  person  bounced  the  next  moment 
like  a  blown  bladder  that  is  kicked  ;  she  would  be 
frightened  to  death  before  she  would  sit  in  the 
royal  presence. 

'*  Mrs.  Kirk,"  repeated  the  King  in  a  louder 
voice,  "  how  long  hath  the  Queen  had  this  ring  ? 
— ^you  know.  Mistress  Kirk,  where  the  rest  of 
her  Majesty's  jewels  are  unfortunately  gone!  how 
long  hath  this  been  in  your  keeping  ? — this,  this/' 
he  exclaimed  in  extreme  agitation,  holding  the 
ring  in  his  trembling  hand  close  to  her  retreating 
proboscis. 
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Now  Mistress  Eork,  with  all  her  humble  devo- 
tion and  habitual  submissiveness  to  royalty,  and 
no  one  had  a  more  dutiful  sense  of  its  awe-striking 
influences,  was  a  favoured  waiting-woman  in  ordi- 
nary to  a  lady,  and  though  that  lady  was  a  Queen, 
no  exemption  could  be  claimed  that  she  knew,  for 
violating  the  chiefest  of  the  cardinal  virtues  of  a 
femme  de  chambre^  viz.  to  promote  the  peace  of 
mind  of  a  husband  by  stopping  up  every  channel 
of  information  of  his  wife'^s  afikirs;  save  such  as 
were  allowed  to  be  open  to  him  in  the  plenitude  of 
his  lady^s  good  nature.  Mrs.  Kirk  could  fib  with 
an  air  of  the  most  taking  ingenuous  veracity,  and 
be  inventive  to  that  degree  which  is  the  ambition 
of  enterprising  female  minds.  I  do  not  say  she 
lied — if  she  did,  how  could  she  help  it  ?  it  was 
her  vocation.  She  had  mystified  marchionesses, 
cozened  countesses,  and  baffled  baronesses,  nay, 
had  duped  duchesses;  but  to  say  the  thing  which 
was  not,  plump  and  without  reservation,  to  the 
&ce  of  her  King,  hitherto  ^  had  not  been  dreamt 
of  in  her  philosophy.'  A  third  time  was  the 
countenance  of  the  King,  now  sallow,  and  clothed 
in  an  expression  she  never  before  had  seen  it  wear, 
brought  nigher  to  her,  and  a  third  time  were  un- 
wonted tones  ringing  in  her  ears,  demanding  a 
prompt  reply. 

There  was  no  reason  on  earth  why  Mrs.  Kirk 
should  not  have  out  with  the  whole  truth,  and 
nothing  but  the  truth ;  but  that  frankness  was 
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clearly  contrary  to  her  official  edacation.  She  might 
have  made  a  happier  hit ;  but  time  pressed,  and 
anjrthing  in  the  shape  of  an  idea,  however  crude, 
was  like  the  veriest  bit  of  wood  to  a  drowning 
man ;  not  to  be  unsnatched  at.  Not  that  she  was 
ignorant  from  whom  the  ring  came,  or  that  the 
Queen  had  not,  when  undressing  her  Majesty  last 
night,  laughed  exceedingly  over  the  honour  she  had 
so  cheaply  done  its  late  owner  ;  but  that  she  had 
found  it  always  the  safest  to  preserve  consistency 
of  conduct  in  her  answers  respecting  her  mistress. 
She  thought  any  one  who  took  the  trouble  of 
finding  out  she  was  wrong  were  always  rewarded 
for  their  pains  by  the  pleasure  of  the  discovery, 
and  wished  them  all  the  good  it  might  do  them ; 
besides,  it  was  the  safest, — for  who  can  say  when 
every  one  likes  the  truth  told  of  them  ? 

"Lady  Sejrmour,  your  Majesty, — her  Ma- 
jesty'^s  maid-of-honour,''  hesitated  Mrs.  Kirk, 
hoping  that  she  had  played  a  safe  card  ;  for  Lady 
Seymour's  father  was  rich,  and,  as  we  have  seen, 
offered  his  fortune  freely  to  his  Sovereign's  re- 
quirement. Mrs.  Kirk  made  her  low  obeisance 
and  quitted  the  room  in  quest  of  Lady  Miranda, 
to  put  her  on  her  guard  before  she  saw  the 
Queen,  who  would  be  sure  to  approve  all  that 
her  trusty  waiting-woman  did  or  said ;  not  sup- 
posing the  King  had  any  reasons  for  his  queries 
but  curiosity,  and  would  think  nothing  more  of 
what  had  passed. 
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The  King  entered  hurriedly  the  Queen's  writ- 
ing closet,  where  she  usually  sat,  attended  with 
her  ladies.  It  was  evening,  about  seven  o'clock 
in  June,  and  the  heavy  monotonous  hours  of  her 
Oxford  life  were  being  beguiled  with  recitations 
by  Sir  John  Denham  and  Mr.  Cowley  from  their 
several  poems.  Poets  proverbially  bear  no  rival 
near  the  throne ;  but  neither  of  these  had  been 
detected  lampooning  each  other,  or  saying  any- 
thing worse  than  their  utter  contempt  of  each 
other's  genius,  which,  as  they  both  wielded  a  pen, 
was  only  natural  and  friendly. 

"  What  poet  would  not  grieve  to  see, 
His  rivals  write  as  well  as  he  ; 
But  rather  that  they  should  excel, 
Would  wish  his  rivals  all  in  hell  ?" 

In  the  midst  of  one  of  Mr.  Cowley's  most 
pathetic  little  pieces,  of  which  his  poem  of  '*  The 
Mistress"  is  composed,  the  King  entered. 

None  present  save  the  Queen  had  beheld  him 
so  excited,  and  all  started  on  their  feet. 

'*A  word  with  the  fair  Lady  Miranda  Sey- 
mour. Where  did  your  ladyship  obtain  this 
ring  which  you  have  presented  to  my  wife  ?  Ex- 
cuse me,  but  I  must  know  !  " 

Lady  Miranda  regarded  his  Majesty  from  head 
to  foot,  with  astonishment  not  unmixed  with  fear, 
but  replied  not — ^for  a  good  reason — she  knew 
not  to  what  the  King  alluded. 
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"O,  Charles,'^  exclaimed  the  Queen,  '*give 
me  that  ring;  is  it  not  a  beauty?  See,  Sir 
John,'*''  and  the  Queen  waved  gently  her  small 
hand  after  decorating  it  with  the  trophy  drawn 
from  the  impassive  one  of  her  almost  paralysed 
husband,  so  that  the  rays  of  the  sinking  sum- 
mer'^s  sun  glancing  upon  it  in  that  sombre  little 
chamber,  created  in  a  moment  a  brilliant  beque 
of  light,  like  the  eye  of  a  basilisk  in  his  cave. 
The  poets  were,  of  course,  lost  in  admiration  of 
its  brilliancy. 

"  Pray  how  came  you  by  it,  sir?^  said  the 
provoking  Henrietta,  unheeding  the  impatience 
of  Charles,  now  distressingly  visible  to  all. 

**  No  matter.  Mistress  Kirk  informs  me  from 
whom  it  came,  and  I  have  a  reason,  a  very  par- 
ticular reason,  to  know  its  history. 

'*  If  Mistress  Kirk  vouches  it  from  Lady  Sey- 
mour, let  Mistress  Kirk'^s  word  stand ;  ce'st  tout 
— Jermyn,''  continued  she  to  her  groom  of  the 
chambers,  "  pray,  close  the  door ;  our  frumes  were 
not  built  for  your  hyperborean  climate.  The 
Duke  of  Richmond,  Colepepper,  Digby,  and 
Hyde  will  wonder  what  spell  I  have  thrown  over 
your  Majesty  to  detain  you  from  the  council. 
Adieu,  mon  ami.'' 

The  countenance  of  the  King  grew  darker,  his 
quiet  eye  flashed  for  once  with  fire ; — was  he  being 
wilfully  trifled  with  ?  had  his  companion  in  that 
dreadful  supernatural  visitation  made  a  jest  of  his 
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sorrow  ?  was  his  wife  heartless  ?  could  she  for 
whom  he  had  lost  his  people^s  affection, — ^who 
had  roused  a  hundred  thousand  naked  blades 
against  his  breast,  see  matter  for  merriment  in  his 
trials  ?  He  gasped  from  very  despair ;  the  suspi- 
cion bereft  him  of  one  of  the  two— his  only  two 
remaining  consolations — all  that  was  left;  love 
and  support  of  his  wife,  and  the  approval  and 
confidence  of  the  Church  of  England  ;  and  the 
first  to  his  temperament  was  the  sustainment  he 
most  needed. 

*•"  Why  so  alarmed,  Charles  ?  that  ring  never 
pressed  a  rebel's  finger ;  Lady  Miranda  will  tell 
you  that  it  has  been  worn  by  a  gallant  officer, 
high  in  her  favour,  and  for  whom,  as  you  admire 
it,  she  could  forthwith  crave  a  boon  at  your 
Majesty's  hands,'"*  said  Henrietta,  with  her  eyes 
enlisting  her  ladyship  in  her  sportive  plot. 

Denham  looked  significantly  at  Lady  Sejrmour, 
who  could  have  sunk  beneath  the  floor. 

The  Queen  was  delighted  at  the  little  breeze 
rising  around  her ;  it  was  as  exciting  as  a  vaude- 
ville—  the  unknown  key  to  her  husband's  un- 
feigned anxiety,  Lady  Seymour's  mental  dismay. 
Sir  John's  pique,  Cowley's  innocent  apprehen- 
siveness  of  being  an  accomplice  in  ruffling  the 
temper  of  a  crown-wearer,  and  the  more  confi- 
dent Jermyn's  ecstasy  of  delight  at  his  mis- 
tresses finesse,  formed  a  petite  comedie  just  to 
her  taste. 
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During  this  discharge  of  a  few  more  of  the 
arrows  of  laillerj  in  the  dark,  which  wounded 
none  but  the  King  and  Lady  Seymour,  the 
former  exclaimed  in  a  firmer  tone — 

*^  I  must  again  ask  your  ladyship  to  remem- 
ber from  whence  the  ring  now  on  the  Queens's 
finger,  and  which  we  hear  was  presented  as  a  fresh 
tribute  of  your  loyal  attachment  to  her  Majesty's 
person,  was  purchased.  It  is  not  an  intrusive 
question,  I  trust  ?  If  it  be  a  gift,  as  I  conclude 
from  my  wife's  remarks,  and  a  valued  gift  for 
the  sake  of  the  donor,  she  will  prize  it  the  more. 
In  that  case,  I  will  request  every  one  to  leave 
the  room,  and  to  mine  and  my  wife'^s  ears  alone 
shall  your  ladyship's  confidence  be  extended.*" 

"  There  is  no  secret,  Charles.  Is  there,  Mi- 
randa?^ said  the  Queen,  her  small  dark  eyes 
twinkling  with  delight. 

'^  Your  Majesty  knows  that  I  never  saw  that 
ring  until  shown  to  me  and  Lady  Abergany  by 
yourself  but  yesternight.  Was  it  not  a  gift 
fix)m  Colonel  Monk — a  noble  gift  from  one  in 
his  circumstances ?''  said  she;  but  the  last  words 
were  scarcely  audible  with  the  efibrt  she  made 
to  be  calm. 

^^  He  is  no  colonel  now,''  said  Denham  aside 
to  Cowley;  but  loud  enough  to  be  heard  by 
Lady  Seymour,  as  he  intended  it  should. 

The  Queen,  who  had  no  doubt  but  that  her 
ladies-in-waiting  would   be   thankful  to  her  for 
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relieving  the  dull  evening  hours,  by  a  little  mys- 
tification of  the  King,  for  theirs  and  their  mis- 
tresses entertainment,  exclaimed — 

^^  Do  not  press  ungallant  questions,  Charles. 
Shall  I  never  teach  you  a  lady's  privilege  ?  We 
will  not  say  when,  and  how,  and  why  this  dear 
jewel  came  into  our  young  friend's  possession. 
Has  not  beauty  charms  ?  has  not  loveliness  claims 
for  subsidies  as  well  as  the  throne?  A  dying 
swain  may  be  revived  by  the  merciful  acceptance 
of  a  gift;  especially  a  constant  loving  one — an 
unlucky  one  too.**' 

"Indeed,  your  Majesty  knows — I  entreat 
your  Majesty,^  exclaimed  the  tortured  Lady  Sey- 
mour. 

"What  ails  thee,  Donzella?'^  whispered  the 
Queen,  perceiving  that  lady  in  tears.  "  I  sought 
to  do  thee  honour,  by  giving  thy  bright  eyes  the 
credit  of  drawing  a  gem  from  the  captive  of  the 
&mous  rebel  seraph — ay,  and  thou  shalt  not 
lose  it  either.'^  Then  addressing  the  King,  said, 
"  Our  dear  companion  owns  to  the  conquest  and 
its  spoils,  Charles;  not  the  first  that  loyal  beauty 
has  wrung  from  fanatical  foes  or  their  abettors.**^ 

"  Oh  !  he  deserves  not  such  a  name  ;  a  truer,  or 
more  loyal  heart  never  beat  in  a  British  bosom,'' 
exclaimed  Lady  Seymour,  colouring  at  the  insult 
to  her  old  lover's  fame ;  then  bursting  into  tears, 
she  rose  and  left  the  apartment. 

'*  Stay,  Lady  Seymour ;  by  all  the  loyalty  of 


m  ■ 


THE   PROPHECY   FULFILLED.  165 

your  &mily  to  our  person,  and  that  is  unbounded 
as  it  is  undoubted,"  said  the  King,  following  her 
into  the  room  adjoining,  through  which  she  must 
pass  to  her  own  apartment,  which  she  gained 
without  hearing  or  noticing  her  royal  pursuer. 

The  King  stood  in  the  room,  with  eyes  on 
the  closed  door ;  the  agitation  of  her  manner, 
the  unlooked-for  reception  his  simple  question 
had  met,  all  heightened  his  perplexity  and  sti- 
mulated his  determination  to  be  satisfied. 

A  gentle  Hullah-class-in-part-titteration  from 
the  Queen's  apartment,  in  which  masculine  tones 
were  respectfully  modulated  with  the  shrill  ca- 
chination  of  Henrietta  Maria,  recalled  the  King 
to  his  unflattering  position.  Turning  with  a 
bitter  sigh  from  the  heartless  group,  he  abstract- 
edly turned  into  the  venerable  library,  and  felt 
himself  soothed  with  its  low-roofed  dimness,  "  in 
the  soft  chequerings  of  a  sleepy  light."  The 
narrow  oblong  windows,  surrounded  with  the 
four  low  towers,  lighted  by  small  casements,  the 
angular  compartments  of  the  roof,  and  the  cu- 
riously carved  wainscoting,  have  all  such  an 
atmosphere  of  grey  antiquity,  being  the  most 
ancient  structure  of  the  kind  in  England,  that 
no  worn  spirit  could  seek  in  solitude  a  more 
tranquillising  bath. 

"  When  men  inquire,"^  remarks  Walpole, 
*'  who  invented  Gothic  architecture,  they  may 
as  well  inquire  who  invented  bad   Latin.     The 
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former  was  a  corruption  of  the  Roman  archi- 
tecture, as  the  latter  was  of  the  Roman  language. 
Both  were  debased  in  barbarous  ages,  both  were 
refined  as  the  age  polished  itself,  but  neither 
were  restored  to  their  original  standard.  Beau- 
tiful Gothic  architecture  was  engrafted  on  Saxon 
deformity,  and  pure  Latin  succeeded  vitiated 
Latin.*" 

There  may  be  some  truth  in  this  polished 
sentence.  The  solemn  dimness  of  Gothic  archi- 
tecture is  the  atmosphere  of  devotional  feeling. 

Lord  Holland  was  in  the  library  studying  Da- 
villa^s  Civil  War  in  France.  He  rose,  and  with 
smirking  confidence  approached  the  King,  who 
was  in  no  mood  or  disposition  to  receive  his 
empty  hollow-hearted  flattery,  which  with  re- 
newed professions  of  duty,  allegiance,  and  peni- 
tence for  sufiPering  himself  to  listen  to  the  coun- 
cils of  Lord  Brooke,  Lord  Northumberland,  and 
Lord  Bedford,  he  poured  out  as  he  knelt  to 
kiss  the  hand  of  his  injured  royal  master.  Charles 
regarded  the  recreant  hypocrite  sternly  and  sor- 
rowfully, and  with  the  coldest  civility  bid  him 
rise.  His  lordship  was  but  a  two-day  old  re- 
negade, and  the  King's  well-grounded  distrust 
was  realized  in  a  few  weeks  afler  this  by  his 
desertion  to  the  Parliament,  by  whom  he  was 
received  with  contempt.  His  vacillating  con- 
duct made  him  absolutely  useless  to  any  party  he 
might  elect  to  espouse. 
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The  gothic  chapel  of  Merton  is  impressively 
fine,  both  in  the  delicacy  of  the  masonry,  the  pro- 
portions of  the  edifice,  as  well  as  the  richly-stained 
glass  in  the  great  eastern  window,  through  which 
the  son  threw  on  the  pavement  a  crimson  stain. 

Passing  through  the  arch  into  the  inner  quad- 
tangle,  then  recently  erected,  his  eye  fell  on  a  bench 
in  which  the  name  of  Robert  Devereux  was  cut : 
**  This  boy  little  dreamt  of  turning  traitor  in  the 
prime  of  his  age,  and  leading  deluded  subjects 
against  his  sovereign  : — would  to  Ood  that  Lord 
Essex  and  I  had  both  of  us  our  time  to  go  over 
again,  we  might  be  saved  the  consequences  of 
steps  which  are  now  irretrievable  !^  sighed  the 
King,  as  he  quitted  the  college  by  the  great  gate, 
which  was  not  damaged  until  years  after  this  pe- 
riod, when  Oxford  opened  its  gates  to  the  Parlia- 
mentary soldiers :  the  sculptured  tablet  expressive 
of  the  history  of  John  the  Baptist,  as  well  as  the 
figures  of  saints  which  filled  the  now  vacant  niches, 
were  as  perfect  as  when  erected  by  Rodboume, 
Bishop  of  St.  David^s,  in  1416;  nor  was  the 
stained  glass  broken  in  that  beautiful  specimen  of 
florid  gothic  architecture,  the  window. 

Instead  of  joining  the  council-table,  the  ELing 
requested  Mildmay  to  seek  out  the  lodgings  of 
Monk,  and  command  his  presence  forthwith  at 
Christchurch,  in  the  south  walk. 

The  dutiful  attendant  was  no  sooner  despatched 
than  the  King  regretted  having  given  the  order. 
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How  could  he  send  for  this  gentlemcD,  who  had 
received  an  aflfront ;  without  lowering  his  own  dig- 
nity, and  without  leading  him  to  expect  that  an 
amende  was  at  least  the  royal  intention  in  request- 
ing his  attendance  P    Monk  might  have  purchased 
the  diamond  from  a  Jew,  to  whom  the  stranger 
had  sold  it,  which  was  consistent  with  the  belief 
he  had  ever  since  that  wretched  night  cherished ; 
that  following  his  expressed  wishes,  the  party  had 
gone   abroad,  had  embarked  in  the  continental 
war,  and  was  probably  killed.    This  tranquillising 
belief  he  had  fondly  nourished  since  the  com- 
mencement of  the  civil  war.  "  Had  the  gentleman 
been  of  the  country  party,'*'*  thought  he,  *^  party 
spirit  would  have  prevailed  over  probity,  and  Straf- 
ford's  warning  and  prediction  would  have  been 
thrown  in  my  teeth  in  the  columns  of  the  *  Mer- 
curius  Pragmaticus  T  had  he  been  of  our  own, 
claims  would,  ere  this,  have  been  made  for  the 
protection  and  advancement  I  promised.'*'     Im- 
patient for  the  return  of  Mildmay,  restless  and 
imhappy,  he  trembled  as  one  upon  the  eve  of  a 
disclosure  that  was  to  seal  his  fate.    He  traversed 
the  dark  alleys  of  Christchurch  with  hurried  and 
uneven  step,  racking  his  mind  in  speculation  upon 
the  manner  this  ring,  the  gage  of  secrecy  of  a 
dread  revelation,  had  found  its  way  into  the  hands 
of  Monk,  the  man  who  had  saved  the  life  of  the 
Prince  of  Wales.     Wrapped  in  contemplation, 
he  walked  so  long  that  the  shades  of  evening  fell 
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npon  him,  and  he  scarcely  knew  that  an  hour  had 
passed  since  issuing  his  command  of  Monk  to  the 
presence.  Two  persons  were  seen  at  the  brook- 
side  next  the  meadow,  and  one  of  them  stepped 
towards  the  King,  and  informed  him  that  the  gen- 
tleman accompanied  him.  ^'  Retire,  Mildmay/^ 
said  the  King. 

Monk  approached  his  Majesty  with  respectful 
reverence,  wondering  greatly  what  had  procured 
him  the  honour  of  this  interview. 

**  You  are  as  liberal  of  your  gold  to  the  feir  as 
of  your  blood  to  your  country,"''*  said  the  King, 
shaking  off  his  dread  of  the  conversation  by  an 
effort  at  gaiety  of  manner. 

Monk  bowed  with  increased  surprise. 

"  What  may  you  have  given  for  that  ring  you 
presented  as  a  gage  d*amour  to  our  Queen's  fair 
lady-in-waiting  ?''  said  the  King,  scraping  the  end 
of  his  walking-stick  carelessly  to  and  fro  on  the 
gravel  walk. 

"  I  have  a  reason  for  wishing  one  exactly  like 
it  Was  it  in  Goldsmiths*-row,  Lombard-street,  or 
perhaps  in  Amsterdam,  that  you  purchased  the 
diamond  ?'* 

**  I  know  my  Lady  Seymour's  station  and  my 
own  too  correctly  to  presume  offering  such  a 
trinket  as  your  Majesty  speaks  of.'' 

**'  Then  I  am  misinformed,  which  a  King  (5ught 
never  to  be.  It  will  be,  therefore,  no  disappoint- 
ment to  you  to  hear  it  is  now  out  of  her  posses- 
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sioD.  Her  affectionate  loyalty  has  presented  it  to 
the  Queen.  It  resembles  one  so  that  I  once  had 
— in  feet,  I  am  greatly  curious  to  match  it."" 

Though  Monk  could  not  imagine  how  the 
name  of  Lady  Seymour  came  to  be  mentioned  in 
connexion  with  a  ring  of  his  ;  yet,  as  the  Queen 
had  at  this  moment  that  precious  one  which  had 
been  placed  in  his  hand  by  his  Majesty  himself, 
and  the  drift  of  the  King^s  inquiries  seemed  to 
relate,  though  obscurely  to  it ;  regarding  his 
Sovereign  earnestly,  he  said, 

"  Is  the  ring  about  which  your  Majesty  has 
honoured  me  in  these  inquiries,  a  diamond  of  the 
purest  water  set  in  amethyst,  with  a  broad  gold 
band,  having  the  letters  '  C.  R/  cut  within  ?*** 

The  King  would  have  fallen  but  for  one  of 
the  mighty  elm-trees  which  form  the  avenue  of 
the  meadows  in  which  they  were,  adjoining  the 
college;  his  Majesty  leant  his  arm  against  the 
tree,  and  his  head  drooped  upon  his  arm.  Monk 
saw  his  emotion,  and  immediately  knew  its  cause. 
Approaching  the  tree,  he  spoke  in  a  deep  tone, 
which  carried  conviction  of  its  truth  to  the  heart 
of  the  unhappy  King;. 

"  That  ring  has  never  quitted  my  possession 
until  her  Majesty  did  me  the  honour  of  request- 
ing me  to  send  it  to  Merton  College  for  her 
inspebtion.'' 

"  You  —  you  —  then — did  not  purchase  it — 
you  did  not?— did  you?^"*  supposing  from  Monk's 
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hesitation  in  answering  this  home  question  that 
his  silence  assented  to  the  suggestion.  The 
King,  a  little  reviving,  inquired  quickly,  "  from 
whom?— his  name? — From  whom,  I  say,  did 
you  have  it  ?     For  God^s  sake  tell  me  truly  !'' 

"  From  the  sacred  person  of  your  Majesty, 
whose  name  has  never  passed  my  lips  in  reference 
to  the  apparition  your  Majesty  and  myself  were 
iated  to  witness.^ 

There  was  a  long  pause. 

"  You  were  the  man,''  said  the  King,  **  who 
was  by  me  in  my  palace  at  Hampton  Court  on 
that — on  that  dreadful  night  ?" 

''  I  am ;  but  your  Majesty  might  derive  sup- 
port from  the  visit,"  said  Monk,  in  a  manly  and 
comforting  tone  of  deferential  anxiety. 

"  Where  ?  where  ?  —  O  tell  me  where,  my 
friend?"  said  the  King,  sinking  on  one  of  the 
benches  placed  by  the  thoughtful  liberality  of  the 
dean  in  the  coolest  and  most  shaded  spots  in 
these  delidous  walks. 

For  a  quarter  of  an  hour  Charles  remained 
in  painfril  contemplation,  a  silence  that  neither 
had  the  power  of  breaking.  Several  times  he 
essayed  to  speak,  but  the  subject  with  its  origin 
in  reflections,  circumstances,  and  anticipations,  was 
of  a  nature  which  he  knew  neither  could  nor 
should  be  spoken  of  lightly,  or  to  a  person  of 
Monk's  degree;  but  he  raised  his  head  with  a 
melancholy  smile,  and  in  a  kind  silvery  voice, 
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tliflt  touelied  tlie  latter  to  the  heart,  asked  him 
if  '*  he  wished  for  active  employment  in  the  var 
his  subjects  had  obliged  him,  sorely  contmry  to 
his  inclinations,  to  undertake  for  upholding  the 
honour  and  dignity  of  the  crown,  descended  to 
hiin  from  his  ancestors."" 

Monk  replied  that  *'  be  had  hitherto  borne 
arms  against  insurgents  declared  by  the  three 
estates  of  the  realm  to  be  rebels,  and  was  rf^dy 
again  to  bear  arms  against  insurgents  under  what- 
eter  name  tbey  may  fight  that  threaten  the  in- 
tegrity of  these  estates,** 

The  Kinc  looked  rather  disappointed. 

Mfmk  sa^  it,  and  continued — "To  fight  for 
the  crown,  though  it  hang  on  a  bush,  was  the 
motto  of  one  of  my  ancestors — it  is  my  own 
principle."^ 

"  1  knew  I  was  not  mistaken ;  the  hero  who 
thought  his  own  of  small  account  for  the  son's 
life,  would  peril  it  for  the  father's  honour/'  said 
the  King,  brightening.  "  You  shall  be  my 
major-general  in  the  expedition  into  Cheshire. 
Nantwich  is  now  besieged  by  my  trusty  well-be- 
loved commander  Lord  Byron  ;  his  lordship's  he- 
reditary loyalty  and  yours  are  historically  coe\-al. 
Major-general  Monk,  from  this  hour  you  have  that 
rank.  My  misguided  subjects  have  found  them- 
selves a  new  general,  a  man  of  good  fortune  and 
ancient  lineage,  Sir  Thomas  Fairfax,  son  of  Lord 
Fairfax,  and   he  has  by  the  deviPs  luck  and  the 
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misbehaviour  of  my  army,  lately  defeated  my 
very  esteemed  friend  Colonel  Bellasis,  son  of 
Lord  Falconbridge,  at  Selby ;  and,  flushed  with 
this  victory,  has  drawn  forces  firom  Hull :  he  is 
said  to  be  now  on  his  road  to  Nantwich  to  relieve 
it,  ere  Lord  Byron  draws  supplies  from  Chester 
and  Shrewsbury.  To  check  this  proud  young 
general,  and  remind  him  that  the  Ood  of  armies 
is  also  the  God  of  kings,  shall  be  your  duty. 
Attend  the  council,  and  receive  your  commission 
to-morrow  ;  the  sooner  my  repentant  people  turn 
to  their  lawful  liege,  and  yield  to  your  arms,  the 
better,  General .'' 

Monk  narrated  to  his  Majesty  the  way  the 
ring  had  quitted  his  possession,  and  his  hopes 
of  its  restoration,  of  which  the  King,  smiling  at 
the  Queen's  ingenuity,  assured  him. 

This  digression  appeared  to  have  relieved  the 
King,  but  he  did  not  trust  himself  to  make  any 
further  remark,  and  walked  towards  the  college ; 
causing,  as  he  entered  the  dean^s  lodge,  many  whis- 
perings, surmises,  and  wonderings  amongst  the 
equeries,  grooms  of  the  chambers,  and  pages, 
who,  the  rest  of  that  evening,  were  engaged  in  the 
social  amusement  of  reproaching  their  colleagues 
and  themselves,  at  their  want  of  any  clue  to  the 
long  conversation  between  the  King  and  Master 
Monk,  as  ill-natured  people  had  after  Sir  John 
Denham,  affected  to  call  him.  The  next  day 
their  fretfulness  increased ;  there  was  no  avowed 
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or  disavowed  reason  for  the  promotion  of  a  dis- 
giaeed  man  given  to  their  satisfaction,  and  they 
sat  down  thinking  themselves  excessively  ill-used 
at  want  of  candour  and  proper  communicativeness 
in  their  royal  master. 

Lord  Hertford,  for  no  other  reason  than  the 
recommendation  did  not  come  from  himself,  op- 
posed his  appointment,  but  was  not  successAil. 
•The  new  general  wished  much  to  see  Lady  Mi- 
randa ere  he  departed  for  Nantwich,  but  found 
a  fresh  cause  for  misunderstanding  had  sprung  up 
just  at  the  moment  when  she  was  recalling  herself 
to  discriminate  between  the  profession  of  religion, 
the  enthusiastic  celebration  in  majestic  verse  and 
eloquent  prose  of  divine  truths  of  the  self-satisfied 
reformed  man  ;  and  the  quiet  doer  of  the  word, 
who  shows  his  love  to  his  Creator,  not  with  lip 
and  tongue  service,  but  in  his  acts  to  his  creatures, 
by  loving  his  neighbour  as  himself,  and  clothing  his 
words  with  charity.  The  gift  of  the  ring  to  Lady 
Miranda,  a  mere  speculative  invention  of  Mrs.  Kirk 
in  the  first  instance,  and  seconded  in  the  second  by 
the  Queen,  for  no  purpose  whatever  beyond  the 
whim  of  the  moment,  had  been  improved  in  its  pas- 
sage through  the  coteries  of  Merton  and  other  col- 
leges, into  a  tale  of  touching  sacrifice  on  the  port  of 
Monk,  who  was  represented  as  having  mortgaged 
his  expectancy  and  sold  his  horses  to  purchase  the 
ring,  which  a  disdainful,  ungrateful  lady  had  ac- 
cepted whilst  rejecting  her  devoted  lover,  and 


THE    PROPHECY    FULFILLED.  17o 

giving  his  presents  to  the  Queen  to  curry  favour 
for  a  more  preferred  one. 

When  Denham  was  appealed  to  for  the  truth 
of  these  reports,  that  regenerate  gentleman  de- 
clared nothing  wounded  him  more  than  the  men- 
tion of  the  incident,  and  begged,  as  a  particular 
favour  to  himself,  that  the  subject  might  be 
dropped. 

As  Sir  Richard  Greenville,  Monica's  brother  Ni- 
chohs,  and  himself,  were  walking  down  the  High- 
street  in  Oxford,  a  subaltern  officer  stepped  from  a 
post  of  the  halberdiers,  whom  General  Monk  recog- 
nised at  once  as  his  prot^g^,  Lieutenant  Clarges. 

The  General  shook  him  by  the  hand.  Tears 
started  into  the  eyes  of  the  lieutenant, — it  was 
the  first  time  since  the  latter^s  promotion  that 
they  had  met^  and  he  was  overcome  with  joy  of 
honourable  pride  at  being  so  saluted,  and  treated 
as  an  equal  in  condition.  The  roughness  of  the 
sergeant  was  but  little  diminished  since  his  eleva- 
tion ;  his  voice  was  the  same  sort  of  artificial 
male  edition  of  a  female  bass,  that  was  always 
particularly  disagreeable,  and  he  retained  many 
habits  and  gestures  irreconcilable  with  the  habits 
of  a  man ;  but,  regular  as  a  clock,  he  brought  with 
him  the  discipline  of  Monk^s  regiment  into  the 
halberdiers,  and  was  esteemed  for  these  qualities 
by  his  superior  officer.  The  levies  raised  by  the 
nobles,  members  of  parliament,  and  country  gen- 
tlemen, for  the  King,  were  excessively  ill-provided 
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and  ill-prepared  to  combat  against  the  better  paid, 
better  fed,  and  infinitely  better  clothed  troops  of 
those  whom  they  called  rebels.  Clarges'*  con- 
tempt for  the  raw  ill-drilled  fellows  he  had  to 
organise  was  apparent  in  the  first  remark  he 
made.  **  A  more  ragged  set  of  mercenaries  were 
not  collected  in  weeding  season  in  a  bean  field 
than  these  babies  of  mine,  these  sucking  warriors, 
who  dridn  the  milk  of  knowledge  gained  by  their 
step-mother  in  the  Irish  wars  !^  said  he  sorrow- 
fully, striking  his  halbert-staflT  against  the  ground. 
**  It  is  not  that  they  canX  but  they  won't,  sir ; 
theyVe  spirit  enough,  but  all  want  to  be  officers 
with  us!'' 

"  Your  corps,  at  least,  Clarges,  will  never  be 
in  very  great  extremities^ — keep  near  his  Majesty^ 
and  send  skirmishers  to  the  front,"  said  Monk. 

"  Such  play-ground  work  suits  not  my  temper. 
I  would  leave  this  corps,  and  go  back  to  you, 
sir,  as  seigeant  again,  if  you  would  speak  the 
word  to  the  secretary  at  war,"  said  the  lieutenant 
wistfully. 

^^That  is  a  most  extraordinary  request  in  a 
military  man ;  and  you  are  the  first  lieutenant 
that  ever  I  knew  willing  to  enter  the  ranks 
again,"  said  Sir  Richard  Greenville,  with  amaze- 
ment. He  had  been  an  old  campaigner  all  his 
life,  and  knew  that  it  is  easier  to  conquer  an 
enemy  than  quell  the  intrigues,  heart-burnings, 
and  discontents  about  rank,  precedence,  and  pro- 
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motion,  in  a  civil  war;  where  each  gentleman 
claims,  more  or  less,  authority. 

"  You  should  set  greater  store  by  your  merits, 
lieutenant/^  said  Monk. 

^^  I  set  my  cap  at  no  one,*"  observed  Lieutenant 


"  The  halberdiers  are  all  whiskered  and  mou- 
stachioed," observed  Sir  Richard  Greenville,  aside^ 
'*  and  all  the  officers  save  your  friend  the  lieu- 
tenant.    Why  does  he  not  conform,  general  ?^' 

"  Because  he  never  would ;  he  swears  that  the 
sergeant  that  listed  him  told  him  if  he  joined, 
that  this  ornamental  crop  of  which  some  of  us 
are  so  proud,  should  not  be  cultivated,"'*  replied 
Monk,  slightly  twisting  his  own  handsome  mou- 
stachios  with  his  thumb  and  finger  as  he  spoke. 
"  We  were  not  in  condition  to  be  very  strict 
then,  and  he  has  done  as  he  likes  since — as  he 
always  does  in  everything — but  it  is  mostly  right.*" 

"  I  would  not  allow  a  man  in  my  guard  with- 
out his  manly  honours,"  said  Sir  Richard. 

**  Let  me  accompany  you  to  Nantwich,  sir,"" 
said  Clarges.  ^^  I  want  active  service  again ; 
this  duty  does  not  suit  me.  Do,  sir,  by  any 
regard  you  have  for  me."' 

*'  Indeed,  I  can  think  of  no  such  thing  ;  you 
stand  in  your  own  light,  Clarges,""  said  Monk,  dis- 
pleased at  his  protege's  absence  of  esprit  de  corps. 

**  Have  I  no  claim  on  you,  general  ?  Is  it 
too  much  trouble  for  one  man  to  ask  another  a 
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&your,  at  the  suit  of  one  who  loves  him  as  her 
life?^^ 

"  As  what  ?^'  exclaimed  the  three  gentlemen, 
all  equally  surprised  at  the  sexual  style  of  the 
entreaty. 

The  lieutenant  exhibited  his  own  confusion  by 
blushing,  but  as  his  was  not  a  very  iair  skin  ;  at 
least  what  was  seen  of  it  under  his  steel  cap,  the 
crimson  invasion  of  his  nose  and  ears  had  only 
the  appearance  of  a  mottle. 

"  I  '11  be  sworn  he 's  from  Taffy's  land,'^  said 
Nicholas  Monk. 

The  lieutenant  at  once  admitted  that  such  was 
his  lineage,  and  no  more  notice  was  taken  of  his 
etymology,  similes,  or  illustrations,  which  at  one 
time  appeared  to  have  a  parentage  antithetical  to 
that  of  the  goddess  Minerva. 

Though  this  slip  of  the  lieutenant  raised  a 
laugh,  and  in  this  laugh  his  request  for  degrada- 
tion appeared  to  have  been  drowned,  General 
Monk  did  not  forget  the  earnestness  and  impor- 
tunity of  his  old  sergeant,  and  though  he  felt  he 
should  be  scarcely  doing  justice  to  the  man's 
future  prospects  in  gratifying  his  whim,  did  not 
lose  sight  of  it. 

This  he  accomplished,  much  to  his  own  satis- 
faction, and  to  the  loudly-expressed  gratitude  of 
Lieutenant  Clarges,  who  was  allowed  to  exchange 
into  Lord  Byron's  regiment  with  ^  young  gen- 
tleman who  gave  him  a  handsome  sum  for  his 
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commission,  and  a  sneer  for  his  want  of  taste  in 
preferring  gunpowder,  dust,  and  danger,  for  the 
frolics  and  luxuries  of  courtly  Oxford,  the  ren- 
dezvous of  all  the  dandy  militaires  attached  to 
the  royal  cause. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Monk  and  Lord  Byron  at  the  Siege  of  Nantwich. — ^Mid- 
night visit  of  Miss  Phelps  to  his  tent. — Extraordinary 
discovery.  —  The  Rival  Furies.  — A  Woman's  revenge. 
Monk's  Imprisonment  in  the  Tower. 

Orneral  Monk  joined  the  forces  of  Lord 
Bjrron  with  his  lieutenant,  before  Nantwich. 
The  combined  force  made  some  vigorous  attacks 
on  the  place,  which  was  then  strongly  fortified, 
and  had  withstood  the  besiegers  for  several 
months.  The  object  of  Monk  and  other  com- 
manders in  this  expedition  was  to  carry  the  place 
before  the  arrival  of  Sir  Thomas  Fairfax  from 
Hull;  but  the  stout-hearted  citizens  who  were 
well  supplied  with  provisions  from  Manchester 
and  Liverpool,  and  assisted  with  the  Lancashire 
regiments  under  Sir  William  Gell,  Sir  William 
Brotherton  of  Salford,  and  Sir  Thomas  Mid- 
dleton,  vrithstood  the  assaults  of  the  King^s  forces 
most  manfully.  Intelligence  of  Sir  Thomas 
Fairfax's  approach,  and  the  certainty  of  his  being 
able  to  raise  the  siege  by  the  following  day 
reached  General  Monk  and  Lord  Byron  in  the 
evening,  and  at  a  council  of  war  it  was  determined 
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to  make  an  assault  on  all  four  quarters  of  Nant- 
wich  at  once,  and  endeavour  to  scale  the  walls, 
which  their  artillery  had  now  much  weakened. 

Within  the  walls  of  Nantwich  at  this  moment 
were  John  Phelps,  of  Bishopgate-street,  and  his 
daughter.  The  old  gentleman  had  advanced  so 
lai^  a  sum  of  money  towards  maintaining  this 
post  for  the  Parliament,  increasing  it  when  the 
exigency  grew  more  alarming,  as  a  gamester 
doubles  his  stake  as  the  only  chance  of  salvation 
from  ruin,  and  frightened  out  of  his  senses  by 
the  vigorous  attack  of  Lord  Byron  and  the  Che- 
shire royalists,  had  hastened  to  the  spot  upon 
which  his  fortune  was  staked ;  in  a  vague  unin- 
telligible hope  of  protecting  his  principal,  if  he 
could  not  get  interest.  Thus  will  Northern  pa- 
triots alarmed  by  the  prophecies  of  the  League, 
who  have  instructed  a  broker  to  open  a  bear 
account  in  consols,  in  joyful  expectation  of  revo- 
lution and  a  crisis ;  astounded  at  the  hebetude 
of  the  country  to  its  interests,  and  steady  rise 
from  day  to  day  in  the  price  of  the  public  secu- 
rities, put  themselves  upon  the  Manchester  and 
London  rail,  and  assault  the  go-between  of 
Throgmorton  street,  as  he  descendeth  from  his 
carriage  at  ShorterVcourt,  with  complaints  and 
remonstrances,  and  venture  to  the  door  of  the 
Stock  Exchange,  that  holy  of  holies,  in  a 
frenzy  of  fatal  miscalculation.  Had  the  Three 
Per  Cents  an  eye  to  be  blackened,  or  skin  to 
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be  scratched,  long  ago  would  they  have  had  the 
action  of  battery.  Nobody  yet  has  ever  seen  the 
outward  and  visible  form  of  these  three  respectable 
gentlemen,  though,  like  the  invisible  son  of  the 
genii,  whose  eye  was  knocked  out  by  the  mer- 
chant in  the  "  Arabian  Nights,"  they  have  their 
parental  avengers  transmogrifying,  from  straight- 
limbed  sons  of  Adam  into  lame  ducks,  all  who 
trifle  with  their  '*put  and  call.''  While  the 
loan-monger  was  in  agony  of  doubt,  shaking  in 
his  skin  at  every  breach  made  by  Lord  Byron's 
soldiers  in  the  walls  of  the  city  for  whose  pre- 
servation the  saintly  citizen  had  staked  his  all, 
his  daughter  was  by  his  side,  brought  to  this 
scene  of  slaughter,  bomb-shells,  and  scaling-lad- 
ders, for  two  good  reasons :  **  If,"  thought  he, 
"  these  bloody  children  of  Satanic  prelacy  pre- 
vail, Elizabeth  can,  with  those  charms  God  hath 
given  her,  please  the  eye  and  soften  the  heart  of 
this  general,  and  get  us  favourable  terms,  if  we 
be  prisoners ;  if  we  drive  them  away  from  our 
confines,  and  take  captive  the  captain  of  thou- 
sands, she  shall  scare  the  man  of  wrath  with 
recitals  of  the  tortures  in  store  for  the  persecu- 
tors of  the  saints,  and  peradventure  his  master 
will  ransom  him  with  shekels  of  gold.*' 

The  council  of  war  did  not  break  up  until 
past  midnight ;  but  repose  was  not  thought  of  by 
the  officers,  for  they  were  to  head  their  troops  at 
four  in  the  morning,  for  the  contemplated  as- 
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sault.  Haversac,  who  slept  not  when  his  mas- 
ter was  stirring,  had  thrown  himself  on  a  bench 
in  the  outer  tent  when  Monk  entered.  He 
started  up,  and  begged  pardon  for  ^^  dozing  pro- 
miskisly  before  his  honour  got  to  his  cot.**^ 

'*  Do  not  disturb  me,  Haversac,  until  three, 
when  you  will  assist  me  to  arm.*^ 

**  Take  a  snooze,  sir :  to-morrow  will  be  a 
busy  day  ;  remember  Cadiz,  sir, — three  daj^  and 
three  nights  without  sleep  made  you  prisoner 
for  three  months ;  them  Andalusians  had  never 
boned  us  at  Barrossa,  had  you  taken  a  nap  in 
the  sloop  as  the  rest  of  the  officers  did  afore  we 
landed  on  that  cursed  island  of  Saint  Leon.  Let 
me  shake  up  the  truckle.  I  ^11  call  you  in  time 
for  buckling  on  the  plates  and  the  goiget.*^ 

The  man  being  dismissed.  Monk  was  soon 
intently  studying  the  plans  and  drawings  of  the 
fortifications  and  ground  for  the  morrow's  opera- 
tions. Three  hours  had  not  flown  when  Haver- 
sac burst  into  the  tent,  his  face  snowy  pale,  and 
limbs  trembling. 

"She's  coming!  she's  coming! — another 
ghost !''  he  cried,  and  fell  upon  his  knees.  Im- 
mediately behind  him  walked  with  stately  step 
into  the  inner  tent  the  magnificent  figure  of 
Miss  Elizabeth  Phelps,  wrapped  in  a  rich  roque- 
laire  of  crimson  velvet.  Monk  regarded  her  fine 
countenance,  high  forehead,  raven  hair^  and  large 
dark  eyes,  with  very  different  feelings  to  those 
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they  first  excited  at  the  ball  at  Hampton  Court : 
he  gazed  with  unmixed  admiration  at  such  a  display 
of  nature^s  prodigality,  but  now  by  a  persevering 
infatuation,  she,  who  then  was  simply  regarded 
in  the  light  of  an  exceeding  fine  specimen  of 
humanity,  had  become  to  him  his  evil  genius, — 
the  ruin  of  his  hopes,  the  secret  foe  of  his  repu- 
tation  and  fortune.  He  regarded  her  with  im- 
patience and  rising  anger.  The  young  lady  her- 
self not  only  was  self-possessed,  but  so  convinced 
of  the  acceptability  of  her  visit  to  the  general, 
that  to  make  an  apology  or  offer  any  pretence  for 
its  unseasonable  nature,  never  entered  her  head. 
She  was  the  first  to  speak,  after  taking  a  seat  on 
a  chest  with  the  sang-froid  of  a  most  intimate 
friend,  whilst  Monk  bit  his  lips  with  vexation. 

"  I  heard  of  thy  waywardness ;  thou  hast  ex- 
perienced its  reward ;  and  thou  wilt  again  curse 
the  ingratitude  of  princes.  Hadst  thou  come  to 
me  from  Bristol  instead  of  degrading  thyself  by 
paying  homage  to  the  shadow  of  that  mock  court 
at  monkish  Oxford,  thou  hadst  been  spared  the 
humiliation.  To-morrow  thou  wilt  be  in  our 
hands  ;  thy  forces  have  no  earthly  chance  against 
the  warriors  of  religious  and  civil  liberty ;  but 
I  am  here,  not  to  ask  thee  to  forsake  them — I 
have  asked  thee  once,  and  I  know  thou  art  reso- 
lute even  in  wickedness.  Thou  wilt  not  fight 
the  good  fight  for  the  people  with  the  ancient 
nobles  of  the  land — the — " 
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"  Mistress  Pbelps,''  said  Monk,  interrupting 
her,  "  any  prolongation  of  this  visit  can  work  no 
good  for  either ;  I  must  decline  any  reply  to 
your  questions,  as  well  as  entering  into  any  com- 
munication with  you.  I  have  suffered  enough 
by  your  absurdities — go  to  your  present  home, 
my  servant  shall  accompany  you  to  the  lines.'*'' 

The  lady  showed  no  signs  of  moving,  but  grew 
warmer  and  warmer  in  her  upbraidings,  and  in 
vain  did  Monk  relax  his  austerity  and  endeavour 
to  convince  her  that  the  tent  of  the  general  of 
the  King^s  forces  was  not  the  place  for  the  only 
daughter  of  a  member  of  parliament,  distin- 
guished by  the  support  he  afforded  to  his  ene- 
mies. At  last  he  sat  down  in  despair,  regarding 
her  face  and  fonn  with  reluctant  admiration. 
After  more  than  two  hours  spent  in  this  profitless 
mutual  defiance,  two  precious  hours  stolen  from 
strategic  study,  a  sense  of  the  absurdity  of  their 
position  gradually  took  the  place  of  vexation, 
and  he  smiled.  The  lady,  whose  chiselled  bust 
might  well  be  worn  by  Proserpine,  the  queen  of 
Hell,  though  defying  threats  and  anger,  was  not 
proof  against  that  smile.  The  minatory  iron 
austerity  of  her  face  now  assumed  a  milder  ma- 
jesty. Each  exquisite  feature  seemed  moulded 
after  the  enchanting  specimens  of  ancient  art, 
but  animated  with  that  living  grace  which  leaves 
the  statue  far  below.  Her  lip  was  all  sweetness, 
and  her  brow  all  bland  expanse ;  but  there  was  a 
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ivild  eneigeiic  fire  in  her  eye  which  spoke  of  the 
strong  and  ardent  passions  of  her  motber^s 
country,  and  there  was  also  an  occasional  gleam 
in  it  that  had  something  almost  approaching  the 
intensity  of  mental  wandering;  yet  those  eyes 
were  not  anything  less  than  beautiful,  black, 
large,  round,  and  lustrous,  surmounted  by  dark, 
though  delicately  arched  eye-brows.  They  were 
of  those  full,  dark,  thrilling  orbs  that  seem  to 
look  deep  into  the  heart  of  man,  and  exercise 
upon  all  its  pulses  strange  attracting  influence, 
like  that  which  the  bright  moon  holds  over  the 
waters  of  the  world ;  and  around  them  swept  a 
long,  black,  silky  fringe  that  shaded  and  softened, 
without  diminishing  their  lustre  by  a  ray. 

From  her  mother  she  inherited  a  cast  of  coun- 
tenance which  we  pronounce  to  be  emphatically 
foreign,  though  some  might  say  it  gave  her  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  beautiful  Jewess.  Her  nose  inclined 
to  the  aquiline,  and  her  mouth  might  have  been 
pronounced  too  large,  but  that  it  disclosed  when 
opened  a  set  of  teeth  that  were  absolutely  faultless. 
Her  clear  brown  complexion  harmonized  admirably 
with  the  profuse  raven  locks,  which,  parting  from 
her  high  forehead,  fell  in  glossy  curls  down  her 
neck;  while  the  general  beauty  of  her  features 
received  an  inexpressible  charm  from  an  interest- 
ing air  of  pensiveness,  with  which  it  was  shrouded 
alternately  with  one  of  startling  fierceness. 

At  the  first  and  only  moment  &vourable  to 
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expoetulation  since  her  entrance,  the  trumpet 
sounded  the  reveille.  Haversac,  who  had  been 
listening  in  the  outer  tent  during  the  whole 
period,  now  entered,  appearing  to  start  with  sur- 
prise at  the  sight  of  the  lady,  muttering :  '*  I 
thought  she  had  quitted  some  hours,  for  the 
drums  were  beating,  the  bivouacs  were  up,  and 
the  cannon  would  be  giving  Nantwich  its  break- 
fast before  she  could  get  from  the  lines/^  This 
did  not  disturb  the  Sibyl  in  the  least,  and  see- 
ing Monk^s  countenance  assume  a  sour  and  in- 
telligible look  of  displeasure,  said,  with  accents 
mellifluent  and  saccharine,  '^  I  will  share  thy 
dangers.  I  stir  not  from  hence  during  the 
coming  fight.'' 

He  had,  however,  ceased  to  think  of  her  in 
the  bustle  of  preparation.  The  cool  grey  of  the 
morning  was  ill  in  accordance  with  the  hostile 
clamour  of  soldiers  springing  from  their  couch, 
the  bare  earth,  and  bracing  themselves  for  battle 
around  the  beleaguered  town.  Everything  de- 
pended upon  celerity  of  movement  and  sur- 
prising the  garrison,  which  Lord  Byron  and 
Monk  had  no  doubt  could  be  successfully  accom- 
plished, if  attempted  with  vigour,  before  the 
anrival  of  succours  from  Sir  Thomas  Fair&x. 

The  onset  was  bravely  made,  but  as  bravely 
resisted.  Three  times  did  Monk  cheer  his 
troops  to  the  breaches,  fighting  hand  to  hand 
with  the  enemy  as  a  private  in  the  ranks,  and 
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cutting  down  many.  Still  no  progress  was  made. 
At  the  moment  of  the  commands  being  passed 
from  regiment  to  regiment  round  the  town  for 
a  general  assault,  cannonading  was  heard  on 
the  left,  and  the  tramp  of  horses  louder  and 
louder  in  the  &8test  gallop.  Nothing  daunted, 
the  attack  on  the  town  was  renewed,  for  had  it 
(alien,  its  walls  would  have  defended  the  King^s 
forces  from  this  new  foe. 

The  garrison,  which  had  endured  the  horrors  of 
a  siege  for  many  weeks,  raised  a  shout  of  thanks- 
giving as  their  deliverers  approached,  and  sallied 
out  from  their  gates  upon  the  besieging  force 
with  such  renewed  confidence  as  to  drive  the 
royal  army  back  upon  that  of  Sir  Thomas  Fair- 
fax, who,  with  Major  Rokeby,  charged  them  in 
the  rear.  The  odds  were  fearful,  the  bravest 
were  panic-struck,  the  struggle  desperate. 

Lord  Byron  retreated  with  his  scattered  forces 
to  Chester,  and  Monk,  after  vainly  endeavouring 
to  rally  his  troops,  threw  himself  into  a  church, 
and  there  offered  to  make  terms  for  capitulating ; 
but  the  victorious  general  would  hear  of  none, 
save  unconditional  surrender,  which  he  besought 
the  former  to  lose  no  time  in  doing,  as  many 
brave  men  were  losing  their  lives  every  moment 
from  a  determination  to  fight  on,  whilst  their 
beloved  chiefs  were  neither  dead  nor  prisoners. 

This  intimation  decided  Monk,  it  being  ac- 
companied with  mention  of  the  brave  resistance 
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and  death  of  one  of  his  lieutenants,  who  was  cut 
down  in  defending  the  generaFs  tent,  in  which 
a  very  beautiful  lady  was  found,  "  A  very  Bellona, 
if  the  reports  of  our  soldiers  are  true,**  said  Sir 
William  Gell,  who  summoned  Monk  to  sur- 
render. Seeing  that  further  resistance  was  use- 
less to  his  scattered  troops,  and  not  desiring 
blood  to  be  shed  on  his  account,  he  surrendered, 
and  was  immediately  sent,  with  other  gentlemen 
under  the  same  unfortunate  circumstances,  to 
Hull.  There  he  remained  whilst  his  wounds 
were  undergoing  surgical  care ;  but  shut  out  from 
communication  with  his  friends  on  the  other  side, 
as  if  he  had  been  sent  to  America ;  there  being  at 
that  penod  infinitely  less  communication  between 
Hull  and  Oxford,  or  Manchester,  than  now  be- 
tween the  latter  place  and  New  York,  the  dis- 
tance being  travelled  between  these  two  last- 
named  places  in  the  same  period  as  that  now 
between  the  two  former. 

Amongst  the  slain  was  Captain  Sandford,  who 
had  come  from  Ireland  with  Sir  Michael  Eamley, 
and  highly  delighted  to  find  his  old  comrade 
Monk  again  in  command.  He  made  himself 
particularly  noticed  by  the  singular  letters  which 
he  sent  to  the  governor  of  Hawarden  Castle,  in 
Flintshire,  and  sent,  much  to  Monk^s  amuse- 
ment, one  of  his  characteristic  epistles  to  the 
Nantwich  people  by  Lieutenant  Clarges,  who 
was  the  only  officer  to  be  found  hardy  enough 
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to  venture  to  the  ditch  and  fling  it  in  under  a 
sharp  fire  of  artillery  and  musketry  from  the 
walls. 

"  Read  that  letter,*^  said  the  lieutenant,  "  and 
then  give  it  your  wives  to  curl  their  locks  with." 
It  was  as  follows : — 

**  I  never  give  or  receive  quarter,  and  my  fire- 
locks never  omit  opportunities  to  chastise  rebels ; 
our  intentions  are  not  to  starve  you,  but  to  batter, 
storm,  and  then  hang  you  all.  My  battery  is 
fixed,  from  whence  fire  shall  eternally  visit  you, 
to  the  terror  of  the  old,  and  the  females,  and  con- 
sumption of  the  thatched  houses.  I  am  no  bread- 
and-cheese  rogue,  but  was  ever  a  loyalist,  and 
will  be  while  I  can  ever  write  my  name. 

Thomas  Sandfobd, 

"  8  Jan.  1644.  Captain  of  Firelocks." 

Monk  was  deprived  of  his  servant,  Haversac, 
who  was  badly  wounded  on  an  attack  upon  his 
master^s  pavilion,  round  which  a  hundred  men 
had  rallied  under  the  command  of  Lieutenant 
Clarges,  his  only  surviving  officer.  Claiges  was 
smitten  to  the  earth  the  moment  before  the  order 
arrived  from  his  chief  to  surrender,  after  exhibit- 
ing prowess  consistent  with  his  Tredagh  repu- 
tation. Arms  being  given  up,  the  wounded  lieu- 
tenant was  carried  into  the  tent,  where,  to  the 
surprise  of  all,  sat  Miss  Phelps,  quite  indifiPerent 
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to  the  bullets  that,  pierciug  the  canvas,  had 
whistled  by  her  ears.  The  lieuteDant,  who  had 
fainted  through  loss  of  blood,  was  laid  upon  the 
truckle  bed  of  his  general,  and  left  there  by  the 
soldiers,  who,  in  expectation  of  plunder,  hurried 
away  to  join  their  victorious  comrades  in  the  town 
of  Nantwich. 

Supposing  the  lady  some  bona  roba  of  the 
general,  they  passed  some  rough  jokes  in  admirsr 
tion  of  her  beauty,  and  commended  the  wounded 
lieutenant  to  her  care,  telling  her  rudely  the 
army-surgeons  would  be  round  to  look  at  their 
maimed  enemies  as  soon  as  they  had  bound  up 
the  hurts  of  the  patriots,  whom  their  good  King 
and  father  had  been  slaughtering  for  his  amuse- 
ment. Lieutenant  Clarges  bled  profusely  from  a 
wound  in  his  side,  which  rendered  immediate 
care  necessary;  and  Miss  Phelps  was  not  a 
young  woman  to  flinch  from  assisting  a  fellow- 
creature  in  danger  through  apprehensiveness  of 
indelicacy  or  a  repulsive  exposure  of  a  ghastly 
wound.  The  wounded  officer^s  eyes  were  still 
closed,  and  Miss  Phelps  was  quickly  aware,  when 
she  approached  the  pallet,  that  he  must  bleed  to 
death,  unless  immediate  means  were  taken  for 
staunching  the  flow  from  the  wound  under  the 
right  breast.  She  tore  from  her  neck  a  long 
white  lace  scarf,  which  she  wore  under  the  cloak 
or  mantle  of  sable,  which  had  guarded  her  against 
the  night  air^  and  assisted  her  passage  through 
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the  out-posts  to  the  generars  tent;  then,  nn- 
fastening  the  lion^s-claw  clasp  of  the  short  cloak, 
as  well  as  those  of  the  doublet  of  the  prostrate 
man,  she>  with  woman'^s  adroitness,  cut  through 
buff  leather  jerkin,  thick  cloth  under  coat,  and 
linen,  to  the  wound ;  but  had  no  sooner  placed 
the  scarf  under  his  right  side,  for  the  purpose  of 
binding  it  round  his  body,  than  she  started  from 
her  charitable  employment,  leant  forward  again, 
and  then  sunk  upon  the  floor  in  a  swoon.  The 
muslin  scarf  suddenly  drawn  away  from  the 
wounded  man  occasioned  a  fresh  haemorrhage 
and  considerable  pain :  he  started  and  cried  for 
assistance,  regarding  the  only  fellow  occupant  of 
the  tent,  a  fainting  lady  on  the  floor,  with  eye- 
balls straining  with  wonder. 

There  were  two  women  alone  in  the  tent !  Lieu- 
tenant Clarges  was  no  other  than  Nan  herself, 
who,  from  an  attachment  formed  early  for  Monk, 
arising,  in  the  first  instance,  from  his  kind  notice 
of  her  and  patronage  of  her  father,  when  her 
respectable  parent  was  equestrian  cordwainer  to 
Lord  Wimbledon''s  regiment  at  Cadiz,  and  ftt>m 
her  predilection  to  a  military  life,  had  equipped 
herself  in  man^s  apparel,  and  offered  her  services, 
as  has  been  mentioned,  at  Bristol.  Her  eye, 
quickened  by  jealousy,  had  in  a  moment  detected 
the  character  of  Miss  Phelps^s  dalliance  with  the 
general,  as  she  stood  with  the  servants  at  Hamp* 
ton  Court  in  a  gallery  to  witness  the  mask  and 
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dances,  and,  through  her  very  extensive  miscel- 
laneous acquaintance  among  London  washer- 
women, had  found  out  the  nature  of  Miss 
Phelps's  epistles  to  him.  In  this  way  she  be- 
came acquainted  with  the  person  of  this  young 
kdy's  messenger,  and  was  enabled  to  intercept 
the  letter  the  morning  that  the  troops  left  Braint- 
ford. 

A  cloudy  winter's  afternoon  afforded  but .  a 
dim  light  within  the  tent,  when  Anne  Clarges 
was  painfully  roused  by  the  sudden  jerk  of  the 
scarf  from  her  wound,  by  the  falling  person  of 
Elizabeth  Phelps.  The  latter's  person  she  did 
not  yet  perceive,  owing  to  the  obscurity  of  her 
curtained  pallet,  until  she  had  bound  the  scarf, 
with  practised  hand,  round  Anne's  body;  nor 
noticed  even  the  suspicious  texture  of  the  ban- 
dage. Raising  herself  on  the  mattress  which  con- 
stituted the  general's  camp-bed,  the  prostrate 
form  of  the  lady  no  sooner  met  her  eye,  than 
springing  from  the  ensanguined  couch  with  the 
rush  of  a  wild  beast,  her  bloody  fingers  drew 
back  from  that  bold  spherical  forehead  of  mar- 
ble whiteness  the  glossy  curls  which  enshrouded 
it.  Frightful  thoughts  flashed  through  her  brain 
as  she  hung  over  the  insensible  lady ;  she  had 
fought  with  desperation  to  protect  her  com- 
mander's tent  inviolate,  had  cheered  on  self- 
sacrificing  men  to  sell  their  lives  for  it,  fifty 
heroes  had  saturated  the  soil  with  their  hearts' 
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best  and  last  blood ;  and  for  what  had  they  fought 
and  died?  Oh,  Ood,  the  thought  was  distrac- 
tion !  a  general  who  had  yielded  himself  prisoner, 
and  his  pavilion,  for  which  she  and  her  friends 
had  bled,  found  to  be  after  all  the  harbour  of  the 
daughter  of  an  open  foe — ^a  spy,  perhaps,  a  beau- 
tiful successful  inveigler.  This  last  impression 
roused  all  the  woman  within  the  buff  and  ban- 
delier  of  the  blood-stained  warrior.  She  recoiled 
from  contact  with  the  swooning  lady^s  person, 
regarding  it,  amid  the  tempest  that  raged  within 
her,  with  alternate  fury  and  contempt. 

"Thou  thing  I**"  she  screamed,  and  with  an 
effort,  in  her  weak  reduced  state,  almost  super- 
natural, threw  herself  upon  the  beautiful  inani- 
mate form  of  Miss  Phelps. 

The  latter,  brought  to  herself  by  the  shock, 
raised  her  eyes  but  to  encounter  the  unquench- 
able glare,  typifying  the  deadly  hate  of  a  jealous, 
untutored,  and  violent  tempered  woman.  She 
was  not  terrified — she  was  not  irritated — ^her  self- 
command,  when  physical  animation  reassumed  its 
empire,  became  her  auxiliary  to  discharge  its  first 
duty,  the  respect  which  she  owed  to  herself. 
She  slowly  raised  her  noble  head  from  the  earth 
on  which  it  had  fallen,  and  put  away,  with  a 
shudder  of  disgust,  the  contaminating  grasp  of 
her  inferior;  whose  vestments  cut  open  by  her 
own  hand,  whose  set  teeth  gnashing  defyingly^  as 
no  man  can  fix  them,  revealed  the  sex  of  her 
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foe,  her  rival.  Her  rival — and  such  a  rival ! 
Celestial  fierceness  and  scorn  illumined  her  beauty ; 
her  short  classic  upper  lip  was  not  curved,  but 
actually  crisped  upwards  with  contumely,  her 
nostrils  instinctively  expanding  with  pride  and  a 
sense  of  unpardonable  insult,  and  her  magnificent 
bust  seemed  to  expand  from  a  rolling  within  of 
the  billows  of  terrible  resolves.  An  ill-smothered 
sense  of  degradation  gave  alone  expression  to  her 
eye ;  the  rank  of  the  individual  before  her  sup- 
pressing any  physiognomical  indices  of  the  mightier 
emotions.  What  could  she  think  otherwise  than 
that  the  supposed  lieutenant  was  a  paramour  in 
disguise,  artfully  adapted  for  the  secure  manage- 
ment of  intrigue,  for  protecting  from  observation 
the  dalliance  of  his  softer  hours,  which  formed 
the  recreation  of  grave  General  Monk,  whose 
moral  frame  had  been  her  ideal  of  most  qualities 
that  were  unapproachable  by  the  temptations  to 
common  minds  .^  If  the  thought  was  hell  to  the 
rough,  coarse,  undisciplined  soul  of  the  woman 
who  had  offered  her  life  freely,  and  had  shed  her 
blood  on  several  memorable  occasions  for  his 
preservation ;  it  was  equally  strong,  and  its  tor- 
tures more  poignant  to  the  impassioned  over- 
wrought mind  of  the  other,  already  raised  to  a 
pitch  of  determination,  and  on  which  the  thun- 
der of  a  long  and  bloody  battle  had  acted  as  a 
stimulant  to  fix  its  interest  in  him  she  regarded 
as  the  roan  of  her  destiny. 

K  2 
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So  coDstituted  and  swayed,  the  invective,  coarse 
abuse,  and  threats  of  exposure,  which  flowed  from 
the  mouth  of  the  wounded  military  female,  were 
a  relief — they  restored  her  to  a  sense  of  her  own 
critical  position,  and  allowed  her  mind  time  to 
recall  itself,  and  consider  what  she  ought  to  do. 
Being  now  entirely  raised  from  the  ground — ^for 
the  other,  though  all  inclined,  and,  at  the  first, 
ready  for  acts  of  personal  violence,  was  scared 
from  it  by  the  majesty  of  Elizabeth''s  presence — 
she  drew  round  her  the  velvet  and  sable-lined 
cloak  and  hood,  and  moved  towards  the  divided 
canvas  opening  of  the  tent.  Anne  Clarges  drew 
herself  up  at  this  opening  and  dared  her  rival, 
with  several  opprobrious  epithets,  to  advance. 

For  a  moment  Elizabeth  gave  back,  but  a  smile 
of  derision  succeeded  to  the  slight  expression  of 
surprise  that  might  have  been  detected  in  the 
parting  of  her  lips  and  widening  of  her  eyelids. 

"  Would'st  not  thou  quote  Scripture  after  the 
manner  of  thy  father  and  thy  people,  dainty  lady, 
and  expound  to  me  how  Judith  cut  off  from  the 
tent  of  Holofemes — could'st  thou  honestly  say 
with  her,  of  thy  dear  general,  *  As  the  Lord 
liveth  who  hath  kept  me  in  the  way  that  I  went, 
my  countenance  hath  deceived  him  to  his  destruc- 
tion, and  yet  hath  he  not  committed  sin  with  me, 
to  defile  and  shame  me*.^  Swear  that  on  the  co- 
venant, and  peradventure  I  may  let  thee  go  to  the 
gates  of  Bethulia,^"  said  Anne,  closely  mocking,  as 
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she  had  heard  her  comrades,  the  nasal  twang  of 
Watergrass  Windemall,  of  Kingston,  and  other 
men  of  gift,  who  held  forth  in  the  pulpits  of  the 
churches  after  the  expulsion  of  the  clergy. 

"Scoffer,  give  way  !  I  could  shed  tears  of  blood 
for  the  debasement  of  my  sex,"  exclaimed  Eliza- 
beth, in  a  determined  tone  of  restrained  indigna- 
tion ;  but  the  Amazon  happening  to  remember  the 
words  of  Judith^s  song  (the  daring  intrepidity  of 
this  dowager  Mistress  Manasses,  whose  husband 
died  in  the  barley  harvest,  being  akin  to  her  own 
notion  of  womanhood),  she  affected  to  chaunt  with 
her  arms  akimbo  "  She  (that^s  you,  madam,)  was 
of  a  goodly  countenance  and  beautiful  to  behold  ; 
she  anointed  her  face  with  ointment,  and  bound 
her  hair  in  tire  (which  you  had  better  do  when 
you  get  home),  and  took  a  linen  garment  to  de- 
ceive him ;  her  sandals  ravished  his  eyes,  her 
beauty  took  his  mind  prisoner ;  but,  madam, 
thank  God  the  iaulchion  has  not  passed  through 
his  neck.  The  Persians  quaked  at  her  boldness, 
and  the  Medes  were  daunted  at  her  hardiness.'** 
Her  throat  became  feverish  with  angry  words,  and 
her  nostrils  dilated,  but  it  was  only  for  an  instant; 
for  she  added,  "  Now  sing  the  rest  of  that  new 
song  of  Mrs.  Judith  thyself — ^my  memory  is  short. 
Take  thy  time,  for  thou  remainest  here  until  fit 
equipage  from  thy  protector  cometh,  thou  con- 
cubine !^ 

Here  Miss  Phelps's  patience  was  exhausted  ; 
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she  advanced  towards  Anne,  raising  her  noble  arm 
breast-high  as  if  she  would  sweep  a  passage  be- 
fore her ;  but,  ripe  for  a  fray  as  Anne  was,  her 
resolution  sunk  before  the  determined  aspect  of 
Elizabeth  Phelps,  to  impede  whose  course  seemed 
as  mad  an  attempt  as  to  arrest  the  progress  of  a 
mail  train  by  any  one  not  wishing  the  remainder 
of  his  life  compressed  into  the  next  couple  of 
seconds. 

Whilst  Elizabeth  Phelps  traversed  with  stately 
steps  the  fields  covered  with  the  dead  and  dying, 
too  much  absorbed  in  her  own  wrongs,  and  utter- 
ing vows  of  vengeance  against  the  slighter  of  her 
offered  heart  and  hand  for  the  embraces  of  a  vulgar 
trull,  the  latter  slandered  party  also  sallied  out  of 
the  tent,  and  quickly  stripping  the  accoutrements 
from  a  dead  soldier  of  Sir  Thomas  Fair&x'^s  force, 
dressed  herself  therein — a  sagacious  and  timely 
stratagem — for  in  a  few  more  minutes  she  bad 
been  conveyed  in  her  lieutenant's  uniform  to  the 
prison  at  Nantwich,  when  discovery  of  her  sex, 
though  it  had  enlarged  her  person,  might  not  have 
increased  her  reputation. 

She  had  only  time  to  burst  open  the  general'^s 
boxes  and  take  from  them  all  money  and  port- 
able valuables,  not  forgetting  the  diamond  ring  set 
in  amethysts,  before  soldiers  came  up,  hastened 
thither  by  Miss  Phelps,  whom  they  met  stalking 
amongst  the  fruits  of  carnage.  Anne  concealed 
her  wound,  swore  that  she  had  been  anticipated 
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in  the  plunder  of  the  Reckabitish  geneiars  trea^ 
tores,  and  all  that  she  had  found  was  a  gold  unitie 
(twenty  shillings),  a  few  double  crown-pieces, 
York  groats,  and  halfcrowns,  which  she  offered  to 
share  with  them.  After  damning  their  more* 
nimble-fingered  comrades,  and  taking  what  mo- 
ney she  offered,  they  proceeded  to  rummage  the 
clothes^  chests,  which  gave  Anne  an  opportunity 
to  depart.  After  much  cautious  and  dexterous 
management  she  succeeded  in  procuring  woman's 
apparel,  and,  with  the  money  she  had  found  in 
Monk^s  chests,  sought  that  oflScer:  access  was,  how- 
ever, denied,  and  next  day  all  prisoners  were  sent 
on  to  York,  and  afterwards  to  Hull ;  Anne  repair- 
ing to  Chester,  where  she  remained  until  her  wound 
healed.  In  the  course  of  a  few  months  an  ex- 
change of  prisoners  was  proposed,  and,  to  Monk^s 
great  joy,  he  was  accepted  for  a  parliamentary 
general,  then  in  the  custody  of  the  King''s  forces  at 
Oxford,  but  a  sudden  countermand  came,  and  ex- 
changed his  hopes  of  release  for  the  miseries  of  a 
prisoner  of  war  in  the  Castle  at  Hull.  This  coun- 
termand being  accompanied  with  an  insulting  mes- 
sage from  Lionel  Phelps,  a  weak  passive  instru- 
ment in  the  hands  of  his  sister,  that  he  should 
never  leave  prison  until  he  quitted  it  for  the  scaf- 
fold. Unaware  of  the  cause  of  Miss  Phelps^s 
relentless  persecution  (for  to  her  influence  with 
her  &ther  and  the  members  who  met  at  his  house 
was  rightly  attributed  his  lengthened  captivity), 
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he  prepared  himself  to  smbmit  patiently  to  his 
late,  and  embarked  for  London  to  undergo  his 
doomed  confinement  in  the  Tower.  To  suffer 
in  good  company  was  some  consolation,  for  at  this 
time  Dr.  Laud,  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  and 
Dr.  Wren,  Bishop  of  Ely,  with  many  other  loyal 
gentlemen  and  divines,  were  detained  close  pri' 
soners  within  its  walls  by  simple  votes  ^f  the 
House  of  Commons. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Mistress  Clarges  visits  Sir  John  Denham,  at  Egham. — 
Her  Reception. — Lady  Miranda's  alarm  and  flight  from 
her  Husband. —  Siege  of  Basing  Houses — Haversacks 
unsuccessful  courtship. — Retirement  of  Lady  Miranda 
to  Ham. — Lady  Vavasour. 

The  disastrous  defeat  at  Nantwich,  aggravated 
by  the  certain  assurance  from  Lord  Byron  that 
General  Monk  had  fallen,  threw  the  Court  into 
much  consternation  ;  all,  save  Sir  John  Denham, 
who  exulted  over  the  removal  of  the  obstacle  he 
most  dreaded,  were  greatly  alarmed.  Lady  Mi- 
randa, now  firmly  believing  that  she  was  fulfilling 
the  will  of  Providence,  in  uniting  her  fate  with 
the  poet,  and  making  his  great  mind  through  her 
instrumentality  obedient  to  the  law  of  her  Cre- 
ator, sufifered  herself  to  be  led  to  the  altar  of 
Christchurch  chapel,  the  King  condescending  to 
give  the  bride  away  in  the  presence  of  the  whole 
Court.  On  the  bridal  day  she  was  deadly  pale; 
her  bright  cerulean  eyes  were  veiled  with  a  glassy 
film  ;  her  deportment,  tone  of  voice,  and  even 
movement  of  her  limbs,  from  that  hour  became 
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those  of  another  person.  Lady  Miranda  Den- 
ham  viith  her  husband  retired  to  Egham  Park, 
parting  from  the  Queen,  about  whose  person  she 
had  been  four  years,  with  less  regret  than  she  an- 
ticipated before  her  marriage ;  not  that  she  hailed 
therein  that  prospect  of  social  felicity  which  flies 
as  tasteless  and  tedious  the  society  of  all  bat 
the  heart's  own  adopted  lord,  but  that  she  felt 
called  now  to  a  sphere  of  trial,  and  resigned  her- 
self into  the  hands  of  Providence  for  all  that 
might  befal  her.  Nelly  followed  her  mistress. 
That  shrewd  young  person,  assuming  an  inevitable 
influence  over  her  new  master,  arising  from  the 
little  interlude  in  which  they  had  both  been 
actors,  and  which  neither  desired  to  make  known 
to  her  ladyship  ;  and  strong  in  her  virtue  and 
mother  wit,  she  had  the  best  of  the  story.  At  the 
table  of  Lord  Holland,  at  Kensington,  met  now 
all  the  open  foes  of  the  King,  that  peer  having  a 
second  time  changed  sides,  after  the  wound  his 
pride  sustained  in  the  library  at  Oxford.  Monk's 
defeat  and  capture,  with  the  story  of  the  unknown 
beautiful  bosom  friend  in  his  tent,  and  her  mys- 
terious disappearance  with  Lieutenant  Clarges, 
was  a  rich  joke,  and  revived  the  Dublin  scandals 
to  his  prejudice.  These  did  Anthony  convey  to 
his  Nelly,  and  she  to  her  mistress,  with  '^  thanks 
to  God  that  she  had  escaped  such  a  smooth- &ced 
deceiver."' 

The  spirit  of  Lady  Miranda  ill-brooked  repe- 


TUB   PROPHECY    FULPILLED.  203 

tition  of  these  distressing  changes.  Her  hus- 
band^s  heart  she  had  prejudged  by  his  writings, — 
•he  found  it  imprinted  with  few  of  the  characters 
of  his  pages.  To  part,  to  leave  him,  she  never 
suffered  herself  to  think  of.  Her  duty  was  en- 
durance, not  complaint.  Her  heart  was  chilled 
and  her  beauty  faded, — her  countenance  had  ever 
been  the  former's  index.  About  two  months  had 
passed  since  her  marriage,  when  a  woman  ap- 
proached the  gates,  and  demanded  to  see  Sir  John. 
The  lodge-keepers  recognized  Nan  Clarges  in  this 
ungainly  visitor,  and  would  have  sent  her  away 
unseen  by  their  master.  Nan  pushed  by  them, 
and  ascending  the  hall  steps,  made  the  house 
resound  with  the  thunder  of  her  salute  upon  its 
nail-studded  door.  A  servant,  astonished  at  her 
appearance,  hesitating  to  admit  her — she  de- 
manded to  be  shown  to  Sir  John  without  delay, 
and  was  allowed  to  enter  his  library.  Closing  the 
door  without  any  preface,  she  asked  him  for  a 
hundred  pounds. 

**  Mad  woman,  you  rave  !"  cried  Sir  John ; 
**  David,  convey  this  hag  to  Staines  bedlam,'** 
and  he  arose  to  repeat  his  call  for  assistance, 
country-houses  not  being  in  those  days  hung  with 
the  luxuries  of  bell-ropes  and  wires. 

"  Be  honest.  Sir  John,  and  your  own  friend,^' 
replied  she,  calmed  and  unconcerned  at  the  me- 
nace, "  I  am  not  your  enemy — give  me  the  price 
of  your  conscience,  and  I  set  a  higher  one  on  it 
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than  aught  else  would  do,  and  that  know  ye  as 
well  as  myself 

Here  a  servant  entered,  and  placed  his  handa 
on  Naur's  shoulders.  In  a  moment  they  were 
shaken  off,  and,  in  the  same  collected  voice,  she 
said, 

«  The  money.  Sir  John  !'' 

*'  By  what  right,  cause,  or  pretence,  have  you 
the  impudence,  the  abominable  assurance,  to  de- 
mand it,  woman  ?^  said  Sir  John,  looking  awfiiUy 
magi^terial. 

"  Call  the  wood-yard-man.  Sir  John?'*  aaked 
David,  unwilling  to  have  the  entire  honour  of 
capturing  so  bold  an  intruder. 

Nan  stepped  to  the  table,  laid  her  hand  on  the 
poet'^s  arm  and  whispered  in  his  ear, 

'^  Hampton  Court ;  have  ye  a  mind  to  hear  of 
a  Christmas  feat  there  ?" 

"  Ah,  ah  !  I  remember — ^but  you  had  your 
revenge,  Nan.  You  was  not  to  be  scared  with 
red  lead,  brimstone,  and  tin-foil ;  but  you  fright- 
ened Lord  Wilmot  more  than  me.** 

"  Fool !  I  wot  not  of  that  empty  prank ! "  ex- 
claimed the  woman,  shaking  his  arm  impatiently. 

"  Fool !  indeed.  Take  her  away,  David  ;  I 
will  prepare  my  warrant  of  committal,^^  said  he, 
preparing  to  sit  down. 

The  servants  approached,  but  before  one  could 
touch  her,  she  tore  away  into  a  room  adjoining, 
where  Lady  Miranda  was  at  the  window  leaning 
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her  head  on  her  hand.  Nan  taking  a  place  by 
this  lady,  she  lifted  her  weeping  eyes,  too  grief-full 
for  surprise  at  the  phenomenon  standing  beside  her. 
'  '^Fool,  am  I?  ^Tis  no  masquerading  I  speak 
of, 'tis  bloody  reality; — ^fool!  Then  receive  your 
recompence.  Sir  John  ;  I  sought  your  own  ear- 
alone— -alone  ;  but  man  and  wife  are  one,  and  no 
secrets  shall  you  have  from  yours,  unless— Once 
more,  will  you  give  me  a  hundred  pounds  P'** 

"  Not  a  groat.  We  will  see  if  we  cannot  have 
law  now  as  in  King  Henry^s  time— thou  wouldst 
have  been  strung  up  with  the  ten  thousand  sturdy 
beggars  that  were  hanged  in  his  reign,  hadst  been 
alive  then ;  mark  thou  stand'^st  committed  on 
my  warrant,  as  justice  of  peace  for  Surrey,  and 
shall,  instead  of  wearing  the  strait-jacket  at 
Staines,  inhabit  Kingston  jail.*"  This  he  re- 
peated angrily,  motioning  to  his  servants  to  re- 
move their  prisoner.'' 

"Jail!''  exclaimed  Nan  in  a  frenzy;  "jail! 
and  by  thee,  thou  murderer — thou  assassin— thou 
mightest  well  turn  pale.  Dost  thou  ever  see 
the  ghost  of  Ouiaccomo  in  the  close  bowling 
alley  .^  was  it  not  I  that  tore  my  bed  from  its  tres- 
sels  and  flung  it  between  you?  but  was  the  release 
you  gave  him  from  the  troubles  of  this  world 
meant  for  him  ?  Tell  me  that  ?  " 

Sir  John  fell  back  on  the  floor,  before  she 
could  finish  her  terrible  revelation,  the  skin  of  his 
&ce  wearing  a  livid  hue. 
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Lady  Miranda,  roused  by  the  truthful  earnest- 
ness of  the  woman's  address  and  the  guilty  alaim 
so  evident  in  her  husband,  was  the  only  calm 
being  in  the  room,  for  the  servants,  surprised  at 
the  fall  of  their  master,  rushed  forward  to  raise 
him,  calling  out  he  was  murdered. 

"  I  came  not  to  call  you  to  judgment :  I  leave 
you,  Sir  John,'**  said  Anne ;  then  turning  to  his 
wife,  she  spoke  in  a  tone  of  becoming  feeling  and 
propriety. 

**  Thy  husband  has  brought  this  exposure  upon 
himself.  The  worm  will  turn  when  trod  upon. 
It  had  never  passed  my  lips  but  for  his  brutality. 
I  asked  his  bounty,  it  is  true — it  was  not  for 
myself,  but  for  one  whom  you,  madam,  would 
not  wish  should  know  the  pangs  of  want,  and  I 
will  die  but  he  shall  have  it.'' 

"  Stand  off!"  she  cried  to  the  dumbfounded 
domestics  who  crowded  the  door,  "  look  to  your 
master.*' 

They  allowed  her  to  pass  out  unmolested. 

Lady  Miranda  Denham  cast  an  agonised  search- 
ing look  at  her  prostrate  husband's  countenance, 
then  proceeded  to  her  own  room.  Denham 
quickly  revived,  as  libations  of  vinegar,  brandy, 
and  cold  water,  flooded  his  face  and  neck,  whilst 
the  knives,  that  severed  collar,  cloak-clasp,  and 
belt,  had  narrowly  escaped  lacerating  his  throat  a 
second  time.  He  gazed  round  the  anxious  crowd, 
striving  to  read  their  thoughts  in  their  eyes  ;  but 
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perceived  upon  their  faces  nothing  indicative  of 
Nan^^s  denunciations  being  either  heard  or  under- 
stood. Driving  his  obsequious  menials  right  and 
left^  he  would  have  proceeded  straight  to  the 
apartment  of  Lady  Miranda,  had  his  outward  man 
been  less  disfigured  by  their  resuscitations. 

It  was  a  duration  of  an  hour  before  he  felt  com- 
petent for  an  interview  with  his  wife,  who  he 
knew  had  heard  the  woman'^s  threat,  and  he  shud- 
dered at  the  construction  she  might  draw.  He 
found  Nelly  at  her  mistress's  door  weeping ;  he 
moved  towards  it;  but  this  attendant,  assuming 
authority  to  bar  his  entrance,  put  out  her  hand  to 
prevent  his  near  approach.  She  sobbed  too  vio- 
lently to  speak,  and  at  last  fairly  fell  against  the 
door  sill  in  a  paroxysm  of  affliction.  Nelly  re- 
mained acting  Cerberus  until  a  late  hour,  and  re- 
fused to  retreat  from  her  post  until  Sir  John, 
wearied  with  her  firmness,  threatened  to  send  his 
serving-men  with  cords  to  bind  her,  and  indulge 
him  with  the  solitude.  This  she  knew  he  dare 
not  do.  Affection  for  her  mistress  prompted  a 
gush  of  consolations,  which  bubbled  forth  with  the 
spouting  energy  of  a  mountain  stream. 

"There  is  a  balm  in  every  bottle,  if  we  will 
but  shake  it,  madam,^^  she  wisely  observed,  and 
ignorant  of  the  immediate  cause  of  her  mistress'^s 
agitation,  sought  to  soothe  her  by  expressions 
indicative  of  singular  contempt  and  dislike  for 
**  her  brutal  master,'^  as  she  believed  him  to  be. 
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^'  That  is  not  fit  language  you  should  use. 
Do  you  think  any  man  dare  contemplate  per- 
sonal ofiensiveness  towards  me  ?  It  is  impossi- 
ble for  you  to  enter  into  my  feelings,  nor  do  I 
wish  your  knowledge  of  them,^  said  her  mistress 
gently. 

*^  I  know  that,  madam,  and  would  not  pre- 
sume to  think  or  to  feel  like  a  lady ;  but  I  say 
again,  Sir  John^s  not  worth  a  thought  of  yours; 
and  if  you  knew — '^ 

**  Knew  what,  Nelly  ? — I  know  too  much.'" 

"  What  you  will  never  know,  madam,  nor 
ever  should — ^nothing  since  marriage,  madam*— 
oh,  no!'' 

"  I  have  never  derived  other  sensation  but 
disgust  from  the  recital  of  others'  fallings  off 
from  righteousness,"  observed,  in  a  low  voice, 
Lady  Denham. 

"  You  are  too  good  for  earth,  madam.  I  al- 
ways said  so,  and  I  told  the  colonel  that  he 
ought  to  think  himself  a  lucky  man  to  have 
your — " 

''  My — my  what?"  inquired  Lady  Denham, 
agitated. 

"  Your  good  opinion,  madam,  that  was  all  I 
said — all,  not  a  syllable  more  ;  but,  oh  !  madam, 
think,  when  master  was  courting  you,  for  him 
to  get  a  young  female  from  Hampton  Court  to 
go  to  live  with  him — at  that  very  time,  madam." 

"A  female! — pray  what  description  of  person 
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did  he  endeavour  to  inveigle?  May  God  grant 
he  did  not  succeed  !^ 

'^  But  he  did  indeed,  and  she  remained  ever 
so  long — a  young  friend  of  mine,  madam,  one — ^ 

A  shade  of  contempt  overspread  Lady  Mi- 
randa's countenance;  she  regarded  her  waiting- 
woman  with  dislike.  After  drinking  a  slight 
composing  draught,  by  her  attendant's  urgent 
request,  she  sank  into  slumber.  When  Nelly 
entered  from  her  own  adjoining  apartment  in 
the  morning,  she  was  frightened  to  find  Lady 
Denham  pale,  calm,  and  to  all  appearance  breath- 
less, and  a  corpse.  Her  first  impulse  was  to 
scream,  which  she  ought  to  have  done  in  justice 
to  her  sensibilities,  but  she  did  not,  but  gazed 
for  nearly  an  hour  on  the  noble,  inanimate  coun- 
tenance, and  then,  by  a  sudden  thought,  stepped 
noiseless  from  the  room.  She  returned  with  the 
husband,  and,  pointing  to  the  bed,  said,  in  a  tone 
of  fierce  scorn,  justified  by  their  former  quasi  re- 
lation— 

**  See  thy  work.  Sir  John.  If  a  wife  be  laid 
so  low  with  all  her  rights,  how  would  a  mistress 
be  treated  ?'' 

"  God  of  heaven  !  the  spark  is  not  flown,'*'' 
said  Sir  John,  distracted  and  terrified,  and  all 
abroad  what  to  say  or  do  ;  a  difficulty  that  gen- 
tlemen, who  only  love  themselves,  experience,  when 
the  compass  is  to  be  boxed,  heart-and-by-heart. 

The  composing  draught  was  stronger  than  the 


210  HAMPTON   COURT  ;   OR, 

taker  of  it  had  imagined,  who  remained  fortj- 
eigbt  hours  in  a  kind  of  drowsy  trance,  partly 
the  effect  of  the  opiate,  and  partly  irom  exhaus- 
tion of  spirits  caused  by  Anne's  Tehement^  un- 
answered accusation  of  her  husband.  Sir  John 
was  as  paralysed  as  herself;  and,  fearful  to  deep 
about  the  house,  he  locked  himself  in  his  library 
for  the  ne^t  four  hours,  then  sought  refiige  from 
a  whirl  of  thoughts  by  rushing  to  the  river  and 
rowing  himself  to  Windsor  against  the  stream ; 
every  effort  to  rally  and  act  as  he  ought  to  have 
done  in  the  state  he  had  left  his  wife,  but  teach- 
ing him  in  vain 

"  That  the  death  of  reflection  is  the  birth  of  aU  woe." 

In  the  mean  while  Lady  Denham  rose  from 
her  couch,  and  lost  not  a  moment  in  leaving  the 
house,  never  to  return.  She  repaired  with  Nelly 
to  her  iiither  s,  and  in  a  few  months  after  to  Basing 
House  in  Hampshire,  an  immense  fortified  man- 
sion of  the  Marquis  of  Winchester,  which  had  with- 
stood the  united  efforts  of  five  regiments  of  Hamp- 
shire and  Sussex  troops  during  two  years,  under 
the  command  of  General  Morton,  Lady  Win- 
chester was  sister  to  Lady  Hertford,  her  mother, 
as  well  as  sister  to  the  Earl  of  Essex;  one  of 
those  intrepid  women  whom  the  struggles  of  that 
era  brought  forward  into  active  life.  With  im- 
mense wealth,  and  allied  to  the  highest  fiunilies 
in  the  kingdom,  she  supported  and  encouraged 
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her  husband  in  the  gallant  defence  of  this  house, 
which  cost  Parliament  more  men  than  even 
Nantwich,  before  it  was  reduced.  Exposed 
hourly  to  imminent  danger,  the  balls  pouring 
upon  the  mansion  from  surrounding  batteries, 
with  walls  broken  down  in  many  parts,  and  its 
brave  defenders  driven  into  comers  and  cellars 
for  repose,  amid  the  unremitting  thunder  of  war, 
Lady  Miranda  found  her  mind  calmed  and 
cheered.  She  even  found  its  resources  rise  in 
proportion  to  their  perils,  and  she  soon  became 
a  kindred  spirit  with  the  marchioness  her  aunt- 
The  defence  of  Basing  was  more  deeply  in- 
teresting to  Lady  Miranda,  by  the  circumstance  of 
its  having  been  once  saved  by  Monk's  relative.  Sir 
Richard  Greenville,  from  the  treachery  of  Lord 
Edward  Paulet,  the  marquis's  brother. 

Oreat  was  the  slaughter  and  many  the  deeds 
of  valour  during  this  terrible  siege.  The  be- 
siegers, infiiriated  at  the  obstinate  and  unexpected 
resistance,  declared  that  no  quarter  would  be 
given  to  the  men,  and  that  the  last  privilege  of 
victors  should  be  taken  with  the  females,  in  re- 
venge for  the  violations  committed  by  Prince 
Rupert's  soldiers.  At  length,  when  a  breach 
was  made,  and  the  outer  court  occupied  with 
the  artillery  dragged  in  for  the  purpose  of  rid- 
dling the  house  itself  with  cannon  balls,  and 
when  she  had  witnessed  from  a  gallery  the  n)ur- 
der  of  the   surviving   garrisons   when   on  their 
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knees  begging  for  mercy,  and  she  knew  by  the 
screams  that  arose  on  every  side  that  unlicensed 
personal  violence  was  done  to  every  female,  she, 
with  four  ladies  who  had  taken  refuge  in  a  tower, 
resolved,  if  they  fidled  to  perish  in  the  flames, 
to  destroy  themselves  before  the  contaminating 
fingers  of  the  ruffians  should  be  laid  upon  them. 

This  resolution  was  not  made  without  eaniest 
united  prayers  for  the  pardon  of  the  Lord  of  pa* 
rity,  who  hateth  defilement ;  for  strength  they 
needed  not ;  their  will  and  power  to  fulfil  their 
purpose  was  not  to  be  shaken. 

With  horrid  yells,  after  plundering  and  de^ 
stroying  every  room  in  this  grand  old  mansion, 
a  party  of  soldiers  rushed  to  the  tower,  after 
having  extorted  from  a  prisoner,  on  promise  of 
his  life,  the  secret  of  their  hiding-place. 

"  Fire  the  tower !"  was  shouted  from  below, 
for  entrance  to  it  was  shut  out,  without  the  will 
of  the  inmates:  fagots  were  brought,  and  the 
massive  iron-studded  doors,  encindered  with  the 
heat,  being  too  thickly  laced  with  metal  bands 
to  ignite  into  flame,  at  last  gave  way  before  the 
strokes  of  a  ponderous  beam,  driven  by  the  unit- 
ed strength  of  a  hundred  men. 

"Holy  Virgin!  protectress  of  innocence,  I  come 
to  thee  ! "  exclaimed  one  young  lady,  plunging 
a  sword  into  her  own  bosom ;  another  followed 
her  example :  but  before  a  third  sunk  upon  the 
gory  floor,  the  cry  of  a  female,  addressing  Lady 
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Miranda  by  name,  rose  above  the  din  of  the 
crowded  court.  A  voice  of  authority,  too,  ascend- 
ed the  narrow  stair  and  arrested  the  brutes  who 
were  rushing  over  the  bleeding  corpses  of  the  two 
beauteous  victims  upon  the  remaining  ones,  Lady 
Miranda  and  her  sister. 

Her  sword  was  lifted,  when  Anabel,  whose 
love  of  death  either  was  not  so  strong  as  that  of 
her  companions,  or  that  resolution  itself  quailed 
before  the  appalling  spectacle  of  the  dead  bodies, 
threw  herself  into  her  sister^s  arms.  In  another 
moment  a  female,  her  dress  almost  torn  from  her 
body,  and  the  slight  under-covering  that  hung 
round  her  waist  disfigured  with  the  blood  marks 
of  violent  hands,  or  blackened  with  the  char- 
coaled and  calcined  obstacles  through  which  they 
bad  dashed — rushed,  or  rather  flung  herself  into 
the  tower  keep.  With  eyes  fixed  on  Heaven, 
and  believing  that  this  rush  was  but  the  prelude 
to  the  "outrage  worse  than  death,"  breathing  the 
name  of  the  Redeemer,  into  whose  hands  she  was 
committing  her  spirit,  she  smote  her  breast  with 
the  sword  reeking  with  the  young  blood  of  her 
friends;  but  penetrated  not  to  her  heart,  the 
weapon  being  arrested  at  the  same  moment  by 
the  female,  who  was  no  other  than  Nelly,  followed 
closely  by  Haversac,  Monk'^s  old  servant,  now,  by 
the  force  of  circumstances,  as  he  said,  an  officer  of 
the  rebel  army.  He  had  recognised  Nelly  in  the 
ruthless  onslaught  upon  the  inmates  of  the  castle, 
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and  only  saved  her  from  violation  when  fainting 
from  her  struggles  with  remorseless  foes.  She 
imparted  hurriedly  to  her  deliverer  her  mistress's 
perilous  condition  in  the  tower,  now  surround- 
ed by  incendiaries;  and  his  voice  it  was  that 
stayed  the  soldiers,  when  rushing  up  the  narrow 
stone  stairs  of  the  tower  flushed  with  victory, 
they  were  bent  upon  wreaking  vengeance  in  its 
most  pitiless  form  on  three  unhappy  ladies. 

Lady  Miranda  remained  a  long  time  weakened 
by  her  wound,  a  voluntary  captive  in  the  hands 
of  the  garrison  left  by  Cromwell,  who  commanded 
against  Basing  and  Winchester. 

'*  Curse  your  stony  heart ! — I  would  sooner 
storm  the  flint  towers  of  Cardiff  or  Conway,** 
said  Haversac  one  day  to  Nelly. 

**  Storm  it,  truly  !  my  citadel  yields  only  to 
its  captives,*"  she  replied. 

*'  Bind  me  then,  but  take  me,"  sighed  the 
despairing  lover. 

**  Bind  yourself  to  me  in  the  apron-strings  of 
gratitude  ;  let  not  my  lady  complain  of  the  differ- 
ence between  this  and  Richmond,  or  Ham  — 
you  know  them  both."'' 

This  rencontre  with  her  old  admirer  was  a 
fortunate  circumstance  for  the  captives,  who  had 
every  comfort  and  luxury  at  the  command  of  a 
captain  of  a  troop  of  lobsters  (as  Sir  Arthur 
Ha8lerigg**8  regiment  was  called  from  its  complete 
steel  equipment).     No  law,   save  that  of  force, 
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had  long  been  known  in  the  land,  and  forceps 
stem  jurists  neglected  none  of  their  privileges, 
as  inducted  professors  of  its  code. 

At  subsequent  amatory  controversies  between 
Nelly  and  the  governor  of  the  ruined  towers  of 
Basing,  to  which  post  Haversac  had  been  ele- 
vatedy  that  high  functionary  ventured  gently  to 
dikte  upon  the  remarkable  instance  of  conde- 
scension he  exhibited  in  his  person,  illustrated 
by  an  offer  to  share  his  honors  with  a  waiting- 
maid  of  the  daughter  of  a  fallen  foe. 

To  this  she  retorted  disdainfully;  letting  her 
jailer  understand  that  she  considered  the  "  post 
of  own  maid  to  the  daughter  of  an  English  peer 
entitled  to  rank  far  above  the  governors,  commis- 
sioners, and  captains  of  insurgent  squads  of  Jack 
Cades  and  Wat  Tylers.'*' 

"—Your  Jack  Cades  and  Wat  Tylers  lost 
the  day,  Mistress  Nelly;  who's  top  of  the  tree 
now  ?'' 

" — And  like  a  cowardly  jackdaw,  you  flapped 
your  awkward  old  wings  and  cawed  off  from  the 
tree  when  it  bent  with  the  wind,  as  Tony's  mas- 
ter did  when  the  boughs  did  but  tremble — no 
traitors  for  me,  governor,"  she  retorted  fear- 
lessly, tripping  the  coranto,  a  sort  of  waltz  step, 
before  his  face. 

"  I  could  order  out  a  guard,  and  powder  your 
coif  with  devil's  dust  for  taraitors,  pretty  wench! — 
so  be  civil." 
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" — As  you  were  once  glad  enough  to  be  to 
your  old  master,^  replied  she,  imitating  the  mili- 
tary salute  she  remembered,  inculcated  by  Lord 
Hertford,  at  Oxford. 

^*  I  was  young  and  misguided  in  those  days,^ 
said  Haversac,  not  relishing  the  allusion. 

"  And  if  youM  spent  your  old  age  in  your  old 
ways,  now  that  your  poor  old  master^s  in  prison, 
you'd  had  a  better  chance  for  the  blink  of  Nelly 
Pipe's  eye." 

•*  Ah !  ah !  ah ! — my  old  master's  old  wajrs  I  It 
seems  you  Ve  not  heard  of  his  new  ones.  He 's 
found  a  wife,  or  a  wife  has  found  him,"  replied 
the  governor,  laughing. 

*' The  general  married!'*'  exclaimed  Nelly, 
stopping  in  the  midst  of  a  pirouette,  raising  her 
mittened  arm  and  hand,  and  opening  her  eyes  to 
a  wider  circumference  than  they  had  ever  been 
stretched.  '*  I  heard  he  had  died  with  grief  at 
my  lady's  marriage  with  Sir  John.*" 

*'  The  longest  lane  must  have  a  turning.  The 
general  was  too  wise  to  cry  after  one  woman  when 
t'other  was  crying  after  him,"  said  Haversac,  with 
an  independent  shrug  of  his  shoulder-blades  and 
collar-bone. 

*'  Will  your  excellency  have  the  kindness  to 
tell  the  truth,  and  all  about  it,"  said  Nelly  coax- 
ingly ;  for  Haversac  was  known  to  have  granted  a 
prisoner  a  month's  parole,  and  indulged  a  man''s 
request  to  be  shot,  who  was  condemned  to  be 


THE    PROPHECY    FULFILLED.  217 

hanged,  by  liis  greeting  him  as  *'  His  Excel- 
lency."" 

**  Well,  Mistress  Pipe,  now  you  speak  ho- 
nestly ;  with  a  chaste  salute  I  may  tell  you  what 
all  the  world  knows  but  you  beleaguered  folks  in 
Basing.  The  general  has  married  his  laundress, 
and  they  do  say,  Mistress  Nelly — what  they  do 
say.  Mistress  Nelly — but  that 's  not  your  busi- 
ness nor  mine." 

"  Come,  that 's  not  fair  of  your  excellency 
— your  excellency  was  more  graciously  disposed 
a  moment  ago." 

"  Say  his  example  shall  be  followed  by  his 
old  companion  in  arms.  Like  him,  to  make  a 
woman  happy,  I  will  overlook  difference  of  con- 
dition,^ said  the  governor,  adapting  his  posture, 
unbecoming  a  bashaw  of  Basing,  to  the  conde- 
scending operation  of  kissing  a  waiting-maid. 

Nelly,  willing  to  purchase  so  cheaply,  news  of 
the  general  for  her  mistress,  of  whom  they  had 
not  heard  for  three  years,  was  just  engagingly 
repulsive  enough  to  add  zest  to  his  excellency's 
indulgence. 

"  Now — **  said  she,  when  his  eagerness  waxed 
less  ardent — 

"  On  my  honour.  Mistress  Pipe,  I  will  follow 
my  old  general's  example,  in  raising  a  deserving 
young  woman  to  the  station  she  merits,"  he  re- 
plied, with  supernatural  suavity,  that  threw  his 
goddess  into  a  fit  of  laughter,  which  he,  accept- 
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ing  it  for  delight  at  her  prospects,  continued,— 
"  for  I  should  not  be  ashamed  of  myself,  nor 
have  to  keep  a  ring  whilst  my  wife  fights  the 
wives  and  daughters  of  folks  that  give  us  a  feast, 
and  have  blacksmiths  for  my  brothers-in-law, 
and—'' 

Before  he  finished,  Nelly  was  flown  to  her 
mistress.  Haversac's  story  was  soon  corroborated. 
Sorrow  beyond  expression  for  the  future  lot  of 
him,  whose  mind  she  believed  must  henceforth  be 
perpetually  overcast — or  seeking  relief  in  excite- 
ment, rush  recklessly  to  death  on  the  battle-field — 
surmounted  every  other  feeling.  Happily  she 
was  spared  knowing  the  share  she  herself  had 
contributed  towards  this  incomprehensible  stag- 
gering event.  Recovered  from  her  self-inflicted 
wound,  she  removed  to  her  aunt  Vavasour^  at 
Ham,  and  there  remained  during  the  period  of 
the  King's  last  visit  to  Hampton  Court. 

In  the  healthy  society  of  her  aunt  her  spirits 
became  composed,  and  her  mind  invigorated. 
This  old  lady  kept  a  memorial  of  the  providences 
vouchsafed  to  herself  for  her  own  and  others^  uae, 
and  noted  them  down  as  carefully  as  receipts  for 
her  kitchen,  or  recipes  for  her  dispensary.  She 
was  displeased  when  any  merit  was  ascribed  to 
her  in  this,  and  would  say,  ^*  Providence  carries 
our  lives,  liberties,  and  concerns  in  God's  hand 
every  moment.  Your  bread  is  in  his  cupboard, 
your  money  is  in  his  purse,  your  safety  in  his 


THE   PROPHECY    FULFILLED.  219 

enfolding  arms ;  and  sure  it  is  the  least  part  of 
what  you  owe,  to  record  the  favours  your  eceive 
at  his  hands." 

**^  I  trust  not  to  slippery  memory  the  passages 
of  his  providence  I  have  met  and  shall  meet  in 
my  way  to  heaven,  and  they  will  be  useful  to  you 
when  I  am  gone,  my  dear  young  friends,"  she  said 
to  her  nieces.  *^  I  must  not  carry  away  all  my 
treasures  with  me,  but  leave  these  choice  legacies 
with  you.  I  am  not  for  posting  up  all  that  a 
Christian  knows  or  meets  with  in  her  experience  ; 
for  religion  doth  not  lay  all  open  ;  but  there  is  a 
humble,  prudent,  seasonable  communication  of 
our  experience,  which  is  exceedingly  beneficial 
both  to  ourselves  and  our  friends.  My  husband 
is  blessed  with  estate,  and  has  the  love  of  all 
upon  it.  What  a  god-like  boon  to  be  the  dis- 
penser of  the  fruits  of  the  earth  to  its  inheritors  ! 
The  delight  of  dischai^ng  the  duties  of  pro- 
perty compensate  for  the  heart-burnings  roused  by 
maintaining  its  rights.  The  stewardship  of  the 
soil  promotes  a  sweet  contention  for  doing  the  most 
good.  My  husband  would  not  allow  himself  to 
be  deprived  of  this  right,  by  letting  the  poor  have 
occasion  to  assert  theirs." 

This  sentiment  she  carried  out  practically  on 
her  property,  independently  of  giving  alms  every 
Sunday  after  reading  the  offertory;  which  she 
said  was  a  seasonable  trial  of  our  secret  hopes 
of  self-righteousness;  and  of  no  merit,  because 
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done  before  men,  by  commands  of  the  Mother 
Church  from  age  to  age.  In  these  daily  occupa- 
tions she  was  aided  indefatigably  by  the  poor's  ever 
best  friend,  a  true-hearted  Gospel  minister  of  the 
National  Church. — Of  her  husband,  Lady  Mi- 
randa thought  but  little ;  the  blow  she  suffered 
from  the  revelation  of  his  crimes  was  neutralized 
by  the  severe  shock  caused  by  this  outrageous 
marriage,  contracted,  for  no  other  cause  that  she 
could  learn  save  self-humiliation  by  her  noble- 
minded  friend,  whose  temper  and  disposition 
needed,  she  painfully  felt,  the  support  of  other 
companionship.  She  spent  hours  in  dwelling  in 
imagination  upon  his  wretchedness,  which  she 
indulged  in  freely  from  the  double  alienation — 
the  enlarged  passless  gulf  now  between  them. 

The  distractions  of  the  kingdom  made  it  dan- 
gerous to  travel  between  Ham  and  her  father^s ; 
and  her  beloved  royal  mistress  having  taken  re- 
fuge in  Paris,  Lady  Miranda  with  her  lively 
sister  remained  at  Ham,  valuable,  practical  coad- 
jutors of  the  benevolence  of  their  aunt. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

Birth,  parentage,  and  education  of  Nan  Clarges. — Life  in 
the  Tower. — Monk's  imprisonment. — The  cunning  laun> 
dress. — Critical  moment. — Becomes  Mistress  Monk. — 
Vivandier  pantomime. — Arraigned  for  witchcraft. 

To  oblige  some  of  my  readers,  who  will  per- 
haps consider  Haversacks  relation  of  Monk's  re- 
ported matrimonial  doings  require  some  confir- 
mation, I  must  at  once  confess  my  inability  to 
give  it  without  carrying  them  from  the  ruined 
citadel  of  his  excellency,  to 

^'  The  towers  of  Julius,  London's  lasting  shame, 
With  many  a  foul  and  midnight  murder  fed,'* 

as  well  as  say,  for  we  cannot  sing,  the  doings  of 
Mistress  Anne  Clarges. 

Nan  had  roughed  it  through  life,  unknowinir 
of  want ;  for  her  ready  wit,  activity,  and  boldness 
in  maintaining]:  what  she  called  her  principles,  had 
filled  her  belly  and  caused  the  light-hearted, 
merry  daughters  of  toil,  wherever  she  went, 
to  be  glad  at  the  sound  of  her  brassy  voice,  and 
glimpse  of  her  stalwart  person  ;    and   with    the 
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generosity  that  characterises  the  laborious  towaids 
the  laborious,  were  ever  prompt  to  offer  Ler  a  lift 
in  life  :  many  a  migratory  tradesman — for  commer- 
cial affairs  were  carried  on  by  personal  negotiation 
fiur  more  than  by  letter  in  those  da3rs— struck 
with  her  capacity  and  sharpness,  after  an  inte^ 
view  or  two  with  her,  and  narrow  observation  of 
her  style,  for  she  had  a  style  in  all  she  did,  abso- 
lutely offered  to  marry  her.  She  bid  them  one 
and  all  make  their  fortunes  as  fast  as  they  could, 
gave  them  her  blessing,  or  a  box  on  the  ear, 
according  to  the  fashion  of  their  wooing  ;  adding, 
that  when  her  beauty  was  in  the  market  it  would 
be  for  a  fortune  ready  made.  When  told  she 
might  wait  too  long,  or  that  a  bird  in  hand  is 
worth  two  in  the  bush,  she  would  confess  that 
she  had  dreamed  a  dream,  and  would  be  the 
wedded  wife  of  a  peer  of  the  realm,  or  never 
allow  any  other  name  but  that  of  Anne  Clarges 
to  be  cut  on  her  tomb-stone.  The  dream  she  told 
with  a  firm  belief  in  its  fulfilment.  In  it  she  had 
seen  a  crown  on  a  dunghill,  and  a  black  man  took 
it  up  and  put  it  on  her  head ;  and  this  Lilly  the 
astrologer  had  interpreted  to  her  satisfiiction  in 
the  way  she  named.  When  she  left  the  battle- 
field before  Nantwich,  her  intention  was  to  walk 
to  Braintford  to  look  up  her  old  crony  Beldame 
Butts,  who,  when  she  quitted  it  for  a  soldier'*s 
life,  was  splashing  soap-suds  most  flourishingly 
as  linen  purifier  to    the  officers  of  Monk'^s   re- 
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giment ;  not  knowing  whether  she  was  dead  or 
alive  amid  the  changes  of  the  two  previous  years. 
Nan  made  no  better  use  of  her  time  than  Bar- 
naby  Harrington,  unpolitely  called  in  those  days 
dranken  Bamaby,  who  has  in  his  itinerary  "  in 
four  journeys  to  the  north  of  England,*^  told  us 
that  each  day's  work  was  a  tedious  one  of  about 
six  miles  a  day 9  and  sometimes  four.  She  put 
up  at  all  his  taverns ;  and  though  no  one  could 
accuse  her  of  having  read  his  learned  and  witty 
work,  her  statistical  recital  to  Beldame  Butts  ac- 
corded singularly  with  drunken  Bamaby's,  especi- 
ally concerning  the  precisions  in  Staffordshire, — 

"  At  Newcastle-under-Line-ft 
There  I  trounced  it  in  burnt  wine-a  : 
None  o*th'  wicked  there  remainM ; 
Weekly  lectures  were  proclaimed  ; 
Chastity  they  roughly  handle, 
While  blind  zeal  snuffs  out  the  candle."  • 

Of  the  Banbury  reformers  she  found  it  impos- 
sible to  afford  a  correcter  account  than  that  of  our 
inebriate  friend  Harrington :  they  were  ever  a 
nice  lot. 

♦  "  Novo  Castro  subter  linum 
Mulsum  propinavi  vinum ; 
NuUus  ibi  fit  scelestus ; 
Vox  clamantis  in  suggestis  ; 
Portas  castitatis  frangunt 
Quas  extincta  luce  tangunt." 

Bamaba  Iiinerarium» 
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"  To  Banbury  came  I,  O  profane  one ! 
Where  I  saw  a  Puritane  one, 
Hanging  of  his  cat  on  Monday 
For  killing  of  a  mouse  on  Sunday."* 

Allowing  for  time  rationally  spent  in  the 
canteens  of  different  regiments  she  fell  in  with, 
astonishing  officers  and  men  with  the  extent 
of  her  military  science,  and  receiving  heavy 
compliments  for  the  same ;  six  weeks  cannot 
be  grudged  Mrs.  Clarges  for  getting  over  the 
ground  between  Cheshire  and  Middlesex.  She 
never  quitted  the  quarters  of  a  regiment,  her 
hand  unsolicited  by  half-a-dozcn  non-commis- 
tsioned  officers,  who  regarded  a  lady  bedowered 
with  so  rich  a  stock  of  military  lore,  as  a  sure 
card  for  an  adjutantcy  or  sergeant-majorship. 
Single  she  stumped  on,  and  single  she  arrived 
at  Braintford,  stainless  in  reputation,  and  ready 
in  her  tongue ;  when,  to  her  grief,  — and  Nan 
seldom  took  on  at  any  mischance, — Mrs.  Butts 
was  found  to  have  quitted  the  Church  of  Eng- 
land,   which    she    claimed   as    her    faith,    from 

*  "  Veni  Banbury,  O  profanum  ! 
Ubi  vidi  Puritanum, 
Fclem  facientcm  furem 
Quod  Sabbatho  stravit  Murem." 

This  witty  author's  real  name  was  Richard  Braithwaite 
of  Brimeshead,  Westmoreland  ;  we  have  seen  his  epitaph 
in  Caterick  church,  Yorkshire,  dated  1763. 
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having  been  christened  therein,  for  the  consola- 
tions of  Master  Swippy,  a  preacher,  all  the  rage 
amongst  the  elect  of  that  elegant  palace.  Master 
Pipe,  from  the  place,  occasionally  sat  under 
Master  Swippy,  who,  in  consideration  to  his  throat, 
sore  from  bawling  at  holdings  forth,  was  honoured 
with  a  general  invitation  to  the  royal  buttery, 
when  Swippy  took  occasion  to  speak  so  com- 
fortably and  unctuously  of  Mistress  Butts,  that 
Peter,  having  patronage  at  his  disposal,  ap- 
pointed the  regenerate  charwoman  to  the  post  of 
chief  laundress  to  his  Majesty.  At  the  palace, 
therefore,  was  the  beldame  found  installed,  greatly 
to  her  friend'^s  surprise,  and  not  at  all  to  her 
taste.  Mrs.  Butts  at  once  demanded  her  friend^s 
congratulations  on  her  approaching  marriage  to 
Mister  Swippy  the  minister,  who,  she  said,  if 
the  King  was  put  down  altogether,  had  been 
promised  the  chaplaincy  of  Hampton  Court 
chapel,  the  incumbency  of  Ham,  and  a  deanery, 
presbytery,  or  something  of  the  sort,  somewhere 
she  could  not  remember.  Mrs.  Clarges,  instead 
of  being  awe-struck  at  her  friend^s  prospects,  only 
knocked  the  ashes  out  of  her  own  pipe,  broke  it, 
threw  it  amid  the  logs,  and  rose  from  the  three- 
legged  stool  on  which  the  dorsal  extremity  of  her 
person  had  been  propped,  her  long  bony  hands 
having  performed  the  same  offices  for  her  chops 
on  the  fulcrum  of  her  knees. 

"  Then   FU  gaff  no  more  with  ye,   Mistress 

l5 
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Swippy ;  you  are  not  fitfolk  for  the  King's  hoiue, 
nor  just  right  to  talk  that  gait ;  I  thought  to  find 
ye  proud  to  serve  our  sacred  Monarch,  and  pmy 
for  his  coming  amongst  ye  again.  The  best  luck 
I  wish  ye — and  I  mean  it  no  unkindness, — that 
clean  work  will  be  made  with  all  Swippy's  drib- 
bling groaners.^ 

*'  ril  not  stay  at  the  palace  to  hear  treason,^ 
she  concluded  in  a  decisive  tone,  and  took  her  de- 
parture forthwith. 

In  course  of  previous  conversation,  she  bad 
heard  of  her  general's  imprisonment,  and  that  be 
was  entirely  without  money  to  make  a  prison 
tolerable ;  and  was  not  long  in  resolving  to  repair 
without  delay  to  Egham,  to  demand  assistance 
from  Sir  John  Denham.  She  had  still  the  ring 
secretly  concealed  on  her  person,  and  determined 
not  to  give  it  up  to  any  but  Monk  himself, 
though  ignorant  of  its  value.  "  Sir  John,*" 
thought  she,  ''  shall  not,  dare  not  refuse  me, 
though  I  tell  him  not  for  whom  I  ask  it.  He 
has  carried  off  the  prize,  and  can  afford  to  be 
liberal  to  the  jilted,  forsaken  lover.  She  knew 
nothing  of  their  duel,  nor  of  the  plots  against 
her  general^s  reputation  and  honour;  but  she 
knew  he  was  in  low  estate,  and  that  a  rich  man^s 
coffer  could  and  should  repair  it.  She  never 
walked  erecter,  nor  felt  prouder,  even  when  a 
soldier,  than  when,  crossing  Staines  bridge,  she 
regarded  her  tattered  worn  garments,  and  com- 
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pared  them  with  the  gay  doublet,  short  jaunty 
doak,  plumed  hat,  and  light  blue  hose  and  rib- 
bons of  her  adjutanf  8  uniform  in  the  halberdiers* 

She  was  recrossing  the  same  bridge  after  her 
yisit  to  Sir  John,  a  visit  she  knew  would  not  be 
a  yain  one,  give  him  time  for  reflectioUy  when, 
overtaken  by  a  horseman,  who,  after  regarding 
her  for  some  moments  attentively,  and  looking 
about  him  nervously,  accosted  her.  She  could 
be  under  no  mistake— it  was  Sir  John  Denham  ! 

After  satisfying  himself  that  no  one  witnessed 
the  solecism  in  his  conduct,  a  parley  with  Nan 
Clarges  on  the  King's  highway,  he  threw  a  bag  of 
gold  at  her  feet ;  placing  his  finger  on  his  own 
lips,  and  seizing  with  his  other  hand  her  bony 
wrist,  he  pulled  her  rudely  towards  him  ;  then  mo- 
tioning his  head  slowly  twice  towards  her,  touched 
the  hilt  of  his  sword,  wheeled  round,  and  rode  off. 

With  this  money  she  made  her  appearance  at 
the  Tower  the  next  morning,  having  walked 
through  the  night  to  London,  and  asked  permis- 
sion to  see  the  prisoner  Monk.  She  hesitated  to 
give  her  name,  intending  to  conceal  it  if  she  saw 
she  was  unknown  to  him,  which  it  appeared  she 
was.  A  broad-frilled  cap  obscured  all  outline  of 
her  face  ;  and  a  wide-brimmed  steeple-crowned 
hat  entirely  changed  the  character  of  the  coun- 
tenance he  was  so  familiar  with  in  his  lieutenant. 
She  gave  her  name  as  Sarah  Marston,  and  offered 
herself  as  laundress  and  sempstress,  hearing  that 
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his  former  one  was  dead,  as  she  really  had  been 
for  some  days.  Monk  shook  his  head  with  a 
mournful  smile. 

"  My  good  woman  !  I  can  afford  to  pay  nei- 
ther a  laundress  nor  a  sempstress — ^pray  occupy 
yourself  more  profitably  than  working  for  a  poor 
soldier  who  has  no  means  of  repaying  your 
labour." 

"  But  I  can  wait  to  be  paid,  sir  ;  and  I've  set 
my  heart  upon  working  for  a  brave  cavalier  officer. 
My  uncle  was  killed  at  Edgehill,  and  a  brother 
at  Newbury.  Don'^t  mention  money,  as  you  love 
the  cause,  sir !     I  am  not  in  want  !  believe  me  I** 

This  was  Monk's  first  interview  with  Mistress 
Anne  Clarges  in  her  female  capacity  since  the 
glimpse  he  had  by  the  fire-light  that  winter's  morn- 
ing,— and  it  is  enough  for  me  to  say  that  her  atten- 
tion, punctuality,  and  disinterestedness,  won  upon 
him  insensibly,  and  that  he  forgot  the  difference  of 
degree  in  the  friendship  of  the  individual. 

A  credited  report  of  Lady  Miranda  Denham^s 
death  was  communicated  to  him  by  this  woman  in 
so  cautious  and  feeling  a  manner,  that  sensations 
to  which  he  had  been  a  stranger  since  his  incar- 
ceration, brought  tears  into  his  eyes,  which  were 
responded  to  with  sincere  drops  in  those  of  his 
humble  stocking-darner.  To  know  that  any 
sympathy  for  our  distresses  exists  even  amongst 
the  roughest,  is  a  balm  of  untold  value ;  bat 
when  access  to  the  world  is  shut  out,  and  friends 
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are  all  scattered  far  away,  it  is  a  support  and  en- 
couragement in  sustaining  misfortune  beyond  any 
innate  resource  of  the  mind.  Monk  thought  that 
the  woman  appeared  to  watch  him  narrowly  after 
this  afflicting  communication,  but  took  no  further 
notice  at  the  time. 

The  following  day  he  found  twenty  gold  angels 
on  his  table,  and  on  demanding  whose  they  were, 
she  told  him  that  a  gentleman  had  met  her  out- 
side, and  desired  her  to  leave  the  money  with  Ge- 
neral Monk  for  his  use.  No  description  of  this 
generous  person  she  could  give  afforded  any  clue 
to  his  name.  Surgical  aid  to  his  wounds  quickly 
absorbed  the  unknown'^s  bounty,  and  the  general 
could  not  refrain  from  regretting  his  privations 
audibly  in  the  presence  of  his  laundress,  with 
whom  he  gradually  found  pleasure  in  chatting, 
faute  de  mieux^  as  one  is  led  to  do  when  resident 
in  a  village,  and  confined  to  its  society,  with 
geniuses  not  to  be  seen  with,  or  delicately  cut, 
if  accosted  by  them  opposite  one's  club  window  in 
St.  James'^s.  Anne  adroitly  veiled  the  full  extent 
of  her  military  knowledge,  though  several  times 
commentaries,  displaying  intimate  acquaintance 
with  it,  fell  from  her  thick  lips,  that  called  forth 
his  admiration  of  the  wonderful  memory  of  the 
sister  of  a  most  intelligent  brother.  She  insisted 
in  advancing  more  money  for  his  necessities, 
which  she  said  was  from  the  legacy  bequeathed 
her  from  her  uncle ;  and  he  borrowed  it  with  re- 
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luctance.  His  wound  breaking  out  afresh,  he  wm 
nursed  by  her  with  a  care  and  thorough  adaptik 
tion  of  herself  to  his  requirements,  that  made  him 
unhappy  under  the  debt  of  gratitude  she  wm 
imposing.  Two  years  wore  on,  and,  save  the 
face  of  this  woman,  and  the  officers  of  Sir  William 
Balfour,  the  lieutenant  of  the  Tower,  he  had  seen 
that  of  no  human  being.  He  could  have  reodved 
a  letter  from  Miss  Phelps  with  satisfaction,  and 
have  consented  to  see  her.  He  saw,  too,  with 
concern  and  dislike,  that  the  good-natured,  busy 
Mrs.  Marston'^s  attentions  took,  at  times,  an 
amorous  tinge,  and  that  she  presumed  upon  his 
expressions  of  gratitude  to  offer  a  discharge  in 
full  of  his  conscience,  that  he  could  not  entertain 
without  distaste.  Still  here  she  was,  day  after 
day,  cleaning,  washing,  scouring,  cooking  his 
meals,  making  and  mending  his  apparel,  paying 
from  her  own  pofcket  for  every  luxury,  nay, 
almost  comfort,  that  he  enjoyed ;  and  what 
return  would  it  ever  lay  in  his  power  to  make  her 
he  knew  not.  One  melancholy  afternoon,  daA 
and  gusty,  the  lattices  in  the  deep  embrasures  of 
his  prison-walls  rattling  dismally  with  every  blast, 
whilst  the  rain-drops,  divided  and  subdivided  in 
their  wriggle  from  leaden  bevel  to  leaden  bevel  of 
the  small  panes,  rendered  what  portion  of  day- 
light the  clouds  permitted  abroad,  a  thick,  muddy 
medium,  more  depressing  to  the  spirits  than 
total  darkness,   he  lay  ruminating  on   the  pro- 
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bable  chances  of  the  war  and  his  own  enlarge- 
ment. The  lieutenant,  who,  on  account  of  the 
escape  of  several  important  prisoners,  prohibited 
any  communication  with  Monk,  save  through 
himself,  entered  with  the  news  of  the  battle  of 
Naseby  and  total  overthrow  of  the  King  by 
Generals  Fairfax,  Ireton,  and  Cromwell ;  and  he 
added,  that  instead  of  Monk  expecting  a  release, 
he  would  have  speedily  companions  in  captivity, 
for  the  King  had  now  no  prisoners  of  theirs  to 
offer  in  exchange  for  his  officers.  The  lieutenant 
also  named  that  certain  fees  were  still  due,  and 
unless  paid  for  within  a  few  days,  his  furniture 
must  be  sold  to  defray  this  debt  to  the  officers  of 
the  Tower.  This  was  said  in  a  surly  mood ;  and 
Monk,  when  he  was  gone,  felt  desolate  indeed. 
To  his  laundress,  as  usual,  when  evening  closed, 
he  imparted  the  lieutenant^s  harshness. 

**  It  will  be  paid,""  said  she.  "  Why  do  you 
fret,  sir?'' 

"  Heavens,  my  good  creature !  I  have  no  means 
of  pa}ring  it— do  not,  I  pray  you,  wound  me.**' 

**  It  will  be  paid,  sir,*"  said  she. 

Monk  looked  at  her  displeased,  and  they 
parted  for  the  night. 

Next  morning,  after  laying  on  his  table  the 
cold  meat  and  ale  upon  which  he  breakfasted,  she 
laid  a  receipt  for  the  fees  before  him. 

^^  This  is  a  trick ;  a  heartless  joke.  Mistress 
Marston,*^   said   he.      '^  This   is   not  fair  in  a 
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soldier^s  daughter  towards  an  officer  in  mi8fo^ 
tune.*" 

This  receipt  he  conceived  a  cruel  satire  indeed 
upon  his  poverty.  He  pushed  the  provision 
from  him  ;  and,  regarding  Anne  with  a  haughtier 
expression  of  displeasure  than  had  sullied  the 
serenity  of  his  countenance  since  his  imprison- 
ment,  walked  to  the  window.  A  loud  burst  of 
woman'^s  grief  startled  him,  whilst  his  eyes  wan- 
dered over  the  Tower-hill,  and  as  the  thought  stole 
across  his  mind  how  he  could  resign  himself  to 
suffer,  as  a  hundred  better  men  than  himself,  and 
women  too,  had  done  on  that  spot  for  resisting  the 
ruling  powers ;  and  he  had  done  so,  and  might 
every  bit  as  deservedly  suffer.  As  the  sobbing 
continued,  without  any  visible  cause  of  affliction, 
he  imagined  that  he  had  hurt  his  poor  laundress 
by  his  remark,  and  softened  it  with  saying, 
^^  Now,  if  this  troublesome  matter  was  settled, 
and  I  had  money  from  some  rich  friend  to  repay 
you,  Mrs.  Marston,  I  would — I  would — *^ 

*'  What  would  you  do,  sir?*"  inquired  Anne, 
earnestly. 

'*  If  my  benefactor  were  a  knightly  gentle- 
man, I  would  draw  sword  in  his  cause,  let 
it  be  any  just  one,  and  offer  him  my  life,  because 
he  would  have  paid  a  debt  that  I  cannot.^^ 

*'  And  if  it  were  a  female  who  was  to  send 
you  the  same  ?*"  asked  Anne. 

^'  I  know  not  what  to  offer  her,  unless  it  were 
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myself,^**  said  he,  laughing :  ^^  the  lady  might 
take  out  a  habeas  corpus,  if  she  would  not  be  my 
jailer  for  the  rest  of  my  life ;  but  you  might  go 
a  great  way  without  finding  so  witless  a  money- 
lender.*" 

*'  A  female  has  been  your  money-lender  from 
banning  to  end.-  It  was  a  female  that  sent  you 
the  twenty  angels,  and  the  same  female  will 
repay  me  all  I  have  advanced,  if  you  will  per- 
form your  promise ;  nay,  more,  will  give  you 
two  hundred  more  good  pounds  for  yourself.^ 

*'  But  the  lady  must  consult  Sir  William.  I 
am  not  to  be  got  at,'"  said  Monk,  encouraging 
the  joke. 

"  Suppose  I  bring  the  lady  and  the  money 
to-morrow,  sir :  will  you  have  her  ?  or,  suppose 
we  say  the  day  after  ?" 

"  By  God  I  will/'  said  Monk,  rising,  and 
altering  his  tone  of  voice  to  a  serious  one.  ^^  I 
will,  as  my  name  is  George  Monk — ^prisoner  for 
life,  may  be,  like  poor  Elliot  was,  within  these 
walls.  I  am  weary  of  existence ;  and  any  woman 
that  would  share  such  a  life  as  this  with  me 
shall  have  me  for  asking.  Bring  the  lady, 
Mistress  Marston,  and  don't  forget  the  ballast. 
Odds-fish !  as  the  light  fell  upon  ye,  I  was  re- 
minded of  a  &mous  staunch  fellow,  an  old  ser- 
geant and  lieutenant  of  mine.  I  '11  give  a  good 
slice  of  what  your  lady  is  to  bring  me,  to  know 
how  he  is." 


284  HAMPTON  court;  or, 

Anne  turned  her  face  away,  for  she  waa  look- 
ing at  that  moment  involuntarily  after  the  school- 
ing of  her  visage  during  her  manly  tranaforma- 
tion. 

^^  The  lady^s  father  will  accompany  her,  and 
may  be  her  brother  ;  they  are  both  great  admiren 
of  you,  sir.  The  lady  I  will  answer  for  it  loves 
you  better,  sir,  than  any  man,  and  has  gone  through 
more  for  your  sake  than  Lady  Deuham,  or  that 
hussey,  Bess  Phelps/^ 

"  Stay — in  God^s  name,  Mrs.  Marston.  What 
know  you  about  these  parties?  I  never  heard 
you  name  the  first  but  once,  and  the  other— -do 
you  know  her  ?^' 

"  Not  so  well  as  the  lady  I  will  send  to  you 
the  day  after  to-morrow.  She  knows  more  than 
you  think  any  one  knows  about  you.^' 

"  DonH  trifle  with  me — she  is  the  same  person, 
I  am  convinced  of  it.**^ 

"You  are  mighty  positive,  you  are,  sir,  but  she 
isn'^t — that's  all.  I  shall  not  be  here  to-morrow, 
but  the  next  day  I  shall  come  to  be  repaid,  if  it 
be  not  inconvenient,  as  I  shall,  in  that  case,  be 
married  myself." 

^'By  all  means.  Mistress  Marston,  by  all 
means,"  said  the  general,  gaily.  "  We  can  be 
married  together,  you  know,  that  is,  if  my  wife 
is  agreeable.'*' 

Anne  went  off  in  a  strange  state  of  excite- 
ment, which  caused  her  to  fall  down  a  flight  of 
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steps,  bat  she  rolled  down  to  the  bottom  unharmed. 
She  had  made  up  her  mind  long  before  to  marry 
the  general,  for  she  believed  him  to  be  the  dark 
man  that  was  to  put  the  crown  on  her  head,  pri- 
soner and  pauper  as  he  was.  Anne^s  father  and 
brother  were  both  living,  and  in  London.  She 
made  them  privy  to  her  design,  and  engaged  their 
assistance.  They  were  both  farriers  and  black- 
smiths, and  having  a  mighty  curiosity  to  see  the 
inside  of  the  Tower,  as  well  as  their  young  ensign 
at  Cadiz  become  a  general,  agreed  to  anything  she 
proposed  to  accomplish  these  objects. 

The  intervening  day  was  employed  in  walking 
to  Egham,  where  she  again  frightened  Sir  John 
into  compliance  with  her  demand  for  double  the 
amount  of  his  former  composition.  Endeavour- 
ing to  stipulate  for  cessation  of  such  applica- 
tions, she  said  ^*  she  loved  him  too  well  not  to 
visit  him  occasionally,  and  assist  in  disposing  of 
his  property  for  the  good  of  his  soul.'^ 

Next  morning,  her  father,  attired  in  a  glossy 
black  velveteen  coat  and  jet  buttons,  cloak,  and 
scarlet  trunk  hose,  and  his  hair,  which  had  twisted 
itself  into  a  mat  at  its  own  sweet  will,  like  one  of 
Wordsworth's  rivers,  in  pique  for  neglect  by  any 
comb,  was  plastered  decently  from  his  forehead; 
and  his  son,  in  scarlet  stockings,  green  velvet 
doublet,  an  enormous  collar,  of  not  the  finest 
lace,  made  their  appearance  at  the  Tower,  leading 
a   tall,  broad-shouldered   lady,  enveloped  in  a 
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cloak  and  hood,  and  her  features,  for  her  still 
further  protection  from  the  possible  gaze  of  maD, 
shrouded  with  a  black  veil. 

Instructed  by  Anne,  her  &ther,  after  bowing 
to  the  ground  and  scraping  the  floor  with  his 
shoes,  to  a  similar  accompaniment  of  his  son,  in- 
troduced her  as  the  lady  **as  he'd  proposed  to 
for  a  rib,  come  to  make  things  all  right  and  com- 
fortable/' 

Anne  nudged  her  papa  in  the  ribs,  whispering 
•'you'll  spoil  all,  dad — the  lady  with  the  money 
to  pay  his  debts,  who  '11  marry  him  if  he  '11  take 
h«r,  at  once/^ 

"  The  lady  who  is  under  marching  orders  for 
the  altar,  sir,^^  said  old  Clarges,  after  clearing  his 
voice,  *'  and  has  brought  the  stuff  all  for  your- 
self for  the  love  of  you,  and  has  as  much  more 
a-comin**;'**  and  he  threw  the  chinking  treasure- 
bag  on  the  table. 

Monk  had  scarcely  awakened  from  a  heavy  un- 
refreshing  sleep,  when  these  rude  preliminaries  of 
his  nuptial  treaty  were  opened.  He  had  lately 
sought  prolonged  slumber  as  his  refuge  from  hy- 
pochondriac or  oppressive  feelings,  and  his  in- 
dulgence in  this  unwholesome,  sad  resource  of  the 
listless,  weighed  down  his  brain,  and  gave  to  his 
senses  a  cast  of  carelessness  and  indifference  con- 
sonant with  dull  daily  routine.  His  mental 
energies  then  repressed,  were  with  diflficulty  sum- 
moned to  comprehend  anything  on  the  instant ; 
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but  this  inanition  was  a  relief,  and  somnolency 
became  soothing,  and  too  consistent  with  the  mo- 
notony of  his  life  to  be  discouraged.  He  che- 
rished hebetude  as  a  refuge  from  harassing  reflec- 
tions, and  was,  of  late,  seldom  roused  from  its 
increasing  mental  prostration,  unless  by  imme- 
diate and  distressing  wants.  He  began  to  credit 
Stowe's  account  of  William  Foxley*  sleeping  in 
the  Tower  from  Easter  Tuesday  to  the  first  day 
of  term,  a  period  of  fourteen  days,  in  Henry  the 
Eighth^s  time.  His  morning  dreams  had  been 
dispiriting,  and  he  awoke  by  the  summons  of 
old  Clarges  in  that  state  of  inconceivable  wretched- 
ness, which  the  habitually  melancholy  and  physi- 
cally hypocondriac  only  know. 

"  Don't  ye  know  ye  are  to  be  spliced  this  morn- 
ing, sir  ?  ye  keep  the  young  woman  a-waiting."" 

**  Eh  ?  eh  ?^''  yawned  the  dozing  general,  turning 
in  his  poor  couch,  more  intent  on  wooing  slumber 
than  a  bride. 

"  Come,  sir,  I  mean  to  take  the  stuff  back 
again  if  ye  won't  rise.  Perhaps  when  bums  come 
for  the  bed  and  table,  sir,  you  may  wake."" 

The  sluggard  grunted,  but  unclosed  not  his  eyes; 
always  postponing  a  view  of  the  dirty  bare  walls 
of  his  miserable  room  to  the  last  moment. 

*^  Show  him  these,  and  tell  him  the  lieutenant 
has  sent  for  the  money,"  whispered  the  lady. 

"  Wants  money,  sir ;  bills,  sir,  must  be  paid — 

•  Stowe's  "  Surrey  of  London." 
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the  dignity  and  impartiality  of  the  judgment- 
seat. 

"  Where 's  Squire  Freeze  ?^^  cried  old  Claiges. 

"  Find  him  yourself,"  replied  one  of  the 
Tower  warders ;  "  I  left  him  swigging  with  the 
parson  of  St.  Peter^s,  jolly  drunk,  and  whisking 
about  the  idolatrous  communion-cups,  now,  thank 
the  Lord,  dedicated  to  honest  man'^s  recruit- 
ment." 

"  But  he 's  to  marry  my  daughter  to  the 
general,  your  prisoner:  bag  the  fee  himself — ^his 
worship  gave  me  two  groats  not  to  tell  his  clerk 
—capital  man  of  business  Justice  Freeze  !  He 
says,  '  Master  Clarges,  since  the  light 's  broke  on 
the  land,  they've  taken  half  the  bandage  off 
Justice/'' 

"  She  keeps  one  eye  open  now,"  continued 
the  blacksmith,  winking  his  eye  to  inculcate  on 
the  warder  how  deep  he  was  in  petty  sessions, 
rules,  and  orders. 

''  You  '11  not  get  the  job  done  this  morning, 
then,  unless  a  bishop  will  do  as  well ;  we  've  had 
prelates  in  plenty  lately  for  board  and  lodging 
in  our  house,"  said  the  warder. 

'*  Bishops  were  parsons  when  they  were  young, 
wem't  they  ?"  mused,  doubtfiilly,  Mr.  Clarges 
senior.  "  I  'm  not  up  to  natt'ral  history,  but 
ye  see  if  the  virtue  don't  go  out  of  'em,  a  wed- 
ding knocked  off  by  one  of  'em  might  stand  in 
law,  I've  a  notion." 
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"  There  was  no  wedding  without  ^em  once 
amongst  fine  people  in  velvet,  like  your  master, 
but  somehow  theyVe  driv'  themselves  out  of 
folk's  books." 

"  How's  that?'*  inquired  the  blacksmith,  who 
had  been  brought  up  at  Lambeth,  and  had  a 
glimmering  notion  of  episcopal  privileges. 

"  'Cause  they  driv'  too  fast,  and  have  got  off 
the  causeway  into  the  mud,  and  mud 's  too  thick 
to  swim  in,  I  've  a  notion.  Better  try  the  bishop, 
sir ;  he  's  a  poor  cratur',  and  will  be  glad  of  the 
job  ;  a  wedding's  a  fatter  one  than  a  confirmation." 

Saying  which,  the  warder  went  off  to  rouse 
the  Bi»hop  of  Salisbury,  whom  the  ungodly 
legislature  had  made  a  fellow- prisoner  with  Monk. 

"  Master  Wren,  hop  up  and  be  chirping  like 
your  namesake,  at  the  top  of  the  morning;  a 
fat  breakfast  waits  you,  and  the  appetite  that 
working  for  it  gives  into  the  bargain." 

When  Dr.  Wren  was  informed  that  he  was 
to  get  up  and  solemnize  a  marriage  of  an  anxious 
couple,  he  could  scarcely  credit  the  news,  so 
little  was  the  intervention  of  the  clergy  required 
for  such  partnerships  at  that  day.  The  good 
bishop  was  pleased  at  this  change  of  men's  man- 
ners, and  cheerfully  rose  to  array  himself  in  full 
canonicals,  hailing  it  as  a  harbinger  of  his  own 
release,  and  restoration  to  good  order  in  Church 
and  State ;  the  reverend  prelate  being  quite  un- 
informed of  the   devastation  of  which   England 

VOL.  II.  M 
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was  at  that  time  the  scene.  Daring  tliis  ne- 
gotiation for  a  substitute  for  the  inebriated  Mr. 
Freeze,  Monk  had  risen  and  dressed  himself,  in- 
different as  to  whether  he  was  about  to  be  mar- 
ried or  hung.  Marriage  to  a  veiled  woman  was 
like  a  leap  in  the  dark ;  but  men  became  hus- 
bands in  this  way  in  Persia,  and  they  had  like 
feelings ;  then  for  a  moment  came  the  recollec- 
tion of  Lady  Miranda;  but  all  her  briglitnefls 
seemed  lost  in  a  thick  mist ;  a  film  which  had 
become  an  atmospheric  coating,  an  enclosing 
opaque  shell ;  a  wall  seemed  to  be  built  up  aroimd 
him,  and  his  future  life  was  to  be  passed  within 
that  wall:  mortification  and  disappointment  had 
changed  his  nature.  To  thoughts  that  would 
have  roused  sensations  of  holy  delight,  he  was 
now  insensible.  Solitude  was  doing  its  work  on 
his  frame.  Ele  realized  Seneca's  remark,  ^'  Omnia 
nobis  mala  solitudo  persuadet,"^  and  sometimes 
felt  that  '^  homo  solus,  aut  deus,  aut  dsmon ; 
mens  ejus,  aut  languescit,  aut  tumescit.*'  It  is 
all  very  fine  in  Madame  de  Stael,  living  in  the 
Grande  Monde,  saying  '^  la  monotonie  dans  la 
retraite  tranquillise  Tame."  I  wish  she  had  but 
a  week  of  the  separate  silent  system.  Before 
he  was  entirely  dressed,  his  door  opened,  and 
Anne  entered,  veiled  as  before. 

"  You  have  sworn  to  marry  me,  sir,*^  said 
she,  in  a  feigned  shrill  voice.  *'  Do  you  abide 
by  your  oath  ?     You  may  retract  it.*" 
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^'  Are  you  more  than  woman »  to  seek  to  share 
captivity  and  poverty  ?*"  said  he. 

^'  I  am  a  woman  that  will  do  both,^  she  re- 
plied as  before,  *^  and  bring  yon,  like  a  true 
woman,  what  will  relieve  you  from  your  troubles, 
and  glory  in  it." 

"  Then  by  the  living  God,  be  that  woman 
as  ugly  as  Satan's  most  abominable  creation,  she 
shall  not  want  a  mate  to  flatter  her ;  be  she  old, 
I  will  lengthen  her  da3rs ;  be  she  young,  I  will 
teach  her  the  world's  hard  lessons,  and  tell  her 
she  wrongs  herself  to  be  fair ;  if  she  be  infamous, 
the  dandled  puppet  of  a  life  of  dear-bought  smiles 
and  ill*becoming  frowns,  I  will  be  to  her  what 
will  scald  the  tears  of  repentance  hotter  than  the 
lectures  of  moralists,  and  prove  the  truth  of  Sir 
Kenelm  Digby's  saying,  *•  That  a  handsome  lusty 
man,  that  was  discreet,  might  make  a  virtuous 
wife  out  of  a  brothel:' — ay,  I  will  do  all  this: 
but  if  she  be  chaste,  as  she  is  true-hearted  and 
loving,  I  will  be  to  her  what  George  Monk 
thought  he  was  once  bom  to  be  to — " 

This  impassioned  address  to  the  veiled  lady, 
who  stood  motionless  by  the  door  of  his  cell,  had 
worked  up  his  feelings  to  a  pitch  of  vividness, 
unfelt  during  the  past  year  of  his  seclusion; 
strength  failed  him  to  pronounce  the  name  of 
Lady  Seymour,  and  it  was  well  it  did,  for  the 
sake  of  the  veiled  unknown,  for  the  sound  of 
that  name,    though   uttered   by   himself,    would 
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have  crashed  as  sacrilegious  a  delibeiaie  UBion 
with  another. 

^'  I  am  the  woman  that  '11  prove  your  metal, 
sir,^^  said  Anne,  in  the  same  assumed  voice; 
though,  warmed  with  his  irank  and  noble  senti- 
ments, she  had  nearly  thrown  off  her  disguise, 
and  put  to  the  test  their  sincerity,  by  blurting 
out  her  fondness  and  sealing  it  with  a  hug.  The 
preference  of  a  handsome  enamoured  woman  is 
not  to  be  slighted  by  any  man,  and  we  should 
have  seen  the  effect  of  that  of  an  enamoured  ugly 
one,  had  she  trusted  him  with  a  view  of  her  face ; 
or  had  not  the  discovery  of  the  lady  in  the  tent 
some  two  years  before  flashed  on  her  mindVeye, 
as  that  organ  of  invisible  vision  is  called,  and 
made  her  cautious. 

Old  Clarges,  not  a  little  proud  of  his  dress,  and 
his  intended  son-in-law,  announced  pompously  to 
Anne,  that  the  Bishop  of  Salisbury  was  waiting 
in  St.  Peter's  Chapel,  which  is  within  the  Tower, 
and  taking  Monk  by  the  arm,  dragged  him  pas- 
sively to  it.  The  actress  of  many  parts  followed, 
prepared  for  an  engagement  in  that  of  the  wife ; 
but  no  delicate  expostulation  of  the  bishop,  who, 
supposing  the  bride  some  young  and  sore  afraid 
votary  of  Hymen,  addressed  her  in  his  most  pas- 
toral and  touching  phrases,  could  induce  her  to 
raise  her  veil ;  and  on  her  father  declaring  his  con- 
sent, and  that  his  child  was  of  age,  the  doctor 
commenced    the    ceremony,    with    the    opening, 
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**  Dearly  beloved;^'  nor  missing  any  portion  to  St. 
Peter's  seasonable  instruction  to  wives,  to  be  sub- 
ject to  their  husbands,  and  to  abstain  from  braid- 
ing their  hair.  Monk  stood  apparently  only  ah 
unconcerned  spectator.  His  trials  and  hardships 
had  transformed  a  mind  of  exquisite  sensibility, 
and  of  a  delicacy  which  never  allowed  him  to  ap- 
proach without  fear  a  woman  of  refinement,  into 
one,  though  of  no  less  diffidence,  yet  of  indiffer- 
ence to  the  future,  and  tacitly  submissive  to  the 
circumstances  which  governed  the  hour.  When 
asked  whether  he  would  have  the  woman  for  his 
wedded  wife,  he  carelessly  responded,  "  I  may 
as  well  have  her  as  another  ;^  and  on  the 
bishop^s  repeating  the  question,  the  same  answer 
was  returned.  Dr.  Wren  put  up  his  spectacled 
eyes,  looked  at  the  bride's  father,  and  shook  his 
head. 

**  CockVboddikins !  we  must  not  lose  him,''  said 
old  ClargeSy  alarmed  at  the  the  general's  lapsus 
"  Beery,  your  reverence,  that's  all." 

**  Then  we  must  stop,"  said  Dr.  Wren,  '*  I 
cannot  marry  a  drunken  man." 

^*  Phrase  of  his,  sir;  bom  with  it  in  his  mouth, 
never  says  yes  or  no, — ^he  said  '  /  will  take  her 
as  well  as  another,' — odd,  sir,— odd,  sir,  that's 
all, — he's  quite  agreeable." 

The  bishop  thought  it  might  be  so,  and  hear- 
ing nothing  more  from  the  patient's  lips,  pro- 
ceeded  to  administer    to  him   the  matrimonial 
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diaught,  guaranteed  by  the  emphatic  ^^  I  will,^  of 
the  bride  :  the  bridegroom  looking  all  the  while 
as  if  he  were  merely  listening  to  the  sentence  of 
some  court-martial  read  in  his  presence  to  an  un- 
happy offender. 

^^  Is  that  all  ?^^  he  asked,  scanning  the  bishop 
indifferently. 

**  May  God  bless  you,  my  children  !^  replied 
his  lordship,  ^'  may  you  be  a  comfort  and  support 
to  each  other  !^^ 

He  was  stopped  by  the  bridegroom,  moving  his 
feet  uneasily,  as  by  a  sudden  chill,  and  asking 
what  was  the  imperfect  inscription  upon  the  stone 
upon  which  he  was  standing  ? 

*'  You  stand  on  noble  dust,  sir,''  said  the 
bishop ;  ^^  that  stone  covers  the  most  venerable 
and  blameless  of  King  Henry's  victims,  as  those 
yonder  cover  two  of  his  younger,  and,  I  trust  in 
God,  as  innocent  ones.  Your  marriage  has  been 
solemnized  over  the  remains  of  that  noble  lady 
the  Countess  of  Salisbury." 

**  The  last  of  the  Plantagenets  in  whose  veins 
ran  their  unmixed  blood,  and  I  and  my  father  are 
the  last  of  the  branch, — strange  coincidence  ! — 
married — married  ! "  muttered  he  ;  and  then  he 
reverted  to  his  former  absence  of  mind.  Looking 
around  him,  and  seeing  his  companions  moving^ 
he  stalked  away^  regardless  of  the  hint  of  an  Irish 
bystander : 

"  Now  give  your  wife  the  kiss  of  peace  ;^  an 
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Idj  unction  which  fonns  the  closing  address  of  the 
priest  in  the  sister  island. 

When  Mrs.  Monk  played  the  bachelor  in  Dub- 
lin, her  backwardness  in  the  struggle,  which  mostly 
ensues  between  the  young  men  present  and  the 
bridegroom,  for  the  first  kiss  of  the  bride,  was 
contrasted  with  her  forwardness  in  more  dangerous 
encounters;  but  now,  stung  with  her  spouse'^s 
cold  indifierence,  she  darted  at  him  as  he  turned 
down  the  nave,  and  against  one  of  the  fine  old 
Saxon  columns  arrested  him  with  a  salute  which 
echoed  through  the  rafters  of  that  venerable 
chapel. 

"  To  be  in  keeping  with  an  Irish  wedding, 
the  bridegroom  should  have  brought  me  his  cer- 
tificate that  he  is  free  to  contract  marriage  cum 
qudvia  similiter  solutd^''  observed  Bishop 
Wren,  jocosely.  Shaking  himself  from  his  wife. 
Monk  traversed  the  passages  from  the  chapel 
to  the  tower  of  the  fortress  alone  in  a  very  un- 
bridegroomlike  way  to  his  apartment,  where  a 
sight  met  his  eye  that  since  his  imprisonment 
had  been  a  stranger  to  him.  Nan  had  prepared 
herself  a  substantial  repast,  consisting  of  Turkey 
pie,  brawn  and  battalia  pie,  having  heard  the 
general  in  vain  long  for  this  last — ^his  favourite 
dainty;  nor  had  she  missed  for  her  wedding-day 
its  sweet-breads,  lambs^-stones,  ox-palates,  cocks"*- 
combs,  pigeons,  artichokes,  marrow,  and  oysters, 
with  their  necessary  savourings  of  mace,  ginger, 


248  HAMPTON    COURT  ;   OR, 

butter,  and  lemons.  Her  ikther  contributed  a 
brown  jowl  of  metheglin,  made  from  a  receipt 
of  his  eccentric  wife,  one  of  the  five  women- 
shavers  of  Dniry  Lane,  who  unfortunately  died 
from  a  cold  caught  by  a  too  generous  prodigality 
of  her  person  in  the  pillory  in  Covent  Garden 
for  the  amusement  of  her  fellow-creatures. 
There  was  in  it  a  delicious  confusion  of  balm, 
mint,  fennel,  rosemary,  angelica,  wild  thyme, 
hyssop,  burned  agrimony  bruised  with  spices 
and  honey;  and  another  pitcher  of  master  Rud- 
ston's  posset,  compounded  of  sack,  eggs,  cream, 
ale,  and  sugar. 

The  sight  of  this  pleasant  d^jeun^  recalled 
him  partially  to  himself,  and  he  woke  up,  as  in 
a  dream,  to  behold  around  him  the  bishop,  the 
lieutenant  of  the  Tower,  two  gaily-dressed  gen- 
tlemen, and  a  female  enveloped  in  a  veil,  with 
smirking,  giggling  warders  and  officers  of  the 
Tower,  volunteer  guests  at  so  unusual  an  event 
as  a  wedding  within  their  precincts. 

^^  Must  we  still  be  ignorant  of  the  charms  of 
the  partner  of  your  bosom  ? — Will  not  your  wife 
unveil?"  the  bishop  asked  in  a  tender  tone  of 
subdued  impatience. 

"  Wife  !  have  I  a  wife  ?  To  be  sure  have  I! 
Ah,  I !  Wife,  I  say,  unveil ;''  exclaimed  Monk, 
bursting  into  a  violent  fit  of  laughter,  which 
brought  him  more  to  a  sense  of  what  he  had 
been  about,  and  why  the  party  were  gathered  to- 


THE    PROPHECY    FULFILLED.  249 

gether    than    the   'solemnization^  he   had  gone 
through, 

"  Ply  him  with  jowl,  dad,  or  Nan'^s  physiog 
may  be  too  much  for  an  empty  stomach,"  whis- 
pered Glarges,  junior. 

'^  Bravo !  capital  notion  !  for  I'm  thirsty  as 
any  black  Jack  after  Saturday  night's  supper/' 
replied  Glarges,  senior. 

**  Now,  son-in-law,  a  stoop  of  braggart  with 
thee." 

Monk  accepted  the  pledge  with  no  very  dis- 
tinct idea  of  his  friend ;  and  had  no  sooner  done 
so  than  Anne  threw  off  her  veil,  and  in  the  bride 
— his  bed-maker,  maid  of  all  work,  and  money- 
scrivener,  sat  before  him. 

I  will  not  detain  the  readers  of  this  authentic 
history  with  particulars  of  his  surprise,  the  indig- 
nities or  anathemas,  blessings  or  congratulations 
that  he  uttered,  or  might  have  uttered,  but  for 
the  fortifying  libations  of  his  iather-in-law.  I 
have  said  that  Monk  was  a  sensible  man,  and  he 
acted  the  part  of  one  on  this  occasion. 

"  Mrs.  Marston,"  said  he,  "  if  you  are  the 
woman  I've  married  this  day,  let  me  never  want 
a  better  housekeeper  in  my  wife  than  I  have 
found  in  my  servant." 

The  bishop,  in  spite  of  the  new  Act  of  Parlia- 
ment prohibiting  toasts,  as  provocatives  to  exces- 
sive drinking  (an  act  now  adhered  to  alone  by 
the  Society  of  Friends,  as  part  of  their  code  of 
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discipline)  diank  to  the  general,  the  bride,  her 
iather  and  brother,  and  flipping  a  filbert  towaxdi 
the  lady,  gave  to  the  first  the  injunction  of  Ca- 
tulluSy  in  one  of  his  epithalamiums — 

Da  nuces  concubinae, 
Sparge  marits  nuces. 

The  lieutenant  of  the  Tower  relaxed  his  austerity 
for  the  moment,  and  did  not  refuse  a  pledge  from 
the  general — nay,  even  said  it  broke  his  heart  to 
keep  a  married  man  in  prison;  that  he  should  now 
speak  a  good  word  for  him  with  Mr.  Denxil 
Holies,  Mr.  Lenthall,  and  the  nobs  who  carried 
on  the  business  of  the  government  at  West- 
minster, with  the  avowal  of  '  no  connexion  with 
the  house  opposite,  at  Oxford  ;'  and  endeavour  to 
effect  his  release. 

Old  Claires  jumped  up,  and  with  a  flourish 
that  made  the  pewter  platters  ring  again,  clapped 
on  the  general^s  cover,  by  Anne's  request,  her 
portion,  consisting  of  two  hundred  pounds  in 
gold — Anne  at  the  same  time  putting  on  her 
husband's  finger  the  diamond  ring  she  had  so 
long  kept,  and  the  loss  of  which  Monk  had 
mourned  many  a  day,  when  he  bethought  him 
of  sending  some  token  to  the  King,  at  Oxford, 
of  his  servant's  captivity. 

*'  A  wedding  gift  worthy  a  king !"  said  the 
lieutenant,  dazzled  with  the  sparkle  of  the  bril- 
liant.    ^^  I   would  not  release  a  general  officer. 
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for  instance,  that  might  be  my  prisoner  for  such  a 
ring, — I  would  not  indeed,  general,  though  some 
of  my  enemies  in  the  house  have  said  so.""^ 

*'  Wait  till  you're  asked  that  favour,  mister 
lieutenant,'^  cried  Mrs.  Monk,  in  high  spirits. 
**  Who  knows  but  a  change  of  wind  may  not 
make  you  the  very  obedient  servant  of  poor  Nan 
Clarges,  set  by  your  wife,  Lady  Balfour,  to  scrub 
the  floor  of  her  chambers  for  a  week,  and  re- 
warded with  broken  beer-blown  wine,  and  crusts 
of  oat  bread?" 

*'  Nan,  what  art  saying  P**  cried  her  father, 
alarmed;  ''we  shall  be  all  clapped  in  Umbo, — drat 
thy  riotous  tongue  !  D'ye  think  to  get  out  hence 
wi'  such  garbage  converse  at  a  lord's  table  ?" 

**  D — ^n  his  threats  !  there's  somebody  here 
we'll  teach  better  behaviour  too,  iather ;  I've  not 
borne  the  King's  commission  to  fear  his  enemies." 

•*  Bless  us  !"  whispered  the  bishop  to  the  lieu- 
tenant of  the  Tower ;  "  the  bride's  drunk  with 
joy,  she  talks  as  if  she  already  wore  her  husband's 
breeches." 

Mis.  Monk  during  this  remark  snatched  up 
the  lieutenant's  plumed  cap,  and  a  pike  irom  one 
of  the  officers  ;  the  company  started  up  in  expec- 
tation of  an  impalement  at  the  hands  of  a  mad 
woman,  and  'Look  to  matchlocks'  was  given  in 
an  under-tone  by  the  frightened  lieutenant  of  the 
Tower. 

'*  Braggarts,  be  seated,— do  you  fear  a  woman  ?  " 
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she  cried,  slapping  the  hat  on  her  bead,  and  going 
through  all  the  movements  of  the  pike  exercise 
with  a  quickness  and  precision  that  made  the 
military  men  present,  including  the  lieutenant, 
shout  with  applause. 

'*  What  a  likeness  to  poor  Sergeant  Clarges  !** 
said  the  general,  involuntarily  gazing  at  his  semp- 
stresses evolutions,  and  the  next  moment  he  was 
agitated  with  mingled  feelings  of  astonishment 
and  fear  to  behold  her  going  through  a  panto- 
mimic exhibition  of  the  wavering  fortunes  of  a 
battle,  introducing,  as  in  accurate  dumb  mimicry, 
the  episode  of  his  visit  and  preservation  at  Kings- 
town Round  Tower,  at  which  no  one  had  b<«n 
present  but  the  heroic  sergeant. 

"  When  saw  you  my  Lieutenant  Clarges — ^my 
brave  preserver,  to  whom  I  owe  my  life  ?  tell  me, 
Sally,  it  is  the  first  favour  that  your  husband  asks." 

'*  Sally  I  '^  repeated  both  fisither  and  brother, 
*'  has  not  he  learnt  her  right  name  yet  ?  ^^ 

"  And  a  good  name  too,  Sally,"  said  her 
spouse. 

^^  All  that  I  know  is  that  I  married  Oeoige 
Monk  to  Anne  Clarges,**^  said  the  bishop  ;  "  but 
if  we  have  married  the  wrong  couple,  why  its  not 
too  late,  before  bed- time,  to  do  it  over  again — ^*tis 
but  ten  o'^clock.'** 

"Anne  Clarges — Marston  w — w, — wife  I  meant. 
Nan  Clarges  —  impossible  V  —  breathing  short, 
he  looked  as  astonished  as  an  awakened  somnam- 
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bulist,  and  regarded  her  with  a  piercing  look,  yet 
profoundly  puzzled  all  the  while.  He  dared  QOt 
reconcile  himself  to  the  belief  that  he  saw  before 
him  the  Nan  Clarges  who  had  so  abruptly  snatched 
the  letter  from  him  at  Braintford,  which  had  been 
the  ground  of  much  of  his  subsequent  misadven- 
tures, and  the  Nan  Clarges  to  whom,  accord- 
ing to  Sir  Richard  Oreenville  and  his  bro- 
ther Nicholas,  he  owed  his  restitution  to  the 
King^s  favour :  the  sister  to  his  preserver  it  was 
true ;  yet  how  could  she  describe  thus  accurately 
the  struggles  and  death  throes  of  the  combatants 
in  that  awful  conflict  before  the  Round  Tower, 
unless  present,  or  possessed  with  a  spirit  ? — per- 
haps he  had  married  a  witch,  after  all.  These  are 
only  a  tithe  of  the  fears,  misgivings,  and  pleasure- 
able  sensations  that  took  entire  possession  of 
Monk's  mind,  during  the  racking  period  of  doubt, 
apprehension,  and  astonishment,  that  his  new 
wife  was  electrifying  the  military  portion  of  the 
nuptial  banquet,  now  increased  to  a  crowd  that 
pressed  upon  tables,  chairs,  and  dangerously  close 
to  the  range  of  the  weapon  she  wielded  with  so 
masterly  a  hand.  Rounds  of  applause  and  healths 
of  the  new  *  Mary  Ambree  ^  were  drank  over  and 
over  again,  and  great  was  the  strife  to  obtain  but 
a  glimpse  of  the  martial  bride  through  the  crowded 
door.  As  the  pantomime  portraiture  of  the  siege 
of  Nantwich  proceeded.  Monk  became  more  and 
more  convinced  that  he  had  been  bewitched  in 
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marrying  a  mad  woman ;  he  nibbed  his  eyes,  and 
asked  himself  whether  he  was  asleep.  He  hinted 
as  much  to  the  bishop,  who  was  gazing  on  the 
lady,  not  knowing  what  exactly  to  think  of  hiin- 
self  for  marrying  such  a  being.  He,  however,  com- 
forted her  husband.  ^'  Half  mad  is  double  wise. 
What  says  Seneca,  general  ? — *'  Nullam  fit  magni 
ingenii  sine  mixtura  dementias.'*^ 

^*  Demented !  She  master  offence  !  ^^  said  Monk, 
after  a  pause,  during  which  he  had  looked  Teiy 
serious,  more  than  ever  astonished  at  the  practised 
professional  style  of  her  attacks,  parrying,  and  de- 
fence. The  moment  this  idea  was  safely  lodged 
within  the  right  reverend  ear,  its  owner  exclaimed 
^^  I  thought  so  from  the  first,"  and  retreated  hor» 
rifled  as  fast  as  he  could  to  his  own  apartment. 
When  people  have  given  way  to  an  approbation 
of  excellence,  in  anything  illustrative  of  giaoe, 
bufibonery,  or  intellect,  the  next  greatest  pleasure 
is  to  find  we  are  not  so  outdone  as  we  imagine, 
but  that  there  is  humbug  at  the  bottom  of  it,  and 
that  we  could  do  as  well  would  we  condescend  to 
trick  and  deception.  Having  the  authority  of  a 
bishop  for  ascribing  to  witchcraft  the  dexterity  in 
pike-practice  of  the  newly-married  laundress  of 
the  Tower,  not  a  soul  of  her  most  enthusiastic 
applauders  but  now  shuddered  at  the  infectious 
approximation  to  a  &miliar  of  Satan,  and  scrambled 
from  her  presence  as  eagerly  as  they  rushed  into 
it.     The  room  was  now  cleared  of  all  but  the 
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fiunily  circle,  when,  to  the  equal  astonishment  and 
admiration  of  General  Monk,  in  a  lerj  few  sen- 
tences, unadorned  and  strangely  expressed,  de- 
scriptive to  the  life,  yet  startling,  he  learnt  what 
woman  dares  to  do  for  the  man  she  loves.  He  saw 
a  plain,  uncouth  creature,  whom  the  regnant  body 
termed  **society''  or  "  the  world"  would  push  into 
a  ditch  on  their  paths,  or  foist  up  into  a  wind-and- 
rain  visited  garret  of  their  houses,  not  only  pos- 
sessed of  warm  devoted  feelings  and  lofty  prin- 
ciple, but  enabled,  by  courage,  resolution,  and 
indomitable  persevemnce,  to  support  them,  for  the 
sake  of  another,  and  show  a  bright  example  to  the 
silken  monopolists  of  highmindedness.  He  learnt, 
too,  for  the  first  time,  how  his  life  was  saved  from 
Sir  John  Denham,  in  the  dark  passage  at  Hamp- 
ton Court,  which  deeply  impressed  his  mind  with 
a  sense  of  the  immediate  providence  vouchsafed 
to  protect  him. 

Whilst  listening,  almost  incredulously  to  this 
strange  recital  of  adventures  and  escapes,  their 
heroine  was  Commanded  peremptorily  before  the 
ichaplain  and  a  conclave  of  parsons  to  answer 
the  grave  charge  of  witchcmft,  and  to  rescue, 
they  said,  the  general  bom  getting  between 
sheets  with  a  vampire  that  might  suck  his  blood 
and  leave  him  a  corpse  in  the  morning.  Several 
poor  creatures  had  been  burnt  lately  on  the  most 
absurd  charges,  all  resulting  in  spite  and  aversion 
in  the  accusers,  who  yet  found  grave  judges,  even 
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deep  law  authorities  to  this  day  in  Westminster 
Hall,  to  condemn  them  to  the  flames.  She 
would  not  allow  the  general  to  accompany  her 
to  the  chaplain's  lodge.  ''  It  was  not  right  such 
as  he  should  be  seen  connected  with  such  as  she 
in  this  business,^  she  said,  with  a  soldier^s  oath ; 
but  not  returning  for  some  hours,  he  sent  her 
brother,  who  remained  at  the  table  as  long  as 
there  was  ale  or  wine  in  the  beaker  or  pitchers.; 
and  from  him  learnt,  that  suspicion  of  devilry 
in  his  new  rib  was  so  strong,  that  escape  from 
the  last  penalty  could  only  be  obtained  by  sub- 
jugation to  the  ordeal  of  water  the  next  morning; 
that  is,  tied  with  knees  bent  to  her  chin,  and 
her  hands  and  thumbs  well  secured  with  cords, 
and  thrown  into  the  Tower  moat:  if  she  sank, 
why  an  angry  Providence  had  ordained  it :  if  she 
swam,  nothing  but  the  devil  could  keep  her 
afloat,  and  the  accused  was  convicted  beyond  ap- 
peal. Her  brother  also  brought  the  comfortable 
intelligence  that  as  the  general  was  observed  to  be 
strongly  afiected  by  her  incantations,  he  would  be 
the  next  subject  of  examination ;  and  if  the  evil 
spirit  was  not  found  to  be  driven  clean  out  of  him, 
no  one  could  say  to  what  extremities  the  spiritual 
courts  might  not  be  obliged  in  conscience  to  pro- 
ceed. 

Monk,  disturbed  by  this  intrusion  of  super- 
stitious tyranny  into  his  affairs,  sent  a  respectful 
message  to  the  lieutenant  of  the  Tower,  with  the 
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ring  80  precious  to  him,  desiring  this  officer^s  ac- 
ceptance of  it,  and  begging  the  restoration  of  his 
wife  from  her  present  very  unhymeneal  guardians. 
"*'  To  this  devoted  creature,  whom  bj  a  strange 
fate  I  find  my  wife,  I  owe  my  life ; — ^let  it  go, 
precious  as  it  is  to  me,  if  it  can  save  hers.  I 
will  do  my  duty  by  her,  though — though" — and  a 
bitter  twinge  cramped  every  fibre  of  his  heart,  as 
Shakspeare's  cold  line  came  forcibly  and  miser- 
ably to  mind, — 

"  I  do  not  love  her,  nor  will  strive  to  do  it." 

Mistress  Monk  shortly  returned  in  a  state  of 
ecstatic  triumph,  and  rigged  out  over  her  gaudy 
bridals  with  a  florid  petticoat  of  gold  and  silver 
tissued  tabinet  lined  with  plush,  presented  by 
Lady  Balfour;  and  described  the  lieutenant's 
interview  with  the  chaplain,  and  half-a-dozen 
other  ministers  of  the  parishes  surrounding  the 
Tower,  as  ludicrous  in  the  extreme.  He  had 
upbraided  them  with  desiring  to  bring  the  penal- 
ties attending  detection  of  witchcraft  into  disre- 
pute by  arresting  so  virtuous  and  godly  a  lady  as 
the  wife  of  General  Monk,  who,  whatever  she 
had  been,  was  now  raised  to  his  grade  in  life,  and 
was  incompetent  and  disqualified  from  partici- 
pating in  Satan^s  dealings  on  earth,  which,  he 
said,  they  ought  to  know  were  invariably  confined 
to  the  poor,  who  were  open  to  his  temptation. 
In  fine,  he  accepted  the  diamond  ring,  and  be- 
came Monk's  friend  ever  after,  allowing  him  to 
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see  what  visitors  he  pleased  in  his  room.  He 
learnt  that  during  his  captivity,  England  had  been 
revolutionized, —  that  every  county  had  been  the 
scene  of  sanguinary  slaughter.  He  heard  too 
that  his  brother  officer,  Lord  Byron,  his  fellow  in 
misfortune  in  Cheshire,  had,  with  three  of  his 
brothers,  fallen  at  a  desperate  battle  fought  on 
Marston  Moor  in  Yorkshire, — ^those  loyal  war- 
riors, sung  by  their  illustrious  successor,  on  leaving 
Newstead  Abbey,  the  seat  of  his  ancestors : — 

"  On  Marston  with  Rupert  'gainst  traitors  contending, 
Four  brothers  cnrich'd  with  their  blood  the  bleak  field 

For  the  rights  of  a  monarch,  their  country  defending, 
'Till  death  their  attachment  to  royalty  seal'd.'* 

Dr.  Wren  and  he  became  intimate,  and  the  King, 
hearing  for  the  first  time  of  his  necessities,  sent 
him  a  hundred  pounds  from  Oxford,  which  bounty 
Monk  never  forgot ;  for  he  knew  his  Majesty 
was  nearly  as  much  in  want  of  money  as  himself. 
He  composed  **  Observations  on  Military  and 
Political  AfFairs,**'  to  which  his  wife  contributed 
many  learned  maxims  ; — not  that  she  ever  wrote 
a  line  of  any  known  language  ;  but  her  extraor- 
dinary memory  for  details,  and  fondness  for  the 
service,  rendered  her  assistance  most  valuable. 
She  was  a  staunch  supporter  of  the  eighteen-feet 
pike,  to  the  management  of  which  two  chapters 
are  dedicated.* 

♦  A  controversy  respecting  this  arose  amongst  military 
tactitians.    General  Lloyd  wrote,  amongst  other  works  on 
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It  contains  general  maxims  on  war,  and  the 
duties  of  generals  and  officers,  all  of  which,  he 
maintains,  are  founded  on  the  strictest  rules  of 
justice  and  morality  ;  and  religion  is  declared  to 
be  the  leading  principle  on  which  every  country 
should  rely  for  success  of  its  arms.  A  tits  close  he 
says, — "  Now  to  conclude,  and  speak  how  neces- 
sary it  is  for  a  kingdom  or  state  to  train  up  other 
people  to  the  use  of  arms.  Such  kingdoms,  where 
the  men  are  trained  up  in  academies  of  virtuous 
actuality,  do  always  keep  their  honours  at  a  high 
price,  affording  at  all  times  men  of  absolute  and 
complete  carriage,  both  for  designment  and  per- 
formance. I  account  a  rich  public  treasure  pro- 
videntially provided  beforehand,  and  a  people 
well  trained  in  martial  affairs,  to  be  two  pillars 
(next  to  God)  that  will  preserve  a  kingdom  or 
state  from  ruin  and  danger."^ 

The  ring  worked  a  magical  change  in  the  de- 
partments of  all  the  officers  of  the  Tower  towards 
the  gallant  new-married  prisoner.  He  was  re- 
moved from  the  small  unwholesome  room  he 
occupied  in  the  Byward  tower,  to  another  in  the 
Beauchamp  tower — the  same  occupied  by  Queen 
Anne  Boleyn  previous  to  her  execution, — not  the 
one  incorrectly  stated  to  be  hers,  viz.,  the  upper 
apartment,  with  its  one-grated  window  and  rough 
oaken  floor.      On  the  walls  of  this  room  he  read 

military  affairs,  a  treatise  in  support  of  the  pike  of  twelve 
feet  in  length. 
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memorials  of  its  former  tenants.  Here  the  Earl 
of  Arundel  carved  a  pious  memento  of  his  hard 
fate :  he  died  in  this  room.  Near  the  middle 
recess  is  a  carving  in  wood  of  John  Dudley,  Earl 
of  Warwick,  son  of  the  Duke  of  Northumber- 
land, uncle  of  Lady  Jane  Grey  ;  oak  sprigs  and 
roses,  enigmatically  commemorative  of  his  four 
brothers  who  were  his  fellow-prisoners.  He  dis- 
covered also  a  record  of  the  Earl  of  Leicester ; 
his  initials,  R.D.  surrounded  with  acorns.  Here 
lay  his  father's  old  friend  Sir  John  Elliott,  whose 
cruel  treatment  was  one  of  the  gravest  charges 
against  Charleses  government.  But  the  initials 
of  one  T.W.  were  no  sooner  seen,  than  perspi- 
ration burst  from  every  pore  of  his  body ;— he 
lay  in  the  apartment  occupied  by  his  former 
general,  the  great  Earl  of  Strafford,  until  he  re- 
linquished it  for  the  scaffold  ! 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

Monk  released  from  the  Tower ^ — Deportment  of  his  laun- 
dress  wife  at  the  Lord  Mayor's  feast. — Boxing  match 
with  the  Lady  Mayoress. 

The  defeat  which  the  King  and  the  party 
that  adhered  to  him  sustained  in  their  endeavour 
to  establish  absolute  power  are  matters  of  his- 
tory, and  what  I  will  not  venture  to  meddle  with. 
Suffice  it  to  say,  after  the  battle  of  Naseby,  he 
marched  with  his  troops  to  numerous  places  in 
the  West,  Wales,  and  in  the  Midland  counties ; 
lives  being  unprofitably  lost  in  daily  encounters 
with  the  leaders  of  the  people,  and  his  cause 
losing  supporters  every  day. 

Through  the  lieutenant,  offers  were  repeatedly 
made  to  Monk  of  the  same  rank  he  had  in  the 
King's  service  at  Nantwich,  if  he  would  take  a 
commission  from  the  Parliament ;  but  he  refused 
them  all,  his  wife  supporting  him  strenuously  in 
the  resolution ;  for  she  understood  not  the  nice 
distinctions  of  legislative  and  executive  power, 
but  regarding  one  who  bore  arms  against  her 
King  as  only  qualified  for  the  axe  and  halter. 
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"  Poverty  makes  U3  acquainted  with  fit 
bed-fellows,'^  says  the  proverb;  so  thonglit  Monh 
but  he  reconciled  himself  to  his  compaaiou,  ami 
never  let  a  vp-ord  or  look  betmy  the  void  wiililn, 
which  can  only  be  fiiled  by  the  C0QJng;al  ct>nit*- 
nionahip  of  a  refined,  intellectual,  occomplifbetl 
woman-     He  found  in  Anne  a  person  of  stroOig 
natural  sense,  nnd  of  plain,  and  altogether  uncuili- 
vated  understandings    She  was  passionate,  toncbji 
and   tenacious,   without   being  susceptible^    Of 
how  different  staff  was  formed  poor  Lody  Mi- 
randa I    her   aiisceptibtlity,  though   it  faiW  to 
outlive  the  shock  of  her  husbaud*8  disgntic«,  W 
on  fornuT  triah  consoloti  her,  while  it  woi^nJed 
her.      She  felt  that  the  pleasures  are  greater  tlian 
the  pains  of  life,  for  none  but  the  sensitive  feci 
what  a  glorious  possession  existence  is.     The  day 
after  removing  to  the  Beauchamp  tower  he  found 
his  eyes  riveted  on  the  initials  of  his  murdered 
commander.      Not  that  he  dreaded  the  reappear- 
ance  of  his    spirit ;   but   the  coincidence  of  the 
locality — his  recent  mesalliance  which  led  to  it— 
the  prediction  at  Hampton  Court — its  upholding 
assurances  crowding  upon  his  mind,  burst  asunder 
the  Lethean  spell  which  had  bound  him  during 
tlie  previous  twenty-four  hours.      The  rules  of 
the  prison  prohibited  cohabitation  of  married  in- 
mates with  their  wives ;    had  it  not  been  so,  his 
mind   must  have   revolted,    at   least    at  present, 
from  its  contemplation  with  the  person  now  by 
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law  identified  with  his  interests.  The  distance 
of  the  previous  relations  of  the  pair  was  an 
auxiliary  in  maintenance  of  this  estrangement. 
Though  he  could  not  possibly  love,  he  could  not 
dislike.  Merited  esteem  will  work  upon  the 
heart  in  time  as  surely  as  passion. 

At  last,  when  the  King  had  no  longer  an  army 
on  foot,  and  had  voluntarily  placed  himself  in  the 
hands  of  the  Scotch  army,  and  terms  were  negor 
tiating  between  them.  Monk  accepted  (but  under 
his  staunch  wife^s  protest)  a  commission  from  the 
Oovemment,  with  the  proviso,  that  he  should 
never  serve  against  the  King. 

He  was  appointed  General  of  all  the  forces  in 
the  north  of  Ireland  for  quelling  the  Catholic  re- 
bellion, against  which  Parliament,  having  finished 
the  contest  with  the  King  victoriously,  bent  all 
its  energies. 

Four  years  had  he  now  been  a  prisoner,  when 
he  set  out  for  his  command,  accompanied  with 
his  wife,  who,  though  a  thorough  disciplinarian, 
and  regarding  the  articles  of  war  as  those  of  her 
fiiith,  would  have  applied  the  cat-o'-nine-tails  to 
any  soldier  daring  to  speak  of  her  otherwise  than 
"  the  general's  lady.**'  She  dressed  fine,  very  fine, 
and  made  a  sensation  wherever  she  went  amongst 
the  ladies  of  the  officers  and  of  the  Council  of 
State  in  London,  almost  equal  to  what  she  created 
amongst  the  private  soldiers,  who  had  quickly  rea- 
son to  feel  that  their  general  had  married  a  mar- 
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tinet.  Woe  be  to  the  wight  whose  dress  wis  not 
clean  and  accoutrements  out  of  order !  Monk 
dreaded  the  interview  between  her  and  Miss 
Phelps,  which  he  knew  must  happen  when  he 
dined,  as  he  had  promised,  with  the  Lord  Mayor, 
who,  of  all  persons  in  the  world  this  year,  was  her 
father.  Had  he  been  privy  to  the  gentle  passage 
of  arms  between  these  ladies,  he  would  have  died 
before  risking  the  possibility  of  a  public  collision. 

Greatly  as  he  desired  it.  Monk  respected  his 
wife's  feelings  too  much  to  command  her  absence 
from  the  entertainment  to  which  she  was  ex- 
pressly invited.  It  would  have  been  an  un- 
pardonable blow  to  her  self-respect,  and  unkind 
in  the  extreme.  Still,  to  most  minds  who  place 
the  ease  of  self  above  duty,  there  were  ample 
reasons  for  requesting  this  absence.  To  appear 
in  the  presence  of  the  commanding  beauty,  who 
had  risked  her  reputation  for  his  sake,  with  suck 
a  preferred  rival,  raised  sensations  disagreeable 
enough ;  but  he  manfully  threw  them  off,  and 
resolved  to  brave  the  dreaded  interview.  None 
of  us  like  voluntarily  to  encounter  the  scorn  of  a 
fine  woman's  eye,  however  indifferent  its  pos- 
sessor may  be  to  us. 

The  residence  of  the  Lord  Mayor  was  one  of 
those  spacious  old  houses  in  Bishopsgate-street, 
with  projecting  bays  and  picturesque  gables  that 
still  remain  to  break  the  monotony  of  our  present 
most  uninteresting  cotton-mill  architecture.  It  had 
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been  built  by  Jasper  Fisher,  a  member  of  the 
Goldsmiths^  Companj,  and  one  of  the  six  clerks 
in  Chancery;  it  had  gardens,  bowling  allies, 
fountains,  and  ivas  in  itself  so  spacious,  as  to 
attract  the  envy  of  his  citizen  neighbours. 
"  This  house,""  says  Stowe,  "  being  so  large  and 
sumptuously  builded  by  a  man  of  no  greater  call- 
ing, was  mockingly  called  *  Fisher's  Folly,**  and 
rithme  was  made  of  it,  and  other  the  like  in  this 
manner : 

'  Kirkebyes  castell,  and  Fishers  foUie, 
Spinilas  pleasure,  and  Megses  glorie.**' 

Queen  Elizabeth  had  lodged  there,  and  the 
Earl  of  Oxford  had  for  a  time  inhabited  it.  Lon- 
doners now-a-days  run  no  risk  of  lampoons  for 
building  magnificent  dwelling-houses  within  the 
city.  As  we  named  before,  incidental  to  Sir 
Richard  Gumey's  entertainment,  those  of  the 
chief  magistrate  before  the  erection  of  the  Man- 
sion-house, were  at  his  own  expense,  and  at  his 
own  house. 

Evelyn  mentions  dining  with  one  of  the 
sheriiTs  of  London  at  his  mansion  in  the  Old 
Jewry,  erected  at  an  expense  of  twenty  thousand 
pounds;  the  staircase  being  of  cedar,  and  the 
carvings  of  the  hall  and  dining-room  executed  by 
the  celebrated  Gibbons,  this  house  being  ex- 
pressly built  in  proud  anticipation  of  his  official 
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banquets ;  so  early  were  the  citizens  distinguished 
by  disinterested  hospitality. 

Monk  had  encouraged  a  vain  hope  of  his  voice 
being  heard  in  the  toilette  department,  as  it  had 
formerly  been,  when  his  word  was  law  to  remove 
a  button  or  place  a  buckle. 

Mistress  Monk  listened  with  military  deference 
that  promised  him  obedience  ;  but  not  having  this 
time  the  fear  of  the  mutiny  act  before  her  eyes, 
her  conduct  for  the  first  time  since  she  enlisted 
was  the  reverse  of  orders. 

The  Court  dressmakers  of  Milk  Street  and 
the  Barbican  pronounced  her  attire  too  incohe- 
rent for  their  understandings,  and  their  obedient 
disciples,  the  ladies  of  Houndsditch  and  Cheap- 
side,  the  Bond  Street  and  Wigmore  Street  of 
those  days,  who  dressed  only  by  their  authority, 
laughed  outright  as  she  emerged  from  a  hackney 
coach  before  the  large  open  porch  of  Master 
Phelps'^s  house.  Mistress  Monk  had  been  test- 
ing her  reminiscences  of  the  ladies'  dresses  she 
had  seen  at  Cadiz,  adding  thereto  those  of  dames 
she  had  envied  whilst  standing  on  guard  at  the 
Dublin  castle  gates,  as  they  flaunted  by  to  the 
entertainments  of  the  Marquis  of  Ormonde; 
and  interspersed  both  costumes  most  becomingly 
with  features  borrowed  from  some  of  her  ac- 
quaintance among  the  vrouws  of  certain  Dutch 
skippers  moored  off  Tower  Stairs. 

A   coif  with   two   laced  cherry-colour  ribbon 
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streamers  confined  her  hair,  which  was  dressed 
backward  from  her  forehead.     Two  large   gold 
earrings  reposed  upon  her  ample  shoulders ;  her 
gown  of  green  paragar,  flounced  with  white  satin 
pipings,  and  edged  with  Brussels  lace,  was  deco- 
rated at  the  stomacher  with  a  profusion  of  gilt 
buttons  and  crossings  of  gold  filagree.       Her 
Dutch  predilections  surrounded  her  hips  with  a 
prodigious  solid  expansion,  no  sous-jupe  ^udinot 
delusions,  but  a  hemisphere  in  whose  quiltings 
some  score  yards  of  flannel  appeared  to  be  en- 
golphed  ;  while  her  petticoats  were  short  enough 
to  discover  a  pair  of  most  substantial  legs  cased 
in  blue  silk  stockings   with   yellow  clocks,  and 
terminating  in   stout  lacquered   shoes  with  gilt 
buckles.     Her  favoured  husband   preserved  his 
composure  with  his  wonted  immovability;   had 
his  temperament  been  more  mercurial,  and  his 
perception  keener,  he  had  absconded  before  reach- 
ing the  first  landing  of  the  stairs. 

^^  General  Monk  and  his  lady  !  ^  was  repeated 
several  times,  to  the  formers  annoyance,  and  again 
and  again  echoed  with  malicious  zeal  by  unseen 
mouths  from  doors  and  passages,  until  the  distin- 
guished couple  arrived  at  the  summit  of  the  wide 
staircase.  He  entered  the  reception  rooms,  and 
was  the  next  moment  in  front  of  the  lady  of  the 
house,  who  was  receiving  her  guestff  with  much 
dignity  and  affability.  Monk^s  intention  was 
simply  to  bow  as  he  passed ;    thereby  to  avoid 
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catching  her  eye,  or  ezchanging  words  save  of  the 
barest  formality  ;  his  wife  was  at  his  side,  and  he 
trembled — his  spirits  were  damped  by  that  sort  of 
conscious  degradation  which  ill-assorted  compa- 
nionship never  fails  to  inflict  upon  a  sensitive 
mind. 

Miss  Phelps  opened  her  large  eyes,  drew  her- 
self up  to  her  utmost  height,  and  burst  into  an 
immoderate  fit  of  laughter :  to  add  to  his  veza- 
tion,  which,  with  all  his  better  nature,  could  not 
be  quelled,  arranged  on  each  side  of  her  were 
several  faces  he  remembered  to  have  been  bent 
towards  him  with  flattering  interest  at  Hampton 
Court:  there  was  her  brother  Lionel  making 
faces,  with  malicious  glee ;  and  some  quizzing 
exotics,  who  performed  the  part  of  jesters  for  the 
entertainment  of  Merchant  Tailors*  Company. 
He  plucked  his  wife^s  sleeve  to  follow  him  as  he 
passed  to  the  right  amongst  the  crowd  of  guests 
to  make  way  for  those  that  followed  him ;  but 
any  semblance  of  retreat  under  jcircumstances 
of  discomfort  was  not  in  Mrs.  Monk's  tactics, 
civil  or  military.  The  insulting  burst  of  forced 
artificial  merriment  their  announcement  ezdted 
in  their  hostess,  exhibited  in  no  less  degree  by  all 
her  petticoat  suite,  roused  the  masculine  above 
the  feminine  feelings  of  resentment.  Advancing 
with  a  look  of  defiance  to  within  an  inch  of  Miss 
Phelps's  face,  she  gave  it,  without  saying  a  word, 
a  slap  that  echoed  throughout  the  lofty  room. 
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Her  ladies-in-waiting  screamed  awfully,  the  ex- 
citement and  uproar  were  intense ;  every  one  had 
heard  the  slap  and  the  screams,  but  few  knew  who 
had  received  it,  or  what  was  the  provocation ;  and 
all  rushed  to  the  spot  where  the  oiTender^s  hus- 
band, whom  the  rude  crack  of  his  wife's  palm  on 
the  lovely  tender  peach-down  cheeks  of  the  Lady 
Mayoress  had  startled  and  caused  to  turn  round, 
shudderingly  beheld  his  helpmate  surrounded 
with  a  score  of  incensed  jabbering  matrons  and 
dowagers,  whom  she  only  kept  from  murdering 
her  outright  by  shaking  her  fist  in  each  of  their 
fiu^es,  and  threatening  them  with  similar  salutes. 
To  Lionel  Phelps,  who  pushed  her,  she  bestowed 
a  rattler  on  his  ear,  with  the  gentle  words,  '^  Come 
up.  Jack  sauce,"  from  which  he  started,  the  con- 
centrated essence  of  cowardice  oozing  from  his 
forehead.  The  general  was  assailed  in  turn  with 
abuse  irom  the  younger  men,  champions  of  the 
city  Juno,  for  supporting  his  wife  in  outraging 
her  hospitality;  though,  poor  man,  he  was  too 
much  overwhelmed  with  a  pitiable  sense  of  his 
fiilse  position  to  say  or  do  any  thing  in  her 
defence. 

The  ladies  insisted  upon  the  banishment  of 
the  perpetratress  of  the  outrage,  and  the  Lord 
Mayor,  who  had  witnessed  displeased  his  daugh- 
ter's affront,  insisted  upon  both  belligerents  for- 
getting the  matter,  and  instead  of  pulling  each 
other  to  pieces,  whet  their  teeth  for  the  dainties 
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of  his  cook.  In  truth,  he  was  dreadfully  soandal- 
ized,  and,  like  a  wise  man,  thought  Uie  sooner 
the  fracas  was  foigotten  the  better, 

"  If  the  mayor  will  invite  such  people,  whil 
can  we  expect  ?  They  say  that  she  was  a  camp- 
follower,  a  trull  to  Lunsford's  babe  eaten,^  said 
Lionel. 

**  O  faugh !  to  sit  down  with  a  familiar  of 
Prince  Robbers,  freebooters !  '^  cried  others,  io» 
garding  the  infuriated  matron  with  increased  horror. 

More  and  more  stormy  language  still  passed 
between  the  ladies ;  all  conciliation  was  hopeless. 
Our  heroine  expressed  in  terms  not  to  be  misun- 
derstood her  contempt  for  the  corporation  in 
general,  and  the  company  present  in  particular, 
and  her  sorrow  that  her  husband  was  not  in  prison 
again  rather  than  break  bread  with  the  party. 

Monk  opened  not  his  mouth  during  the  fray— 
he  knew  his  wife  was  able  to  defend  herself,  and 
cared  not  to  quarrel  with  the  ruling  powers  on 
her  account.  She  called  upon  him  in  vain  to 
come  out  from  amongst  traitors :  he  calmly  took 
his  seat  at  table  whilst  his  lady  opened  a  new 
battery  upon  the  Lady  Mayoress.  Hitherto  she 
had  refrained  from  any  allusion  to  Miss  Phelps^s 
midnight  ^  visit  to  the  general'^s  tent,  but  dealt 
her  abuse  generally  on  the  circle. 

"  You  pattern  of  virtue,  you  holy  vessel, 
to  poach,  like  Judith,  into  your  enemies^  tent, 
thinking  to  cajole  the  general  with  your  channs  ! 
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Let  me  catch  you  in  our  quarters  again,  hussey,**^ 
she  now  cried,  with  voice  and  gesture  that  none 
but  those  who  have  not  seen  Normals  assault 
upon  PoUio  can  realize. 

General  Monk  rose,  dismay  strongly  marked  in 
every  lineament  of  his  face,  for  he  suspected  his 
wife  had  been  talking  of  her  friend  Beldame 
ButtsV  favourite  recipe  against  the  vapours,  undi- 
luted Scheidam.  Nor  was  he  wrong ;  for  his  rib^ 
like  many  a  man  we  could  name  about  to  make 
a  first  speech  in  Parliament,  preach  a  first  sermon, 
make  an  ofier,  or  commit  themselves  to  any  im- 
mense undertaking  for  the  first  time  in  their 
lives,  had  prudently  fortified  her  nerves  for  the 
overwhelming  debut  at  a  Lord  Mayor's  banquet. 
She  could  have  chaiged  a  gang  of  the  swell-mob 
in  Cheapside,  or  fought  with,  pike  or  back-sword 
any  city  grandee,  Gog  and  Magog  inclusive ;  but 
to  sit  in  satin  and  brocade  with  grave  matrons 
from  whom  she  had  probably  in  early  life  earned 
fourpence  a-day  at  charing,  was  without  it  too 
rash  a  risk  of  flustration  of  nerves. 

The  moment  Lionel  Phelps'^s  unmanly  attempt 
to  seize  her  was  perceived,  she  snatched  a  sword 
from  the  side  of  Alderman  Pennington,  and  soon 
by  her  thrusts  and  feints  convinced  the  former 
that  his  defence  was  vain  if  she  chose  to  use  her 
weapon. 

The  screeching  and  hubbub  was  now  at  its 
height,  for  the  Amazon  had   dragged  forth  by 
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the  ear  Alderman  PenDington,  Sei;geant  Brad- 
shaw,  and  Lionel  Phelps,  her  sword  presented 
to  their  breasts,  and  had  forced  them  down  on 
their  knees  before  her. 

*'  Stir  at  your  peril !  '^  said  she,  going  to  the 
glittering  buffet,  on  which  were  the  beakers  and 
magnums  of  wine  arranged  for  the  banquet. 

^^  Drink  King  Charles's  health,  his  throne  on 
earth,  and  his  enemies  under  it.  Come,  no 
flinching — no  puritanical  evasions  !  '''*  said  the 
toast-mistress. 

Lionel  rose  from  the  ground,  dusting  the  lace 
trimmings  of  his  short  trousers,  growling — 

*^  The  devil  cast  in  the  same  mould  this 
hyseness  and  that  €oldier  who  tripped  me  up 
in  the  guard-room  at  Dublin,  for  never  were 
two  faces  more  alike.**^ 

When  Sergeant  Bradshaw  tried  to  scramble 
up,  his  feet  caught  his  gown,  and  down  he  fell 
again  on  his  nose  close  to  his  inexorable  posture- 
mistress,  who,  like  Queen  Eleanor,  at  that  affec- 
tionate interview  with  fair  Rosamond  at  Wood- 
stock, with  bowl  in  one  hand  and  sword  in  the 
other,  left  no  alternative  but  a  steel  lozenge  to 
the  refuser  of  the  draught. 

"  Thou  shalt  take  a  second  pledge  of  fealty  to 
good  King  Charles  in  the  golden  milkmaid :  hold 
her  steady,  caitiff,  and  let  me  hear  thee  wish  thy 
soul  with  thy  arch-parent,  if  thou  injurest  a  hair 
of  his  royal  head." 
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Bradshaw  was  nonplused,  and  essayed  a  repe- 
tition of  the  grim  smiles  which  had  coaxed  a  ver- 
dict from  the  jury  against  Judge  Jenkins  and  the 
officers  of  the  Star-chamber. 

**  Murder  !  murder ! — kill  a  King^s  sergeant  in 
sight  of  his  dinner?^'*  he  cried,  hoping  some 
assistance  from  the  crowd  of  guests,  who,  stand- 
ing around  heartlessly  enjoying  the  sport  at  their 
friend^s  expense,  thought  it  too  good  to  be  spoilt. 

^^  May  I  not  be  one  of  the  blessed  ones  of  the 
Fifth  Monarchy  that  speedily  cometh  on  earth,  if 
I  raise  it  against  my  King !  and  thou,  O  woman 
of  wrath,  shalt  be  my  executioner,^^  gasped  the 
kneeling  sergeant  in  utter  iright. 

Mrs.  Monk  needed  not  to  say  with  Paulina,  in 
Shakespeare^s  Hermione, 

"  Let  him  that  makes  but  trifles  of  his  eyes 
First  hand  me :  on  mine  own  accord,  I  '11  off ; 
But  first  I  *11  do  my  errand " 

Her  proceedings  were  sufficiently  explicit. 

The  gentlemen  preferring  to  tap  the  wine  to 
any  toast,  rather  than  be  tapped  themselves  for 
refusing  one,  sipped  up  the  canary  with  ludi- 
crous celerity,  glad  to  escape  impalement  by  re- 
peating, canting,  recanting,  or  vilifying  them- 
selves and  their  fellow-guests.  When  this  batch 
had  taken  the  pledge,  she  drew  out  others  from 
the  party  amidst  bursts  of  merriment,  from  whom, 
on  their  knees,  she  extorted  benedictions  of  the 
sovereign  they  were  restraining. 

N  5 
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When  confusion  was  at  its  highest,  the  intim- 
ated woman  caught  sight  of  her  hosband^s  brilliant 
ring  adorning  the  finger  of  Sir  Thomas  Balfomr^ 
who  was  unhandsomely  at  the  same  moment  not 
the  least  merry  of  a  party  noisely  laughing  at  the 
scene.  Unable  to  endure  this  combination  of 
insult  and  ingratitude,  she  darted  towards  hit 
seat,  and  overwhelmed  him  with  her  choiceal 
vocabulary. 

The  doughty  constable  of  the  Tower,  towards 
whom  all  eyes  were  directed,  looked  imploringly 
at  his  wife,  who  rose,  and  with  infinite  tact, 
soothed  Mrs.  Monk'^s  susceptibilities  by  alternate 
flattery  and  sympathy  with  her  wrongs.  To  take 
a  seat  at  table  with  ^'sneaking  Puritans,  who 
would  murder  their  King  at  Carisbrook,  if  they 
dare,"**  she  peremptorily  refused ;  as  to  her  hus- 
band, ^'  he  might  do  so  if  he  liked,  but  he  would 
one  day  find  them  out,  and  see  them  hanged  be- 
fore any  should  approach  his  table." 

**  It  will  be  a  very  long  time  before  he  behaves 
so  rudely,  Mistress  Monk,  for  his  old  firiend^s 
sake  in  the  Tower,"  replied  Lady  Balfour,  coax- 
ingly,  after  exchanging  a  few  words  with  the 
Lady  Mayoress. 

The  now  pacified  and  exhausted  lady  suflTered 
heradf  to  be  cleverly  led  away  by  her  companion 
through  several  rooms  into  the  one  indicated  by 
the  Lady  Mayoress,  a  meagerly  furnished  apart- 
ment.     There   Lady  Balfour   left  her  maudlin 
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with  the  stimulas  she  had  taken,  and  mumbling 
the  dream,  the  truth  of  which  she  was  more  than 
ever  convinced  of  when  her  conduct  gave  the 
least  promise  of  its  fulfilment.  Overcome  with 
her  exertions,  Mistress  Monk  fell  asleep  in  a 
chair.  It  was  dusk  when  she  awoke;  but,  in- 
stead of  proceeding  to  the  door  through  which 
she  entered,  opened  that  of  an  apartment*  on  one 
side  of  which  a  number  of  well-filled  corn-bags 
were  piled  to  the  ceiling,  behind  an  arras  which 
divided  it;  for  the  free-trade-and-rabbit-skin- 
leaguer,  Phelps,  employed  his  capital  in  buying 
up  com,  when-  able  to  do  so  profitably,  to  en^ 
hance  its  deamess  to  the  people.  Behind  these 
bags  were  three  serving-men  treating  their  sweet** 
thearts  to  dainties  not  within  the  range  of  their 
lawful  perquisites,  intercepted  and  removed  fur- 
tively hither  instead  of  gracing  their  master's 
table.  The  step  of  the  intruder  was  heard. 
Clatter  went  the  dishes,  splash  went  the  gravies ; 
within  pocket  and  petticoat  were  whipped  wood- 
cocks and  sweetbreads. 

"  ""Tis  only  mad  Moll  WhoUops  strayed  out 
of  bedlam !  ^  exclaimed  one  who  had  witnessed 
the  fray  before  dinner. 

"  Her  as  insulted  the  young  missus  ?  "  said  a 
second. 

"  Down  with  her  through  the  governor's  secret 
trap  ! "  cried  the  third. 

**  Don'^t  harm  the  poor  soul,"  cried  the  tender- 
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hearted  damsels,  their  mouths  dropping  sjllabub 
and  melted  butter. 

In  another  moment  the  stupified  woman,  en- 
veloped in  a  sack,  was  swinging  through  a  trap- 
door into  a  granary,  filled  several  feet  from  the 
floor  with  wheat  in  bulk,  deep  into  which  she  was 
violently  precipitated.  To  augment  her  anger, 
the  laughter  of  those  who  had  so  obligingly  as- 
sisted her  descent  was  distinctly  audible  through 
the  trap-door  over  her  head.  She  remained  so 
motionless  with  passion  that  the  very  mice,  the 
lawful  tenants  of  the  place,  returned  from  the 
retreats  into  which  her  uninvited  visit  had  fright- 
ened them,  to  feast  upon  the  luxuries  amid  which 
she  lay,  like  a  huge  tipsy  cake  in  a  cream  vase,  or 
the  city  of  Babylon  itself,  which  Ovid  tells  us — 

Dicitur  altam 
Coctilibus  muris  cinxisse  Semiramis  urbem. 

These  murine  cocktails,  more  nervous  than  those 
of  Mrs.  Ninos,  made  themselves  excessively  scarce 
in  a  few  seconds ;  for  Mrs.  Monk'*s  wide-spreading 
fardingales,  flounces,  petticoats,  lappets,  and  all, 
like  to  Leviathan  in  the  yeasty  sea,  or  like  an  ine- 
briated swan  in  the  weeds  of  the  Serpentine, 
commenced  floundering  amid  the  golden  grain, 
and  not  until  some  hours  had  flown  in  this  sober- 
ing exercise  did  she  discover  a  door,  which,  yield- 
ing to  an  energetic  kick,  allowed  her  egress  into 
a  garden,  crossing  which,  and  a  bordering  alley 
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into  Bernard^s  Lane  and  through  TapePs  Close, 
in  the  shades  of  the  evening,  she  chewed  the  cud 
of  reflection  on  the  pleasures  of  a  Lord  Mayor's 
feast. 

Her  husband,  like  a  wise  man,  spoke  not  a 
word  during  his  lady's  explosion,  but  endeavoured 
to  look  as  unconcerned  as  a  Spartan  schoolmistress 
might  be  supposed  to  do  at  the  Callisthenics  of  her 
boarders  in  the  presence  of  Lycurgus. 

Lady  Balfour  had  led  away  Mrs.  Monk,  when 
rendered  helpless,  unfit  for  polite  society,  by  the 
brandy  she  had  swallowed  and  the  unnatural  excite- 
ment she  had  indulged ;  the  latter's  husband  smiled 
gratefully  when  her  ladyship  returned  with  unruf- 
fled face  to  her  place  at  table.  The  consorts  of 
aldermen  and  common  councilmen,  one  and  all, 
foretold  a  curtain  lecture  of  striking  eloquence 
from  the  lady  to  her  subdued  spouse.  Their 
husbands,  advocates  of  physical  force,  prophesied 
a  jobation  of  the  fractious  lady — both  were  de- 
ceived ;  conjugal  conflicts  were  associated  by 
both  with  eyes  screwed  up,  with  teeth-grinding, 
contumely,  and  mouth  wagging  at  a  forty-alphabet 
power.  Short  as  Monk's  campaigns  with  the 
white  sergeant  had  been,  he  was  too  able  a  tacti- 
cian not  to  perceive  on  what  wing,  brigade,  and 
flank  his  spouse's  weakness  lay.  He  opened  his 
eyes,  and  looked  certain  unmistakeable  looks,  but 
kept  his  mouth  as  close  as  wax.  His  experience 
taught  him  that  no  daughter  of  Eve,  rough,  riot- 
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0U8,  and  revolting  as  her  conduct  may  be,  is 
vithout  a  heart ;  and  he  had  learnt  that  the  vay 
to  influence  and  subdue  it,  was  not  by  open  ezei^ 
cise  of  the  masculine  physical  or  masculine  moral 
energies. 

What  right  Pope  had  sixty  years  later  to  deposit 
MonFs  conjugal  sword  and  buckler  in  the  armoury 
of  the  ladies,  and,  to  make  the  larceny  more  inex- 
cusable, stamp  the  felonious  conveyance  with  the 
authority  of  his  immortal  rhymes,  I  have  never 
been  able  satisfiwtorily  to  hear ;  so  **  give  it  up  " 
to  the  finding  of  proctors  and  doctors  of  the 
Arches^  Court.  My  own  notion  is,  (for  I  speak 
as  a  bachelor  hypothetically,)  that  mutatis  mutan- 
dis, the  gender  of  the  patty, 

"  Who  never  answers  till  a  husband  cools, 
Or  if  she  rules  him,  never  shews  she  rules  ; 
Charms  by  accepting,  by  submitting  swa3rs. 
Yet  has  her  humour  most  when  she  obeys" — 

were  as  well  transposed.  I  have  only  to  record, 
that  the  creature,  to  whom  the  dragon  of  Wantley 
was  a  type  of  gentleness  in  the  mansion  of  the 
Lord  Mayor  in  Bishopsgate  Street,  was  all  sob 
and  contrition  under  the  mild  quiet  eye  of  a  for- 
bearing husband  at  home. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

Hampton  Court  in  possession  of  Sectarians,  who  tear  eacb 
other  to  pieces. — Poor  Gravymeat,  the  cook,  in  the 
dumps. — The  King's  last  visit. — The  politeness  of  the 
Miss  Whallys,  who  entertain  the  King. 

**  This  is  a  world  to  see ! '"  exclaimed  old 
Oravymeat,  the  cook  at  Hampton  Court,  walking 
with  hands  clasped  behind  his  back  down  the 
cloister  from  the  hall  kitchen  portal,  to  Sawyer  the 
verderer,  on  the  afternoon  of  the  27th  day  of 
August,  1647.  *^  This  is  a  world  to  see,  Master 
Sawyer !  "^ 

**  It  is  a  world  to  see,"  said  Sawyer;  and  both 
seemed  too  overpowered  with  melancholy  reflec- 
tions at  the  importance  of  this  fact,  to  say  more 
for  the  present. 

After  several  turns  up  and  down  the  cool  clois- 
ters in  silence,  they  walked  across  the  two  gres&t 
courts,  which,  crowded  with  all  that  the  wit,  wealth, 
and  beauty,  of  Great  Britain  could  collect  in  joy- 
ous jubilee,  but  six  short  years  before,  was  now 
green  with  moss  and  grass.  Now  an  old  servant 
was  seen  to  loll  listlessly  at  an  open  casement ; 
here  and  there,  in  these  vast  ranges  of  buildings. 
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a  heayy-looking,  shoe-dragging,  loose-coated  child 
of  despair  stole  stealthily  close  to  the  wall,  and  en- 
tering a  door,  its  close  was  announced  with  an 
echo  that  resounded  from  court  to  court,  £rom 
gallery  to  gallery,  till  it  died  away  into  a  sad  un- 
natural  stillness. 

^^  Not  a  deer  have  I  had  command  to  shoot  for 
his  Majesty  these  four  years  till  Master  Ashbun- 
ham  came  here  yesternight.  I  never  thought  to 
have  lived  to  see  the  day  when  the  King^s  venison 
should  feed  a  set  of  canting  Roundheads.  How 
they  do  eat  in  the  city  !  **'  observed  Sawyer. 

'*  Hush  !  dost'ee  see  Peter  Pipe  at  the  but- 
tery door  ? — the  pope  in  his  three-story  cap  is  not 
prouder  than  Peter  since  that  ruffian.  Sir  Robert 
Harlow  and  his  ragamuffins,  were  here  smashing 
the  chapel  windows  and  stripping  down  the  pic- 
tures and  holy  images  from  the  altar.  Peter  only 
wants  a  pretence  to  get  both  thee  and  me  out  of 
our  places,^'  said  the  cook,  his  countenance  no 
longer  rubicund,  nor  his  person  that  of  the  chef  de 
cuisine  of  other  days. 

At  the  door  of  the  buttery  now  appeared  Mas- 
ter Pipe,  greater  in  authority  than  ever  over  his 
own  department,  and  self-constituted  superintend- 
ent over  that  of  many  others  since  the  accession  of 
the  sectarian  party  to  power,  absence  of  the  King, 
and  dominance  of  his  victorious  subjects  by  whom 
he  was  at  this  moment  detained  in  a  state  of  ho- 
nourable custody,  having  changed  the  entire  cha- 
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racier  of  the  palace.  Behind  Peter  Pipe  stag- 
gered with  drunken  gravity  six  short  black-cloaked 
sour-looking  scarecrows  in  broad-brimmed,  steeple- 
crowned  hats,  hiccuping  like  asthmatic  cats. 
According  to  a  custom  they  had  religiously  ob- 
served for  the  previous  twelve  months,  morning 
exercise  in  the  buttery  had  been  sustained  by  the 
creature  comforts  their  efforts  richly  entitled  them 
to.  Each,  after  lifting  up  his  voice  against  pre- 
lacy, papacy,  and  kingly  enormities,  had  to  groan 
over  the  weakness  of  the  flesh  whilst  gathering 
strength  from  the  juice  of  the  grape,  the  cordial 
likewise  of  the  hard-hearted  and  reviler  of  their 
spiritual  toils ;  and  constant  martjrrs  they  were  to 
this  sense  of  duty  to  the  bodies  that  contained  their 
spirit.  The  preachers  who  lost  their  bale  of  soul 
provender  in  the  river  on  Christmas-day  were  now 
amply  revenged ;  they  stalked  about  the  saloons 
of  Hampton  Court,  and  lounged  on  the  sofas  and 
chairs,  talking  treason,  no  man  making  them 
afraid.  It  is  true  the  palace  was  nominally  up- 
held for  the  King;  but  his  Majesty^s  own  ser- 
vants, in  all  his  palaces,  were  unpaid,  and  the 
few  that  remained  would  not  conform  to  the  now 
Presbyterian  worship  and  reformed  liturgy ;  so 
had  to  expect  nothing  from  Parliament  for  their 
service.  Gravymeat's  eye  was  moist  daily  with 
tears,  whilst,  growlingly,  cooking  feasts  for  the 
commissioners,  who  came  periodically  from  West- 
minster to  view  the  King'^s  palaces,  and  to  dole 
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out  sustenance  to  the  hundreds  who  had  formeily 
enjoyed  the  Eing^s  bounty  ungrudgingly,  whid 
his  Majesty  always  informed  them  was  the  right 
of  the  poor  as  natives  of  the  soil. 

*^  So  his  Majesty  will  be  here  to-morrow  fiom 
Lord  Devonshire's,'"  said  Caleb. 

**  No,  from  Oatlands.  He  has  been  at  Lord 
Hatton'^s,  at  Stoke,  since  he  left  LatimerV  Hii 
Majesty  loves  hunting  in  Oatlands''  Park,*'  re- 
plied Sawyer. 

"  Are  the  royal  Princes  with  the  King  ?**  asked 
Caleb. 

**  They  are  at  Sion  House  :  Lord  Northom* 
berland  is  the  governor  appointed  by  Parliament, 
and  a  good  man  is  he  for  one  of  that  party.  How 
goes  on  your  son  with  that  crafty  traitor,  Loid 
Holland  ?  *"*  asked  Sawyer. 

*^  He  has  a  better  birth  then  his  old  father,  who 
sticks  to  his  King ;  there 's  feasting  constantly  of 
all  the  folks  that  are  uppermost,  who,  he  says, 
hate  each  other  worse  than  they  hate  the  King. 
Since  the  Independents  have  started,  the  Presby- 
terians, who  began  the  game  against  us,  would  not 
be  grieved  to  have  to  play  it  again  ;  but  they  'ft 
set  the  whirligig  in  motion,  and  the  devil's  domes- 
tics can't  stop  it.  They  're  all  in  for  it,  striving 
to  make  best  terms  for  their  necks  with  the  King. 
They  'd  sell  each  other  for  a  title  or  a  pension, 
and  let  the  King  have  his  own  way  if  he  would 
give  up  the  church." 
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"  Some  of  these  gents  come  down  a  buck- 
shooting,  like  royal  princes ;  they  don^t  as  much 
as  leave  the  horns  or  a  tail  for  the  keeper,^  said 
Sawyer,  with  a  groan. 

"  Set  a  beggar  on  horseback-^ — never  was  a 
wiser  old  saw,*"  muttered  Caleb,  upraising  his 
fine  old  Roman  arches  of  brows  into  Gothic 
pointed  ones,  in  keeping  with  his  attenuated 
figure. 

"  Let  me  see  who  they  were ;  the  lot  of  new 
members  as  came  last  week  to  Hampton  Court 
in  barges  at  the  expense  of  the  city;  a  more 
firightfiil  mother  of  thieves  and  traitors  than  Rome 
was  of  harlots — saving  your  Catholic  presence. 
There  was  John  Rummage,  member  for  the 
city,  a  varment  little  fellow  as  plucky  as  a  stoat, 
the  widow^'s  mite,  as  Johnny  the  jester  calls 
him ;  and  Joe  Skinny,  member  for  Anywhere, 
him  as  had  the  King's  pictures  and  plate  sold 
at  Whitehall,  and  sent  Master  Inigo  Jones 
about  his  business,  because  his  men  would  not 
work  for  nothing  a  day  and  find  themselves; 
and  Jack  Cobnut,  member  for  Stockinghole,  with 
his  double.  Master  Dull  of  Durham,  and  Master 
Muzzle  of  Buttontown,  a  downright  straight- 
forward fellow,  all  whiskers  and  good-humour, 
and  Colonel  Bristle  from  Lindsay ;  but  how  he 
agrees  among  'em  is  a  wonder  to  me,  for  there 's 
always  a  row  when  he 's  down ;  and  the  Irish 
rebel's  agent,  Master  O'Rint,  who 's  over  about 
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the  treaty  of  peace,  i^hich  he  ^8  too  deep  ever 
to  settle,  for  as  long  as  Paddy  carries  on  the 
war  his  salary  lasts. 

**  Salary  !  why,  man  alive !  how  can  he  squeeie 
salary  out  of  the  half-clad  spalpeen  bog-trotten, 
when  the  King^s  servants  in  England  are  nine 
quarters  in  arrear?''"  said  the  cook,  raising  bis 
brows. 

**  By  one  word,""  said  the  keeper,  winking  one 
eye,  whilst  timidly  tapping  his  pouchy  as  if  its 
contents  were  swelling  when  he  was  not  to  know 
anything  about  it. 

"  Conjuring.?  some  highCokolorumof  Lillv'i, 
eh!" 

**  Not  he;  he  has  not  the  wit  of  a  Tipperary 
Tamman,*  or  the  gipsey  of  the  upper  form,  to 
put  a  groat  in  his  dupes*  pocket,  nor  has  he  tbe 
charmed  beryl,  or  the  conjuring  crystal  with  the 
cross  at  the  top,  engraved  with  the  names  of  Ga- 
briel, Raphael,  and  Uriel.  He  knows  nature,  Caleb, 
and  that  all  Irishmen  are  gamblers  at  heart ;  that 
they  M  sooner  stake  their  last  penny  on  a  chance  of 
a  pound  than  work  ;  and  though  he''s  done  nothing 
for  them  yet,  he  makes  ^em  believe  that  he  can 
if  he  likes  ;  its  less  trouble  and  better  pay.^* 

'*  They  must  be  precious  fools  to  let  him  keep 
up  that  game  so  long,"  said  Caleb ;  *'  I  should  not 

♦  Names  formerly  given  in  Ireland  to  "wise  men," 
in  "  Albumazon/*  "  Ram  Alley,"  and  old  plays  of  this 
period. 
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joy  in  seeing  his  sour  looks,  or  hearing  his  brogue 
if  I  were  to  try  that  hit,  and  keep  in  my  arm- 
chair close  and  snug ;  not  cooking  a  dinner,  but 
promising  it,  repeating  to  them  *•  the  ready  ways  for 
dressing  flesh  and  fish,^  from  X)badiah  Blagrave's 
*  Compleat  Cook  ;**  should  not  we  have  his  shille- 
lagh swinging  about  the  backs  of  the  grooms  of  the 
larder,  the  yeomen  of  the  pastjrre  and  confection^ 
arie,  in  no  time?'^  . 

'^  Old  Madam  Wippy  has  been  crazed  this 
morning,  because  her  old  crony  Nan — I  mean 
Mistress  Monk — ^refuses  to  come  near  her,  though 
she  passed  not  far  from  hence  on  her  road  to 
Ireland,*^  remarked  Sawyer.  *'  Fine  times! — Nan 
Clarges  a  general's  lady  !  and  the  King^s  palace 
a  summer-house  for  canting  common-council  men 
and  low-bred  fellows  who  would  not  have  had  a 
seat  in  the  kitchen  with  any  good  will  seven  years 
ago  !  I  hope  his  Majesty  will  have  the  better  of 
them  yet.  If  he  could  but  be  brought  to  knock 
under  in  church  matters  he  'd  get  all  he  wants. 
We  shall  have  a  great  resort  while  he  stops." 

The  conversation  was  interrupted  by  a  servant 
from  Peter  Pipe,  commanding  the  cook  to  the 
kitchen,  and  the  verderer  to  his  ground,  as  Colonel 
Whally  would  be  here  anon. 

Master  Gravymeat  and  Master  Sawyer  parted, 
the  former  to  prepare,  with  an  ill-will  a  repast  for 
Whally,  who  was  to  be  quartered  at  Hampton 
Court  with  his  regiment,  nominally  as  a  guard  of 
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honour  to  the  King,  but  really  to  hold  him  in 
custody. 

Whally,  with  the  greatest  sang  froid,  ordefed 
the  Prince  of  Wales'^s  apartments,  which  com- 
manded a  view  of  the  road  to  Kingston,  to  be  pT^ 
pared  for  his  major  and  staff,  whilst  he  dedaicd 
his  intention  of  remaining  in  the  Queen^s  spaitr 
ments  nearer  the  south  front,  which  adjoined  those 
dedicated  to  his  Majesty^'s  use.  The  rooms  had 
not  been  occupied  for  six  years :  a  dry  unpleasuit 
smell  pervaded  them ;  for  it  must  be  remembend 
that,  though  locally  similarly  situated,  thej  were 
not  the  same  lofty  and  capacious  rooms  which  we 
now  see  in  Wren**8  new  buildings  on  this  site. 
The  rooms  were  then  hung  with  tapestry,  and 
the  windows  all  had  casements  similar  to  those  in 
the  two  first  courts,  the  ceilings  were  ornamented 
with  bold  pendants  and  compartments,  and  the 
wainscoting  below  the  hangings  carved  in  slight 
relief. 

The  first  room  the  booted  soldier  entered  was 
the  Queen's  withdrawing  or  raying  chamber, 
which  his  lady,  who  accompanied  him,  sighed  to 
see,  was  exquisitely  and  conveniently  furnished 
for  a  papist ;  nor  was  she  appeased  in  the  waiting- 
chamber,  the  chamber  of  presence,  the  sitting- 
chamber,  the  bed-chamber,  long  gallery,  or  holi- 
day closet, — all  of  which  were  termed  the  Queen^s 
chambers ;  they  were  sadly  out  of  character,  in 
her  opinion,  for  so  unholy  a  person  ;  but  Mistress 
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Whally  would  try  to  reconcile  herself  to  domes- 
tication therein.  With  her,  sad  to  relate,  six 
Miss  Whallys  quitted,  with  well-feigned  reluct- 
ance, their  house  at  Hackney,  and  the  ministry  of 
the  Reverend  Jabez  Snort,  to  breathe  the  atmo- 
sphere of  Hampton,  tainted  with  royalty  and 
worldly  wickedness.  This  compulsory  emigration 
excited  so  much  sympathy  amongst  the  elect  at 
Hackney,  Dalston,  and  Kingsland,  that  no  less 
than  fifty  self-devoting  young  ladies  offered  to 
take  the  place  of  ^  the  dear  girls,^  and  make  them- 
selves useful  to  their  beloved  deaconess,  if  she  would 
spare  the  feelings  of  her  daughters  this  once,  and 
not  force  their  inclinations. 

In  the  evening  of  their  arrival  Colonel  Whally, 
his  &mi]y,  and  his  officers,  supped  in  the  public 
dining-room,  and  gave  great  scandal  thereby  to 
several  of  the  King's  old  household,  who  had  re- 
mained from  year  to  year  in  their  apartments  in 
vain  hope  of  the  day  when  their  royal  master 
would  put  down  his  foes  and  live  amongst  them  ; 
neither  did  any  of  the  ladies  make  their  appear- 
ance at  the  gate  over  the  moat  bridge  to  receive 
'*  the  reigning  family,"**  as  Mistress  Whally,  in 
the  pride  of  her  heart,  designated  her  flock.  "  My 
husband  is  master  of  this  house  of  the  King  until 
to-morrow,  and  certainly  I  am  mistress  of  it  as 
much  as  I  am  of  Ebenezer  Lodge,"*  thought  she, 
whilst  traversing  with  all  her  daughters,  and  the 
sad-colour    liveried    servants   that    accompanied 
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them  from  London,  the  state-rooms,  conidois, 
cloisters,  and  galleries,  of  this  vast  palace.  **  The 
Lord  hath  broken  the  pride  of  the  heathen  and 
raised  the  humble  and  meek  :  see  ye  who  are  po- 
vileged  to  view  it,  the  rewards  attending  the 
waiters  upon  his  providence.  He  hath  totiUj 
crushed  the  oppressor  by  the  hand  of  his  servant 
Cromwell ;  and  your  father,  my  children — ^your 
master,  serving-men  and  women — is  one  of  lii 
captains,  as  Joab  was  a  leader  of  the  hosts  to 
David.  To-morrow,  when  my  husband  goes  forth 
to  bring  in  the  King,  to  whom  we  desire  respect 
to  be  paid, — misguided  man  as  he  is, — ^you  will 
with  me  visit  the  house  of  prayer,  which  that 
chosen  vessel  of  regeneration.  Sir  Robert  Harloire, 
has  purified,  and  if,  peradventure.  any  relic  of  the 
accursed  thing  remaineth,  we  will  overthrow  it 
and  break  it  asunder  as  Josiah  brake  in  pieces  the 
abomination  of  Baal.^'' 

Those  of  the  Kings's  old  servants  that  remained 
viewed  this  triumphant  procession  of  the  fiimilj, 
whom  the  fortune  of  war  ha'l  placed  over  their 
Sovereign,  as  a  most  provoking  display  of  malig- 
nity, and  showed  their  sense  of  the  insult  in 
various  ways. 

The  King,  accompanied  by  an  escort  of  cavalry, 
trotted  up  in  a  smart  pace  to  the  gates  over  the 
bridge  towards  Hampton,  through  which  and 
Shepperton  he  had  passed,  crossing  the  river  from 
Oatlands,  where  he  had  only  staid  a  day. 
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"  The  King!  the  King  l'"*  cried  joyously  all 
the  old  servants,  as  they  ran  through  passage, 
court,  and  cloister  to  the  gate-house,  eager  to  be- 
hold again  the  face  of  their  royal  master.  They 
pushed  one  before  another  in  the  gateway,  (now 
the  site  of  the  house  of  Mr.  Craib,  the  clerk  of 
the  works,)  their  loyal  eagerness  getting  the  better 
of  their  deferential  awe  of  majesty. 

The  verderers  had  gone  to  meet  the  King  as 
he  crossed  Hampton  Court  Green.  Charles  drew 
up,  addressed  them  all  by  name,  and  made  par- 
ticular inquiries  about  the  hinds,  bucks,  and 
fawns  under  their  care. 

**  I  have  been  eating  of  Hertfordshire  venison. 
Sawyer ;  we  must  have  a  buck  of  thy  shooting 
to-morrow,"*^  he  said,  walking  his  horse  by  the 
verdereFs  side. 

^*  Mr.  Ashbumham  has  commanded  it  already, 
and  a  haunch,  which  I  trust  your  Majesty  will 
deem  no  discredit  to  Bushy  Park,  hangs  in  the 
larder." 

^^  If  Caleb  is  living,  he  shall  dress  it  for  our 
table.^ 

"  He  is,  your  Majesty — and  his  heart — all  our 
hearts  are  rejoiced  to  serve  your  Majesty**s  sacred 
person  again,"  said  Sawyer,  his  honest  face  con- 
firming his  sincerity. 

"  That  I  doubt  not ;  would  that  all  who  have 
eaten  my  meat  and  drank  my  wine  were  as  faith- 
ful to  me !  your  family  has   served   the  crown 
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long/'     The  verderer's  countenance  beamed  with 
delight  at  this  royal  acknowledgment. 

Instead  of  the  beating  of  drums,  tbe  clangor 
of  trumpets,  the  clashing  of  arms,  running  to  and 
fro  of  halberdiers,  body  guard  and  yeomen,  the 
canopy,  and  the  velvet  laid  down  for  his  feet,  of 
whose  touch  the  ground  seemed  proud,  the  King 
of  England  dismounted  from  his  horse  under  the 
gateway  of  the  palace  of  his  ancestors  almost  un- 
heeded. The  truth  was,  the  insincerity  of  his 
conduct  in  the  various  treaties  opened  with  him 
since  his  surrender  to  the  Scots  at  Newark,  for 
the  settlement  of  points  in  dispute,  had  alienated 
the  minds  of  his  subjects  infinitely  more  from  him 
than  the  disasters  of  his  arms.  He  had  been  present 
in  about  twenty  pitched  battles  against  his  sub- 
jects, in  the  majority  of  which  he  had  been 
worsted  ;  yet,  even  gallantry  in  defeat  and  gene- 
rosity in  victory  characterised  his  conduct.  He 
was  admired  by  his  enemies,  for  his  spirited  do- 
fence  of  his  arbitrary  notions  of  kingly  preroga- 
tive ;  but  despised  for  the  qualification  that  always 
accompanied  his  negotiations.  The  English  n»> 
tion  eminently  honours  political  manliness;  no 
rank  or  ability  destitute  of  moral  worth  can  pos- 
sess a  permanent  ascendancy  in  the  general  mind. 
If  politicians  can  possibly  make  a  greater  mistake 
than  attempting  to  conciliate  their  opponents  by 
abandoning  the  points  of  their  former  hostility, 
it  is  by  allqwing  a  discovery  of  subsequent  insin* 
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ceritj.  The  colonel  commandant  and  his  family, 
to  do  them  justice,  had  posted  themselves  at  the 
top  of  the  great  staircase  instead  of  at  its  feet. 
The  six  Miss  Whallys,  taught  at  school  to  main- 
tain a  most  distant  bearing  to  the  male  sex,  see- 
ing that  this  was  the  first  time  the  younger  ones 
had  approached  the  person  of  a  greater  man  than 
the  minister  of  Hackney,  drew  themselves  up  by 
the  wall-side  with  the  rigidity  of  Caryatides.  The 
colonel  believed  himself  for  the  occasion  as  the 
representative  of  the  nation,  which,  as  it  had  con- 
quered the  King,  could  on  no  account  go  down 
stairs  to  receive  him.  This  high-minded  principle 
was  thoroughly  inculcated  upon  all  the  Miss 
Whallys,  except  Jane. 

The  King  seemed  resolved  not  to  ascend  the 
stairs  or  tacitly  submit  to  this  undoubtedly 
studied  insult;  which,  with  the  importance  he 
put  upon  court  etiquette,  cut  him  deeper  than 
the  loss  of  a  battle.  He  changed  colour,  and 
looked  at  Mr.  Ashbumham  and  the  Duke  of 
Richmond,  whilst  a  titter  of  gratified  malignity 
at  being  successful  in  wounding  a  nobler  soul 
than  their  own,  discovered  to  their  astonished 
monarch  the  perpetratresses  of  a  graceless,  heart- 
less disloyalty  whose  existence  he  never  could 
have  believed. 

He  had  hitherto,  whilst  in  custody,  been  at 
various  noblemen'*s  houses,  where  every  demon- 
stmtion  of  respect  had  been  paid  him  by  those  in 
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arms  against  him,  as  well  as  during  his  sudden 
abduction  to  Holmby,  by  the  very  unceremonioas 
Comet  Joyce  and  his  men  (in  which  move  Charles 
cheerfully  acquiesced,  for  good  reasons  of  his 
own).  He  thought  of  Lord  Strafford'*s  reproaches 
on  that  night,  ever  present  to  his  memory — even 
the  prophecy  of  the  prior  of  Esher  rose  in  his 
mind.  The  courtiers  stood  round  the  King  aghast 
at  the  insult,  and  without  daring  to  suggest  a  step 
forward;  when  the  circle  was  broken  by  two  per- 
sons throwing  themselves  on  their  knees  before 
them.  They  were,  Sir  Guy  Carleton,  of  Ember 
Court,  and  Sir  Thomas  Vavasour,  accompanied 
by  the  clergy  of  their  parishes. 

The  King  was  affected  by  this  touching  testi- 
mony of  regard  in  his  neighbours,  a  redeeming 
feature  in  his  chilly  reception  amongst  them. 

Subsequently  collisions  of  a  very  vexatious  and 
oftentimes  ridiculous  nature,  and  contests  for  sove- 
reignty, took  place  between  the  Monarches  own 
household  and  the  mean-minded  family  of  Colonel 
Whally ;  yet  the  majesty  that  surrounds  a  king 
and  the  inherent  loyalty  of  the  English  people 
prevented,  at  this  time,  when  all  hopes  in  his  sin- 
cerity were  not  flown,  any  further  personal  incon- 
venience, much  less  any  approach  to  insult. 

The  King  conversed  with  his  old  servants, 
cheered  their  spirits  with  prospects  of  a  speedy 
payment  of  their  wages,  hunted  in  Oatlands  Park, 
and  in  Bushy  Park,  and  went  occasionally  to  Sion 
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to  see  his  younger  children.  Sir  John  Denham 
came  again  to  courts  in  defiance  of  the  bad  odour 
that  hung  about  his  short-married  life. 

The  Queen  particularly  desired  that  he  should 
convey  the  Duke  of  York  to  France;  which  deli- 
cate charge  he  accomplished  with  great  dexterity, 
avoiding  the  spies  of  Parliament,  who  ordered 
this  prince  to  be  brought  to  London.  The  Prince 
of  Wales,  who  had  much  distinguished  himself 
during  the  war,  managed  to  escape  to  France  from 
the  Scilly  islands  at  the  same  time.  Hampton 
Court  therefore  assumed  something  of  its  former 
cheerful  air.  All  the  nobility  who  adhered  to 
the  King  thronged  thither  to  pay  their  respects  to 
him,  and  not  unfrequently  were  Colonel  Whally 
and  his  family  entertained  at  the  royal  table, 
where  Mistress  Whally,  with  all  her  former  boasts 
of  her  independence,  indifference,  and  almost  de- 
fiance of  royal  influence,  became  the  most  submis- 
sive and  humble  of  all  the  ladies  of  the  royal  circle. 
A  few  days  after  Charles  was  established  in  the 
royal  apartments  he  was  walking  in  the  gardens 
deploring  the  sad  neglected,  dying  and  hopeless 
state  of  the  many  curious  plants  and  shrubs  in  the 
Queen''s  garden,  her  Majesty ''s  peculiar  delight. 
Even  the  hardy  cerasus,  lauro  cerasus,  now  so 
common  throughout  England,  but  then  recently 
introduced,  looked  brown  and  unhappy,  the  black- 
thorns looked  melancholy,  the  cypresses  frowning 
and  puckered,  and  a  weeping  all  saints^  cherry-tree. 
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introduced  by  the  Queen^s  almoner  from  Fnnce, 
seemed  to  regard  its  master  reproach 5illy.  But 
there  was  one  person  near  him  who  regarded  this 
scene  of  improvidence  and  floral  ruins  with  a 
still  sadder  eye.  He  was  viewing  critically  and 
contemptuously  the  clipping  of  a  holly  peacock, 
bent  upon  detecting  artistical  errors  in  its  un- 
poultry-like  configuration.  He  was  distinguished 
by  a  very  intelligent  countenance,  full  bright  eye, 
and  prominent  nose,  embrowned  with  the  sun  of 
foreign  travel. 

*'  Son  of  a  worthy  father,  Evelyn  of  Wotton, 
if  my  memory  be  not  shaken  by  what  hath  past 
since  I  saw  thee/^  exclaimed  the  King;  and  Mr. 
John  Evelyn  knelt  at  the  royal  feet  on  the  grass- 
plot.  The  King  put  out  his  hand  to  kiss,  and 
bade  him  rise,  saying,  with  a  smile  somewhat  re- 
servedly gracious,  "  Thou  art  a  model  for  subjects 
— ^few  remain  like  thee  in  such  times  as  these.  Tell 
me  what  thou  hast  been  so  quietly  about  these  six 
years?  I  thought  from  what  Denham  told  me 
of  thy  great  retinue,  when  sheriff  of  Surrey  and 
Sussex,  that  some  of  thy  hundred  and  sixteen 
servants  in  green  satin  doublets,  and  the  hundred 
and  fifty  gentlemen,  thy  friends,  who  were  ready 
enough  to  accompany  thee  in  honour  of  the  King^s 
Justice  Richardson  to  Kingston  assizes,  would 
"  have  donned  buff  and  belt  for  the  King  himself. 
I  saw  not  thy  green  doublets  amongst  Lord  Hop- 
ton's  Surrey  force,  Evelyn  ! '' 
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Poor  Mr.  Evelyn  was  taken  aback  with  this 
unexpected  sally,  and  said,  with  confusion — 

^^  I  absented  myself  from  the  ill  &ce  of  things 
at  home,  which  gave  umbrage  to  wiser  than  my- 
self. I  saw  the  medal  reversing,  and  our  calamir 
ties  in  their  infancy.  I  served  your  Majesty 
stouter  by  spreading  your  royal  favour,  royal  vir- 
tues, love  of  the  arts,  literature,  and  wisdom  in 
Italy,  France,  and  Holland.*^ 

*'  Tut,  man !  a  very  pretty  excuse! — when  you 
should  have  been  at  home  to  fight  for  our  rights,'*' 
rejoined  the  king,  affecting  displeasure. 

"  And  have  the  costly  gratification  of  redeem- 
ing my  property  from  sequestration  by  Parlia- 
ment for  my  pains,""  thought  Evelyn ;  but  he 
only  said,  "  I  have  collected  a  variety  of  an- 
tiques, statues,  and  gems,  the  choicest  of  which  I 
will  lay  at  the  feet  of  your  Majesty  by  your  gra- 
cious permission.**' 

"  Let  us  finish  our  treaty  with  our  presump- 
tuous subjects,  and  be  seated  on  our  throne,  and 
we  will  receive  thy  dutiful  gifts ;  until  then  hold 
them  in  thy  keeping  at  Wotton.  How  escaped 
thy  heart  the  stately  Venetian  fair  perched  on 
Choppins?" 

"  Mezzo  camo,  mezzo  ligno — I  declined  their 
society,  your  Majesty,"  said  Evelyn. 

The  King  desired  Evelyn  to  walk  with  him 
through  the  Pond  garden  to  the  Mount,  and  tell 
him    whether   he   preferred   the  gardens  at   St. 
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Germains  to  Hampton  Court.  The  learned  tra- 
veller and  the  King  were  soon  in  interesting  con- 
versation beneath  the  deep  shades  of  the  cedars, 
upon  the  topic  so  grateful  to  Charles — the  state 
of  arts  in  the  European  capitals. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Visit  of  the  King  to  the  Astrologer  in  disguise. — Dom- 
daniel  at  Walton.  —  Revelations  of  the  Astrologer. — 
Lilly  in  his  glory. 

Oke  bright  balmy  morning,  Sir  Jolin  Den- 
bam,  Ashbumham^  Sir  John  Berkeley,  and  Col. 
Legge,  were  closeted  together  for  an  hour  in  the 
library,  after  which  Mr.  Ashbumham  repaired  to  his 
Majesty,  and  on  his  return  called  Sir  John  Den- 
ham  aside.  Shortly  after  the  valet  of  the  latter, 
with  several  consignments  from  his  master's  ward- 
robe, passed  towards  Mr.  Ashbumham'*s  apart- 
ments, into  which  the  King  also  went  by  a  pri- 
vate door,  under  the  arras :  the  conversation  was 
in  a  low  but  earnest  tone,  and  the  looks  of  all 
parties  were  significant  of  anxious  anticipation  of 
the  success  of  a  bold  undertaking. 

*'  I  only  need  a  lyre  to  be  the  Apollo  of 
Cooper's  Hill,"  remarked  the  king,  extending  his 
limbs  right  and  left,  and  viewing  himself  in  va- 
rious positions  in  the  mirrors  of  the  first  gentle- 
man of  the  bedchamber.  "  The  dress  becomes  his 
Majesty  bravely,"  rejoined  Ashbumham. 
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^^  Sir  John  will  never  dare  to  attire  himself  in 
robes  that  have  been  honoured  with  covering  his 
Majesty'^s  sacred  person,^^  said  Colonel  Legge. 

"  Is  Lilly  acquainted  with  your  voice,  neigh- 
bour of  Egham  ?"  asked  Ashbumham.  "  You 
must  have  met  each  other  at  Chertsey.'*' 

"  Say,  rather  by  the  Shepperton  deeps ;  and  we 
have  hooked  trout  together  in  the  Mole ;  but  I 
was  in  buff  jerkin,  galligaskins,  and  slouched  cata- 
falque ;  he  has  never  seen  me  in  this  dress  or  one 

like  it;^ 

"  Then  you  must  be  the  mouth-piece  of  our 
party,  Jack,"  said  the  King.  '*  Berkeley,  Legge, 
and  Denham,  bide  close  in  Ashbumham^s  apart- 
ment. Be  not  seen  without  the  palace,  (or  we 
go  forth  to  represent  you  as  the  envoys  of  Charles 
Stuart.'' 

"  It  is  but  seven  o'clock,  and  we  shall  be  back 
for  the  audience  we  have  promised  those  arch- 
rogues,  Cromwell  and  his  son-in-law,  Ireton ; 
before  dinner  you  shall  know  our  destinies.'' 

The  courtiers  bowed  low.  Charles,  attired  in 
Sir  John  Denham's  suit  which  he  wore  when 
governor  of  Farnham  castle,  in  half  armour,  scarf, 
gorget,  hat  and  plume,  ruff,  and  boot  fringe  of  fine 
lace,  with  the  knight's  gold  chains,  descended  with 
Ashbumham  the  private  staircase  into  the  cloisters 
of  the  Fountain  Court;  then  ascended  another 
stairsase  to  a  corridor  on  the  south  front,  and  de- 
scending by  the  apartment  occupied  by  Denham 
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on  Twelfth  Night,  sought  the  vaulted  passage 
under  the  pavilion  to  the  water.  The  sun^s  rajs 
shooting  here  and  there  through  loop*holes  as- 
sisted the  King  and  his  confidant  to  grope  their 
way  to  the  end.  They  crossed  the  ferry  at 
Moulsey  Hurst,  where  Charleses  disguise  was 
nearly  discovered  by  the  ceremonious  phraseology 
of  the  gentleman  of  the  bed-chamber,  who  be- 
majestyed  his  companion  so  thoughtlessly,  that 
the  former  observed — 

"  Well,  Jack,  if  I  were  to  make  a  clean  run 
from  the  rebels,  thou  art  the  last  man  should  be 
the  companion  of  my  flight.^ 

To  avoid  observation,  they  availed  themselves 
of  the  inviting  freshness  of  the  morning  to  walk 
the  short  distance  between  West  Moulsey  and 
Walton;  and,  further  to  mystify  the  far-famed 
astrologer,  to  consult  whom  incognito  was  Charleses 
object,  Ashbumham  bore  tablets  of  the  day  and 
exact  minute  of  the  birth  of  bis  royal  master,  the 
King  furnishing  himself  with  similar  particulars  of 
the  Prince  ot  Wales. 

"  My  father,*^  said  the  King,  as  he  walked 
along,  ^^  wanted  parliament  to  pass  an  act  to  pre- 
vent London  from  growing  any  larger.  It  was 
only  half  way  up  the  Strand  beyond  Temple-bar 
in  his  day,  but  now  houses  are  built  to  Charing- 
crosss  and  beyond  Shoreditch.  When  I  am  re- 
stored to  my  rightful  authority,  Parliament  shall 
consider  this,  and  oblige  my  subjects,  who  will 
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build  houses,  to  stick  them  up  in  detached  places: 
large  towns  are  the  ruin  of  health  and  morals.  I 
wish  no  town  in  my  dominions  to  be  larger  than 
Oxford;' 

"  London  can  never  increase.  Sire.  The  re- 
bellion of  the  citizens  will  be  visited  upon  theii 
wicked  heads.  London  will  shrink  up  and  be 
deserted.  Bristol,  for  its  superior  loyalty,  will 
become  the  metropolis  of  England.  I  dreamt 
that  I  saw  it  like  a  new  Jerusalem  descending 
from  the  firmament,  and  London  sunk  into  a 
salt  lake  as  Gomorrah  ;  and  I  heard  the  words, 
'  Wo  to  London  !  it  hearkened  not  to  the  voice 
of  the  Lord — nor  of  the  Lord's  anointed.'  *" 

"  Stay,  Jack  ;  thy  affection  outruns  even  thy 
dreams  there.  I  leave  my  subjects  to  be  dealt 
with  by  the  Lord, — the  hearts  of  kings  are  in  his 
rule  and  governance.  Jack,  I  have  not  walked  so 
far  since  our  stolen  march  out  of  Oxford  to  New- 
ark, that  night  when  thou,  and  I,  disguised  as  thy 
servant,  with  Mr.  Hudson  the  parson,  footed  a 
bad  road  ten  miles  in  the  dark,  and  left  the  two 
Sir  Tommies  (Fairfax  and  Glenham)  to  settle 
possession  of  an  empty  house." 

"May  fire  and  brimstone  consume  — —  *" 
commenced  the  courtier. 

The  king  stopped  this  loyal  denouncement  of 
his  subject  by  praising  the  general  freshness  of 
the  morning. 

"  The  soul  of  that  man,""  said  he,   **  must  be  a 


THE    PROPHECY    FULFILLED.  301 

compound  of  lead  and  clay,  who  would  not  feel 
the  barometer  of  his  spirits  at  an  extraordinary 
elevation  while  inhaling  the  healthful  breezes 
from  these  meadows,  and  gazing  around  our  path, 
Jack  !  How  beautifully  are  those  hues,  from  the 
yellow  russet  to  the  deep  red,  relieved  here  and 
there  by  the  dark  green  foliage  of  the  undying 
yew,  and  the  pale  trunks  and  silvery  skins  of  that 
birch  and  mountain  ash  in  Apscourt  coppice ! 
What  a  mellow  softness  accompanies  August  ! 
I  should  think  no  more  of  a  walk  to  my  palace 
at  Oatlands  than  a  Scotch  lassie  does  of  a  bittock 
— ^for  a  highland  bittock  is  just  the  distance. 
When  all  is  settled,  Jack,  you  and  I  will  make 
incog  a  walking  tour  through  our  island.'*'* 

Thus  chatted  the  King,  his  spirits  taking  a 
bound,  enjoying  the  liberty  of  a  subject,  which 
he  was  usurping  now  for  his  own  real  happiness, 
much  more  at  this  moment  than  any  act  of 
parliament,  order  of  council,  or  carnage  of  his 
opponents  could  assist  him  to  do.  He  was  no 
longer  a  king;  its  cares  were  flung  aside  with 
his  dress.  In  this  way  the  monarch,  whose 
aching  heart  was  for  a  moment  lulled,  beguiled 
his  unwonted  pedestrian  exercise  until  he  found 
himself  in  the  village  of  Walton. 

In  this  reign,  and  even  to  the  end  of  the 
seventeenth  century,  and  beyond  it,  the  science 
of  astrology  was  held  in  great  esteem  by  many 
persons  of  high  rank  and  liberal  education,  both 
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m  England  and  in  other  parts  of  Europo*  Of  ' 
this  credulity,  even  to  persons  vtho  appear  to  htn  I 
had  but  a  faint  belief  in  revealed  religion,  onJw 
utter  disregard  of  its  moral  precepts,  it  would  be 
easy  to  produce  a  great  number  of  exaiDpIei; 
and,  amongst  others,  miglit  be  mentiotied  Chsila 
the  Second^  and  his  celebrated  miatresfi  in  iit 
first  years  after  his  restoration,  the  Duchcei  of  { 
Cleveland,  who  both  of  them  appear  to  have  been 
firm  believers  in  judicial  astroloj^*-y* 

There  ie  uo  doubt  that  Lilly  was  a  fino  b«- ! 
licver  in  his  art,  as  well  as  many  others  of  ifflkt 
education,  and  fortune.  He  had  a  store  alcoc' 
monliieh  prophecies  handed  down  from  tlie  dait 
ages,  which  by  the  verification  and  confirmation 
of  several  public  events,  obtained  respect,  if  not 
faith  in  all,  from  a  large  proportion  of  the  people 
of  this  kingdom. 

The  habits  and  profession  of  Lilly  inspired 
the  Waltonians  with  much  awe;  but  few  of 
them  ever  saw  the  inside  of  his  house,  though  its 
approach  was  seldom  desolate,  especially  the  path 
on  the  furthest  side  of  the  road,  where  old  women 
and  children  were  wont  to  stand  and  wonder  at  the 
style,  equipage,  and  dress  of  the  frequenters  of 
the  astro) oger''s  levee.  The  greater  portion  or 
the  women  wore  red  cloaks,  russet  kirtles,  hand- 
kerchiefs trimmed  with  Coventry  blue,  and  coarse 
felt  steeple-crowned  hats  whilst  the  children  ran, 
shouted,  and   tumbled  about  in  short  coats  and 
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bare  1^.  The  house  itself  was  crested  with 
rounded  gables  eastward,  hip- knelled  gables 
westward:  from  the  roof  sprung  chimneys  fim- 
tasticallj  decorated  with  zig-zag,  lozenge,  curred, 
and  quartered  shapes,  whilst  string  courses  of 
fancy-moulded  bricks  protruded  under  the  win- 
dows of  each  story.  The  eaves  were  deep,  and 
decorated  with  overhanging  carved  wood  pend- 
ants, curving  in  half  circles  to  points  terminating 
in  heads  of  nondescript  night-capped  old  ladies 
and  squinting  imps,  in  imitation  of  ecclesiastical 
gargoyles :  no  one  could  pass  without  perceiving 
that  the  owner  was  a  man  who  practised  his  right 
to  do  what  he  would  with  his  own. 

It  was  astonishing  where  all  the  children  came 
from  who  ran  out  whooping,  cheering,  and  call- 
ing to  each  other  as  Mr.  Ashburnham  and  his 
companion  walked  soberly  up  the  one  street  of 
Walton.  Armed  parties  were  so  frequently  pass- 
ing through  Walton  from  Windsor  to  Kingston, 
that  a  cavalcade  of  soldiers  in  full  unifonn  could 
scarcely  have  roused  the  attention  of  the  vil- 
lagers; but,  with  a  quickness  of  perception, 
gained  only  by  observation  of  the  expression, 
gait,  and  manner,  characterising  people  who 
come  upon  what  they  themselves  have  some 
troublesome  flitting  conviction,  is  not  an  er- 
rand they  have  reason  to  be  proudest  of,  the 
sharp-sighted  loiterers  in  Walton  on  that  day 
*' twigged"    the    business    directly;    and,    "Eh, 
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sirs,  the  astrologer  bides  there,  you  11  find  him 
at  home,''^  broke  from  many  little  impertinent 
lips;  and  some  little  boys  fearing  that  this  in- 
formation would  be  thought  worthless,  unless 
paid  for,  stamped  their  own  notion  of  its  value 
instanter  by  putting  out  their  caps  for  a  fee. 
Sometimes  some  who  had  come  long  distances 
felt  their  courage  falter  on  these  occasions,  and 
their  heart  fail  as  they  approached  within  sight 
of  the  man  of  destiny,  especially  if  accosted  by 
these  impudent  brats ;  pettishly  declaring,  that 
**  they  neither  wanted  to  see  the  astrologer,  nor 
believed  in  wicked  demon-mongers,  who  ought 
to  be  burnt,"  and  rode  boldly  on  past  the  house 
of  fears  as  well  as  fascination. 

To  paint  the  mortifying  manoeuvres  by  which 
these  self-deceiving  sensitive  folks  wriggled  their 
way  into  Walton  again  by  back  lanes  and  through 
hedge-gaps,  does  not  belong  to  our  story,  for 
both  our  cavaliers  having  resolved  to  put  the 
best  face  they  could  upon  their  errand,  manfully 
entered  the  gate. 

Biting  their  lips,  and  with  difficulty  restrain- 
ing a  laugh  at  the  oddity  of  their  mission,  Charles 
and  his  companion  crossed  the  little  court  before 
the  house,  and  knocked  at  the  door.  A  gaunt 
object  of  forbidding  mien  half  opened  it ;  and 
having  passed  an  approving  glance  over  the  attire 
of  the  new  customers,  next  proceeded,  at  some 
expense  of  physical  strength,  to  throw  into  his 
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features  a  twist  which  it  earnestly  trusted  would 
be  taken  for  a  smile,  or  an  encouraging  welcome. 

"  Will  Doctor  Lilly  give  us  a  consultation 
at  his  leisure,  my  friend  ?''  inquired  Charles,  as- 
suming imitation  of  Sir  John^s  affected  drawl; 
smiling  admiringly  at  his  own  imitation  when 
he  had  finished  his  query. 

"  My  royal  mas — ,  my  friend  I  mean,  re- 
quests immediate  attention.  Be  gone,  starving 
varlet,  and  tell  the  conjurer  the  Kin — ,  two 
gentlemen — I  mean,  desire  instant  attendance.'*'' 

Jonah  expanded  his  mouth,  regarding  the 
comers  with  that  conciliating  prepossessing  aspect, 
known  among  modems  as  an  '^  I  wish  you  may 
get  it  ^^  stare,  and  made  no  motion  to  assist 
their  progress  into  the  presence  of  the  Walton 
Melchisedek. 

"  I  see  I  must  speak  for  myself,  though  it 
betrays  us;  thou  art  not  thus  always  overbear- 
ing, I  trust  P^"*  said  the  King,  vexed  at  the  ill- 
timed  rudeness  of  his  companion. 

^'  Take  this,  for  thou  lookest  a  faithful  ser- 
Tanty^  said  Charles,  putting  two  angels  into  his 
hand,  and  perceiving  their  instantaneous  effect  on 
the  man^s  deportment,  he  added,  '*  we  would 
be  favoured  with  an  early  interview  with  thy 
illustrious  master,  for  we  have  business  that  waits 
our  speedy  return." 

The  man  sidled  away  with  the  flexible  &cility 
of  a  portable  flight  of  eight  steps  and  prop. 
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*'  Your  Majesty  has  raised  the  Archinuigo; 
we  shall  see  his  rogueship  anoR,^  whispered  Ash- 
bomham  ;  and  he  was  right,  for  the  eager  Jonah 
made  but  two  strides  from  the  door  of  his  master^i 
sanctum,  and  about  the  middle  of  the  third 
seemed  in  doubt  whether  he  should  fall  stiffij 
against  the  customer  he  delighted  to  hoBOur,  or 
draw  himself  perpendicularly  rigid  close  to  their 
iaces.  He  chose  the  latter ^fia/e  to  his  poM^  and 
stuck  out  apparently  as  fingerless  a  hand  as  the 
Teddington  sign-post,  at  Twickenham,  towaidf 
the  door  of  the  cabinet  of  mystery.  They  c^itered, 
and  the  door  was  closed  after  them  by  Jonah. 
Amidst  an  indescribable  confusion  of  useless  appa- 
ratus, sat  the  dealer  in  dark  counsel,  clad  in  a 
crimson  velvet  robe  trimmed  with  minever  broftdly 
on  the  collar  and  cuffs,  a  stiff  ruff  round  his 
neck,  and  a  large  cap  of  minever  on  his  head. 

Lilly's  feet  were  thrust  into  large  shoes.  His 
bald  brow  was  partially  covered  with  grey  hair 
combed  straight  over  his  temples.  His  eye- 
brows were  scarcely  perceptible,  and  the  upper 
eyelids  were  limp  and  falling,  (like  the  memlnane 
that  veils  the  eyes  of  reptiles,)  and  almost  con- 
cealed his  small,  bright,  black  eyes.  His  thin 
and  colourless  lips  were  confounded  with  the  pale 
complexion  of  his  lean  visage,  pointed  nose^  and 
sharp  chin.  His  livid  and  almost  lifeless  iice 
had  a  still  more  strange  appearance,  from  its 
sepulchral  immobility;    and   but  for    the  rapid 
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motion  of  his  fingers,  scrawling  away  with  his 
pen  astronomical  signs  and  cabalistic  figures,  Lilly 
mig^t  have  been  taken  for  one  dead. 

It  was  a  sinister  spectacle  to  watch  that  corpse- 
like  man  writing  in  mysterious  characters  in  the 
dead  silence  and  gloom  of  his  den. 

Scattered  on  the  floor  lay  newspapers  and 
pamphlets — the  former  in  small  half  sheets ;  all  of 
which  had  been  sent  to  the  wise  man  for  interpre- 
taiion  of  accidents  and  circumstances  of  the  most 
trivial  nature,  which  the  interested  parties  or 
their  friends  imagined  had  some  second  cause, 
known  only  to  the  accepted  disqiples  of  the 
spheres;  belief  in  his  expositions  amounting  to  an 
astrological  epidemic  through  the  nation. 

Of  the  numbers  of  the  "  Mercurius  Nubius,'' 
the  proportion  was  greatest.  Passages  were  care- 
fully marked,  and  accompanied  with  marginal 
interrogatories,  and  several  in  the  fine  Italian 
hand,  practised  by  ladies  of  that  day,  betrayed 
the  sex  of  his  firmest  believers.  These  papers  had 
been  sent  to  Lilly  from  Oxford,  the  head-quarters 
of  the  King ;  and  the  sly  old  fox,  knowing  that 
his  correspondents  about  the  court  and  camp  of 
the  sovereign  were  not  likely  to  trust  each  other 
with  the  extent  of  their  faith  in  a  rebel's  replies, 
had  drawn  up  a  form,  a  masterpiece  of  mystifica- 
tion, which  his  factotum  Jonah  copied,  with 
•light  variation,  to  suit  the  rank  of  the  parties 
whom  they  were  destined  to  enlighten  and  com- 
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fort ;  the  diction  not  altogether  uninfluenced  bj 
the  amount  of  the  fees.  Close  to  a  heap  of  the 
above-mentioned  Oxonian  journals,  was  a  small 
one  of  the  "  Kingdom's  Weekly  Intelligencer,'' 
a  thorough  going  ministerial  print,  wherein  none 
escaped  abuse,  save  Presbyterian  ministers,  a  thick- 
and-thick  parliamentary  partizan  ;  by  these  were 
promiscuously  tossed  the  ^^  Mercurius  Bellicus,'* 
a  chronicle  also  devoted  to  the  Parliament,  in 
which  every  combat  from  a  pitched  battle  be- 
tween the  contending  armies  to  the  pugilistic 
affrays  between  the  rival  tax-collectors  of  King 
and  House  of  Commons  in  the  parishes  through- 
out the  land,  were  registered,  with  the  same 
evcnhanded  partiality  and  veracity  that  make  the 
bulletins  of  Buonaparte  so  trustworthy  a  text- 
book for  modem  European  historians.  *'  The 
Perfect  Diurnal*"  held  the  same  party-led  integrity, 
whilst  the  "  Mercurius  Rusticus  "  was  a  provin- 
cial chronicle  invaluable  for  its  correctness,  as 
our  "  Midland  Counties*  Herald." 

"  The  Parliamentary  Scout''  was  a  dawning 
of  our  Hansard's  Debates ;  only  speeches  in  reply 
to  members  declaiming  against  the  Eling  and  his 
council  were  wisely  omitted.  A  bundle  of  the 
"  Mercurius  Civicus"  lay  beside  the  Scout — a 
journal  devoted,  like  our  '*  Morning  Advertiser," 
to  the  interest  of  sutlers  and  purveyors  of  pearl 
and  barley  wine :  not  far  from  this  lay  some 
numbers  of  the   "  Mercurius   Britannicus,"  the 
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"  Trade  Infonner/'  the  *'  Welch  Mercury ,''  and 
the  "  Scotch  Dove ;"'  all  esteemed  the  best  chro- 
nicles of  passing  events  by  their  respective  local 
supporters.  A  "  Mercurius  Aquaticus"  or  two, 
stained  with  beer,  betokened  that  this  naval 
chroncicle  was  sent  up  to  the  shades  of  Walton 
irom  Portsn!iouth,  and  much  was  the  grand  master 
of  augury  bothered  to  find  excuses  for  not  ship- 
wrecking royal  convoys  with  arms  from  Denmark, 
whose  destruction  Lilly  had  been  paid  to  predict. 
Three  numbers  of  "  An  Old  World  to  cast  New 
Laws  by,^  an  "  Informator  Rusticus,'^  with  a 
lot  of  the  "  Mercurius  Civicus/'  the  "  Mercurius 
Redivivus,**^  together  with  the  "  Court  Mercury ,■*' 
"  London  Post,"  *'  Mercurius  Carabro-Britan- 
nicus/**  covered  the  floor  from  comer  to  comer. 

On  the  north-west  side  of  the  room  over  these 
were  cancelled  horoscopes  :  nativities  and  charts 
of  the  moon  were  piled  on  shelves  rising  from 
the  floor  to  the  ceiling,  in  all  the  conceited  ac- 
cumulation of  a  young  special  pleader'^s  chambers 
(only  they  were  not  acquired,  for  convincing 
proo&  of  an  overwhelming  practice,  at  twopence 
per  pound  at  a  waste  paper  merchant's  in  the 
City)  ;  mixed  with  these  archives  of  fate,  were 
more  newspapers,  and  the  King''s  eye  ran  over 
the  titles  that  were  visible  of  those  ranged  on  the 
condemned  shelves,  and  destined  to  become  nour- 
ishment for  Mrs.  Lilly's  conflagrations  in  the 
kitchen  ;  amongst  which  were  the  "  City  Scout,'' 
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the  "  Moderate  Intelligencer,"  the  "  Mcicari« 
Melancholicus/^  and  the  '^  Mercurius  Pregmati- 
cus/^  of  which  last  irequent  consignments  had 
been  sent  to  Walton. 

On  his  table  behind  a  large  globe,  and  directly  i& 
sight  of  all  who  entered  his  sanctum,  were  placed 
several  volumes  with  obvious  parade,  intended  to 
impress  his  visitors  with  a  proper  sense  of  the  ge- 
nius of  the  great  man  in  whose  presence  they  stood. 
They  were  mostly  his  own  works,  being  willingly 
obedient  to  the  warning  not  to  hide  his  light 
under  a  bushel.  There  lay  open  **  Pancualle 
Medela,  a  way  to  find  things,  by  William  Lilly  ^ 
with  "  a  Clavis  to  his  book  on  the  Art  of  his  Art," 
by  Mistress  Mary  Frith."  Of  this  clavis  he  wtB 
very  proud  ;  and  used  to  challenge  the  world  to 
show  him  another  instance  of  an  author  honoured 
with  a  commentator  of  the  feminine  gender. 
"  The  prophecies  of  Nicholas  Fisk,  the  Col- 
chester astrologer,  with  a  frontispiece  by  Marshal 
Spaggo,''— "England's  Recovery,''—"  The  Owl's 
Almanack,'' — "Jack  Daw's  Prognostication,'^— 
"  Sally  Simmons,  her  Rhymes,"  and  some  other 
prophecies  of  the  reign  of  James  the  First ;  in  a 
strong  vellum  cover  with  clasps,  was  a  quarto 
edition  of  the  Almanack  of  Alcofribus  Nasier, 
the  Anagram  of  Fran9ois  Rabelais,  with  the  pan- 
tagmelism  of  that  eccentric  and  learned  wit  pub- 
lished at  Lyons,  1558.  The  proof-sheets  of  our 
sage's  great  work  were  lying  on  his  desk,  entitled 
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^' dhristian  Astrology  modestly  treated  of  in 
three  books,  by  William  Lilly,  student  in  astro- 
-logy,  which  he  amended  and  enlarged  during  the 
next  four  years,  when  its  appeamnce  created  a 
great  sensation  amongst  the  admirers  and  students 
of  the  art'' 

"  That  deals  Id  destiny's  dark  counsels, 
And  sage  opinions  of  the  moon  sells ; 
To  whom  bH  people  &r  and  near 
On  deep  importances  repair  ; 
When  brass  and  pewter  hap  to  stray, 
And  linen  slinks  out  of  the  way  ; 
When  geese  and  pullets  are  seduced, 
And  sows  of  sucking-pigs  are  choused." 

There  was  also  open  at  the  month  of  Septem- 
ber an  almanack  of  great  repute  at  that  period, 
entitled  "  The  Bloody  Almanack,  directed  to 
foreknow  what  shall  come  to  pass,  according  to 
many  predictions ;  being  a  perfect  abstract  of  the 
prophecies  of  the  best  approved,  out  of  Scripture, 
astrologie,  and  prophecy,  by  that  admired  astro- 
loger of  our  day,  M5.  John  Booker  ;'*  and  another 
lay  near  it,  the  leaf  turned  down  at  the  same 
month  as  the  last,  entitled,  "  The  Prophe- 
cies of  Walgrave  Merlin  and  Cardan  for  this 
ensuing  year,  beginning  March  25th,  1641,  and 
ending  March  1648.'"  It  consisted  of  the  pre- 
dictions of  John  Walgrave  in  the  year  1608,  a 
hundred  and  thirty-six  years  before ;  but  by 
Booker  were  propounded  to  relate  to  this  present 
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year,  when  it  was  reprinted  and  much  consulted. 
The  manuscript  had  lain  all  that  period  in  a 
library  in  Bedfordshire,  and  was  then  in  the  cus- 
tody of  Mr.  Robert  Glovin,  minister  of  Topple 
in  that  county,  written  in  the  author^s  own  hand 
in  gold  blood  and  ink. 

Without  waiting  for  any  announcement  of  the 
object  of  their  visit,  Lilly  the  Great  waved  his 
hand  to  them,  intimating  that  they  might  be 
seated. 

*^  I  shed  tears  of  blood,^^  exclaimed  the  sage, 
^^  when  I  think  what  the  casuist  of  that  miscalled 
seat  of  learning,  Oxford,  the  head-quarters  of 
your  party,  has  done  to  predicate,  despite  the 
revelations  of  that  day.  Had  his  Majesty  taken 
warning  by  my  words — ^and  that  the  King  read 
them  I  know  well  from  Johnny  Partridge  the 
bookseller,  whose  shops  are  at  the  sign  of  the 
Cock  in  Ludgate-street,  and  the  Castle  in  Com- 
hill,  for  he  sent  three  copies  to  Oxford  for  his 
Majesty,  of  my  true  interpretation  of  that  strange 
apparition  of  the  three  suns,  entitled  *  The  Starry 
Messenger."  Nay,  I  know  that  Oxford  in  her 
colleges,  halls,  and  high  places,  was  in  uproar 
because  of  the  rays  of  truth  I  was  the  humble 
instrument  of  shedding  upon  the  earth.  By  the 
same  token  did  not  George  Wharton  send  forth 
his  '^  Examination '"  into  my  astrological  judg- 
ments, to  advance  the  declining  strength  of  your 
party,  to  impedite  the  Parliament  and  dishearten 
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the  city  and  citizens  of  London  ?  Did  he  not 
soberly  deport  Master  Booker  and  myself  from 
adhering  to  the  Parliament,  and  tell  a  tale  of  a 
tub,  as  of  one  Gaunicus,  a  certain  priest,  who 
meddled  with  the  destiny  of  princes,  and  was 
therefore  well  rewarded,  after  a  fashion  ?  Does 
not  this  pestilent  Wharton  follow  Cardan,  and 
say,  "  Never  tell  a  king  if  any  danger  be  near 
him  ?""  That  is  the  way  with  the  false  friends  of 
the  King — they  say  as  Ahab'*s  prophet  did  to 
him,  *'  Go  to  Ramoth-Gilead,  and  prosper."" 
God  guide  his  Majesty  better  !  O  rare  John 
Walgrave  !  why  didst  thou  vouchsafe  thy  pre- 
dictions to  an  unbelieving  generation  ?'^ 

Lilly's  wrath  against  Wharton  the  royalist 
astrologer,  his  love  for  Booker,  and  his  venera- 
tion for  Walgrave'*B  memory,  now  led  him  en- 
tirely from  the  subject  of  his  visitors'  inquiries, 
and  the  volubility  with  which  he  pronounced  the 
monitory  declamatory  sentences  I  have  noted 
down,  prevented  them  from  putting  in  a  word. 

To  gratify  his  visitors  with  unadulterated  re- 
velation, drawn  from  the  fountain-head,  he  even 
laid  down  his  wand,  which  he  had  never  relin- 
quished since  they  had  entered  the  room,  but 
had  from  time  to  time  waved  about  his  head 
like  an  enchanter,  or  held  it  dignifiedly  like  a 
sceptre,  or  a  marshal's  baton,  and  turned  over 
the  leaves  of  his  favourite  Walgrave  Merlinus. 
It  was  printed   on  parchment,  and  illuminated 
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wnii  'i«ixQiems>.  trpes*  and  iuexostTphus^  Fr 
Marea.  ro  Dveemoer  dieze  wtae  pictures  of  bce> 
biTrs  mznefi  ^ip8{ci^-*iovii«  ami  the  bees  firiw 
iwiT.  maws  JyTii^  in  die  ain  tiead  boMfies 
vnpr  in  ituines*  with  onefixes  an  dietr  fiiiBiiii, 
vhiJsT  'rmwTst  and  ^tass  hnn?  in  miii-oir «  ■B*^ 
Booker  bad,  in  the  opmian  'ilr  the  ascroIogicBl 
wmiiL  -Ton  the  lanzei  b]r  his  •*•  true  expoertioii.'* 
^^  1  sroil  was  wntien  ^  a  i.-Qlde  sammery  fbnk 
wacher.  bees  go  awiaj.  Hnnt^er  in  the  Iuid« 
•iesch  of  ehiidrcn.  a  InE  and  ziortoos  stue,  moA 
winite.''  From  December  to  Mardi  were  also 
emblem:*  iieiineaced  in  red*  parple.  and  jellow 
cfaaric:«*rs :  :he  trmner  and  the  latter  colours 
beinc  vie  iiitaor's  own  blood  and  gold  leaf. 
Each  '^f  thtsse.  in  the  apinitjn  of  Booker  and 
his  "Quo were,  predicted  events  that  woold  tian- 
apir^  one  haii«ired  and  fiftj  rears  afterwards. 

The  astrologer  placed  his  finder  upon  the  paee. 
and  desired  his  visitors  to  obgerre  how  siognlariv 
beaatifnl  was  the  harmonj  of  the  types  and  sha- 
dows with  the  actual  events  of  the  dav.  Sol  was 
in  Cancer,  and  the  emblems  were  a  dry  and  barren 
mountain  with  dead  trees,  having  a  lion  on  one 
side  and  a  wolf  on  the  other. 

**  A  prettv  book,  doubtless,  for  idiots  and  bab- 
bies I  *"  cried  Ashbomham,  contemptuously,  push- 
ing tlie  volume  across  the  table.  SMeath,  Doctor 
Lilly !  Man  !  dost  think  we  came  here  to  be  put 
out  to  wet-nuree  again  ?  if  a  pap-boat  be  the  next 
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toy  thou  hast  in  store  for  us,  e'^en  indulge  us  with 
a  morning  dram.  Nay,  don'^t  tremble  for  thy 
magnums,  man,  we  shall  not  &il  to  give  preference 
to  the  jolly  hostel  over  the  way — we  have  no  de- 
signs upon  thy  cellar  for  a  long  draught."" 

The  astrologer  looked  up  indignantly  at  the 
utterer  of  this  outrage  upon  his  cherished  author, 
then  drawing  his  robe  around  him,  he  fell  back 
in  his  chair  with  a  seeming  determination  to  hold 
no  further  communication  with  the  gentlemen ; 
his  lips  were  compressed,  his  eyes  sparkled,  and 
even  the  glasses  of  his  barnacles  appeared  to  add 
to  them  a  malignant  obliquity. 

*'  Depart  in  peace,  foolish  cavaliers,  nor  dis- 
turb again  the  repose  of  a  philosopher  by  igno- 
rance and  insult.     I  command  ye  to  be  gone."" 
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'*  Let  any  wigfat,  (if  rach  a  wight  there  be  J 
To  whom  thy  lofty  towen  anknowii  remain, 
Direct  his  stepe,  fiur  Hampton  Court,  to  thee, 

And  view  thy  tplendid  halla :  then  turn  again 
To  Tiait  each  prtmd  dome  by  tdence  praiaed — 
*  For  the  king*  the  teat,'  (he  'diay,)  *  but  thou  for  goda  wertitiaed.' 
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CHAPTER  I. 

The  Astrologer  propitiated. — The  Horoscope  of  the  King, 
General  Monk,  and  the  Prince  of  Wales. — The  Ring 
again. — The  true  original  Polka  taught  hy  Mistress 
Monk. — Jonah  in  the  jerks. 


AsHBURNHAM  saw  that  the  only  chance  of 
calming  the  astrologer  was  a  prompt  exhibition 
of  his  intended  fee,  so  dexterously  let  fall  a  bag 
of  gold  coin  close  to  the  toes  of  the  irritated 
wizard.  The  chink  of  the  metal  no  sooner  sa- 
luted his  ear  than  his  whole  countenance  changed, 
and  his  hand  involuntarily  grasped  the  bag.  The 
King  was  fearful  of  speaking ;  but  Ashbumham, 
availing  himself  of  the  gleam  of  sunshine  on 
Lilly's  countenance,  earnestly  intreated  that  no 
further  time  might  be  lost  in  casting  the  nativities 
from  the  papers  before  him. 

Lilly  took  them  in  his  hand,  but  could  not 
find  it  in  his  heart  to  begin  ere  he  had  further 
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disemburthened  his  mind,  set  on  the  work  by  his 
imaginary  conflict  with  his  rival. 

Poising  daintily  the  genial  weight  on  bis  bony 
fingers,  he  mumbled  in  a  milder  key,  *'  They 
may  say  what  they  may,  but  the  prophets  of  Je- 
zebel were  not  more  false  than  the  priests  of 
Oxford  divination.  Hear  Abbumazar,  he  wisely 
saith  the  eclipse  ^significat  depositionem,  et  pe- 
ricula,  et  peregrinationem  seu  cursum  f  that  is,  it 
shadoweth  deposition,  dangers,  and  of  running  up 
and  down  of  kings,  princes  and  great  nobles. 
Did  we  not  say  too,  by  that  eclipse  would  come 
treachery  in  the  courts  of  princes,  drowning  of 
men  in  ships,  towns  wasted,  rapine,  murder, 
poison  to  great  ones,  unusual  fevers  and  multi- 
tudes of  pirates,  a  plague  amongst  men,  murrain 
amongst  cattle,  and  mutinies  of  servants  against 
masters  ?  This  was  three  years  before  war  com- 
menced. An  eclipse  is  always  a  kingly  sign  ; 
but  this  had  Jupiter  in  Cancer  and  Mars  in  the 
ascendant. 

"  Regard  that  scheme  of  the  heavens,"  said 
Lilly,  pointing  with  his  wand  to  the  diagram  of 
the  heavenly  bodies  in  conjunction  at  the  time  of 
the  eclipse  on  the  2Snd  May,  1639,  the  year  of 
the  King's  forced  concession  to  the  Scotch,  and 
establishment  of  their  present  system  of  church 
Presbyterian  government.  "  In  that  year,""  ex- 
claimed the  sage,  "  the  King,  led  by  lazy  lubbers 
among  the  clergy  pampered  with  church  prefer- 
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ment  and  places  temporal  in  every  shire  in  Eng- 
land, tried  foolishly  and  iinpotently  to  make  the 
Scotch  swallow  the  lame,  corrupt  Book  of  Com- 
mon Prayer;  and  that  book  has,  I  may  almost 
say,  been  the  cause  of  all  the  miseries  and  wars 
that  have  happened.  Be  not  deceived, — once 
for  all  I  repeat  that  emblems  in  theological,  alle- 
gorical, and  mythological  astronomy  are  to  astro- 
logy what  the  universe  of  planets  is  to  the 
universe  of  mind,  which  they  represent,  as  the 
soul  does  the  body.  Occult  philosophy,  it  is  not 
out  of  your  province  to  know,  called  to  arms 
though  ye  be,  and  hostile  as  arms  are  to  philo- 
sophy,— occult  philosophy,  or  magic,  I  say  unto 
you  both,  is  the  science  of  the  mind,  traced  by 
analogy  in  its  similitude,  natural  philosophy,  or 
the  science  of  matter.  They  correspond  exactly 
together,  that  in  every  respect  the  law  of  one  is 
the  law  of  the  other.  Fire  in  matter  is  thought 
in  mind, — love  and  thought  in  God  are  one. 
Holy  Writ  declares  that  '  God  is  a  consuming 
fire.**  '  Love  conquers  all,  and  all  must  yield  to 
love.**  *  God  is  love.'  The  letter  is  itself  exo- 
teric, the  spirit  of  the  letter  is  esoteric  love. 
Those  antediluvian  cycles  which  serve  to  show 
the  returns  of  the  new  moons  are  wheels  to  Mon- 
tezuma's watch,  which  regulates  the  belfry  of  the 
universe,  the  music  of  the  spheres.  Then  that 
fiery  flame  of  thought,  which  will  in  less  than  two 
centuries  consume  all  the  world  with  power  bom 
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of  smoke,  and  the  vapour  and  smoke  will  torture 
tbe  scientific  potentates  of  those  days  to  come, 
until  they  must  condescendingly  investigate  the 
law  of  nature,  not  per  taste,  but  per  force. 
The  taste  of  the  worldly  wise  is,  alas  !  for  false- 
hood and  error.  Be  ye,  therefore,  admonished  in 
season. 

"  Give  me  your  papers,  gentlemen,^  said  the 
astrologer  at  last,  exhausted  with  the  length  of 
his  incantation,  ^^  and  turning  your  minds  inward, 
contemplate  the  Commonwealth  of  Theocracy," 

The  eyes  of  the  King  and  Ashbumham  wan- 
dered over  the  strange  objects  strewed  about  and 
suspended  in  the  room.  There  were  stuifbd 
owls,  stuffed  alligators,  painted  moons,  an  eagle 
with  blood-red  glass  eyes  ;  the  wolfs  den  in  Der 
Freischiitz  was  not  fitted  up  with  more  objectless 
oddities. 

"  Sir  John  Denham,^'  said  Lilly,  fixing  his 
glowing  eyes  upon  the  disguised  King,  ^'  if  this 
be  thine,  thou  art  an  unhappy  man, — truly  none 
more  so.  Why  hast  thou  divorced  thyself  from 
thy  love  to  whom  thou  wast  betrothed?  Why 
hast  thou  broken  thine  oath  ?  Thou  didst  it 
seems  once  undertake  to  minister  to  a  great  estate 
and  trust ;  but,  instead  thereof  thou  hast  destroy- 
ed the  goods  of  the  orphan  and  made  widows  in 
the  land.  Can  you  part  wrongs  from  their  judg- 
ment ?  They  are  as  the  two  wheels  Ezekiel  in  a 
vision  beheld,  that  move  on  the  same  axle.*" 


THE    PROPHECY    FULFILLED.  5 

The  sage  paused,  ran  his  fingers  over  the 
horoscope,  shook  his  head,  and  resumed — 

"  Askest  thou  me  the  revelation  of  the  guar- 
dian angels  of  England,  John  Denham  ? — thou 
revellest  in  a  king's  orbit,  thou  hast  been  drunken 
with  royal  vanities,  and  thou  hast  pandered  to 
them, — thou  knowest  thou  hast ;  darest  thou  to 
hear  thy  destiny  ?  "  Here  the  keen  eyes  of  the 
astrologer  peered  at  the  supposed  Denham  as  if 
they  would  pierce  his  soul, — nay,  as  if  they 
would  search  for  royalty  within  his  sheriflTs  gala 
bravery. 

*'  I  dare,"  said  the  King,  deeply  interested, 
his  chest  heaving  within  his  breast-plate,  his 
breath  shortened,  and  his  whole  bearing  that 
of  a  person  wrought  up  to  the  utmost  pitch 
of  anxiety. 

Lilly  began  then  to  recite  Cornelius  Agrippa's 
form  of  prayer,  invoking  the  angel  Salmodeus, 
after  which  he  emphatically  called  thrice  upon 
the  guardian  angels  of  England  by  the  names  of 
Salmael  and  Malchidael,  and  solemnly  began  to 
unfold  the  nativity. 

'*  At  thy  birth  Mars  was  in  the  eighth  house 
and  in  the  second  face  of  Taurus. — Thou  must 
die  of  iron !  I  will  not  give  thee  three  suns' 
journeys  in  the  zodiac  before  another  shall  take 
thy  vineyard. — I  have  said  enough." 

The  King  was  at  first  stunned  with  this  bold 
revelation,    but   he    quickly    recovered    himself, 
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glancing  at  Ashburnham  to  view  the  effect  upon 
him. 

"  Who  bears  this  horoscope  had  once  a  ring, 
a  precious  ring." 

**  It's  present  wearer?'**  inquired  Charles,  ear- 
nestly." 

*'  His  name  begins  with  B,'''said  the  astrologer, 
after  poring  into  a  thick  volume  full  of  signs  of 
necromancy,  "but  one  M, — I  see  had  it  ficom 
thyself.  Sir  John,  if  veritably  thou  art,  (which  I 
believe  not,)  the  man  born  under  the  star  in  the 
eighth  house  in  the  second  face  of  Taurus  ;  but 
the  initial  of  his  name  is  C, — and  no  harm  can 
touch  him  as  long  as  it  passe th  not  to  C  again, — 
then  his  end  approacheth, — he  must  die  a  bloody 
death." 

The  King  was  deeply  moved  with  this  last 
revelation.  The  ring  he  knew  had  passed  from 
C  to  M. — Who  B  was,  it  was  impossible  to 
guess.  Was  the  young  Duke  of  Buckingham  a 
traitor?  and  then  the  last  C  and  his  connexion 
with  his  own  end  in  three  years  :  part  was  so  true, 
that  the  rest  was  to  be  regarded  fearfully. 

The  astrologer  thus  proceeded  to  pass  judg- 
ment upon  the  dates  of  the  Prince'*s  birth,  which 
the  other  had  received  from  the  King. 

"  If  this  be  thine,  thou  shalt  be  in  danger,  but 
shalt  escape  and  recover  thine  inheritance  when 
thou  thinkest  thou  hast  lost.  In  thy  case  the 
lord  of  the  ascendant  is  in   the  eighth  house; 
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received  of  the  lord  of  the  eighth  house  thou 
wilt  lose  to  find  again  ;  but,  I  fear,  thy  lesson 
will  be  learnt  but  to  be  forgotten." 

The  King  and  Ashbumham  whispered  toge- 
ther. The  latter  asked  whether  it  would  be  safe 
to  fly  a  present  danger. 

'*  Who  says  there  is  a  present  danger  ?  Be- 
ware of  false  prophets!*"  returned  the  astrologer, 
sharply. 

Both  the  King  and  Ashbumham  put  fresh 
queries  to  Lilly  on  the  expediency  of  the  former's 
endeavouring  to  escape  from  Hampton  Court,  and 
whether  he  should  go  to  France  to  join  his  wife, 
couched  however  in  disguised  terms,  as  if  in  re- 
ference to  some  family  affliction. 

The  astrologer  was  displeased,  spoke  doggedly, 
and  waved  his  wand  thrice  over  his  head ;  a  sig- 
nal, as  Ashbumham  knew,  for  their  departure. 

Without  any  notice  of  the  parting  salute  of 
his  retiring  clients,  Lilly  betook  himself  to  his 
studies. 

In  the  hall  they  encountered  a  strange  scene. 
Jonah,  the  gaunt  Jonah  !  who  resembled  the 
anatomy  of  an  exaggerated  pair  of  tongs  in  boots, 
was  being  taught  to  dance  a  whirlabout  fimdango 
by  an  extraordinary,  bold,  muscular  lady,  tall, 
broad-shouldered,  and  with  an  elbow  nerved  like  a 
wharf-crane,  and  limbs  of  oaken  solidity.  The 
countenance  of  Jonah  betrayed  a  melancholy 
mixture  of  utter  fright  and  bursting  passion  while 
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he  was  whirled  round  and  round  a  partner,  who 
stepped  continually  upon  his  toes,  whilst  she 
screamed  in  his  ear, — "Now  again, — again, — 
right  foot  up, — strike  right  heel  against  left  heel, 
— now  lumber  limbs,  strike  right  foot  twice,  and 
round  again.^ 

It  was  an  exciting  sight,  and  not  an  unwhole- 
some relief  to  the  King's  mind, 

"  Sicklied  o*er  with  the  pale  cast  of  thought," 

depressed  with  the  soul-searching  and  solemn 
tone  of  the  astrologer's  predictions.  Round  and 
round  were  the  spindles  of  unhappy  Jonah  whirl- 
ed, whilst  his  partner,  elongating  her  limbs  both 
before  and  behind,  stamping  and  rattling  ener- 
getically her  Italian-pattened  heels  :  permitted  to 
witness  the  exercise,  one  might  have  realised  the 
Redowa  of  Cerito,  if  one  were  not  imbued  with 
its  rapturous  resemblance  to  the  style  of  the  pre- 
miere danseuse  of  the  Yorkshire-Stingo  arena-of- 
arts. 

"  This  is  the  only  way  to  loosen  thy  joints 
for  a  '  double,*  old  fellow, — the  barber'^s  Bohe- 
mian jig  is  but  a  counterfeit,  after  all  !^  exclaimed 
the  lady,  dragging  him  along.  Jonah,  indulged 
with  an  initiation  into  the  toe-and-heel  exercise 
of  this  Irish  wedding  dance,  was  jolted  about  un- 
mercifully by  Mistress  Monk,  and  both  seemed 
one  whirligig  embodiment  of  lappets,  streamers, 
tresses,   and   points,  cloak  doublets,   flaps,   and 
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knee-ribbons,— while  from  this  rotatory  variegated 
phenomenon  came,  like  the  drone  of  a  hummingp- 
top,  this  lay  of  encouragement,  to  the  old  tune  of 
**  Shule  Aroon/' 

"  Go  dhi  mo  voumeen,  slaun  ;      / 
Shule,  shule,  shule,  aroon  ; 
Shule  go  sochir,  agus  shule  go  cune, 
Shule  go  theev  dorris  agus  cilig  lume, 
As'  go  dhi  mo  vouraeen,  slaun."  ♦ 

With  a  vibration  like  to  the  spring  of  an  over- 
wound clock  the  janitor's  sinews  ran  down  as  if  in 
obedience  to  the  sound  of  the  last  word,  for  he 
reeled  flat  against  the  two  spectators,  who  had 
gathered  their  astonished  selves  into  the  smallest 
compass  within  the  recesses  of  his  salle  de  bal ; 
where,  with  the  amazed  look  of  two  prebends  in 
their  stalls  listening  to  an  heterodox,  unordained 
preacher  in  the  pulpit  of  their  cathedral,  they 
witnessed  the  pleasant  sportiveness  of  this  volun- 
teer mattresse  de  danse. 

"  Gracious  heaven,  what  a  spot  for  a  dancing 
school !  That  Amazonian  Terpsichore  is  in- 
structing our  soothsayer^'s  Cerberus  the  new  dance 
in  his  own  Domdaniel, — His  no  galliard  ;  but  the 

*  Freely  translated  : — 

Come  frisk  it,  my  long  shanks. 

My  partner,  my  pet, 
We'll  away  through  the  door 
And  astonish  them  yet. 

D  5 
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heel-tap, — the  puUtack,  or  pulletache,  as  it  is 
more  properly  called!"^  exclaimed  Ashbumham. 

^^  Indeed  !  I  never  saw  such  a  movement  at 
our  Court  balls  when  we  had  them,''''  said  the 
King,  amazed  that  such  graceless  eccentricity 
should  come  within  the  category  of  chorographics. 
"  Not  likely  your  Majesty  should.  It  has 
been  lately  brought  from  Hungary  by  Herr 
Clackandshake,  Prince  Rupert's  barber,  and  is 
much  encouraged  by  the  light-heeled  mothers  of 
greasy-heeled  daughters,  who  lie  abed  and  wont 
work." 

^*  What  a  strange  name  it  has!^  said  the  King^ 
sheering  closer  and  closer  to  the  wall,  expecting 
every  minute  to  see  the  janitor's  toe  points  irre- 
trievably entangled  in  the  folds  of  the  lady''s  robe. 
^'  It  is  called  so  from  the  similarity  of  its  atti- 
tudes to  a  pullet  aching  with  agony  in  its  legs, 
drawing  them  up  convulsively,  the  demoiselle  like 
to  a  hamstrung  hen,  and  the  cavalier  to  a  galva- 
nised goose  ;  but  it  is  vastly  popular  among  the 
ladies  of  the  ladies  of  the  bed-chamber,  and  the 
gentlemen  of  the  grooms.''  At  last  down  Jonah 
came  with  a  crash  only  a  trifle  less  portentous 
than  that  of  the  scaffolding  round  Nelson's  Pillar, 
had  it  fallen  into  Cockspur  Street  instead  of 
lingeringly  dropping  to  pieces  on  the  spot.  His 
unkind  partner  stood  laughing  over  him,  with 
arms  akimbo  ;  her  remarks,  being  more  on  the 
nature  of  military  passwords  than  King's  English, 
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were  similarly  inei&cient  in  restoring  his  spirits 
At  last  perceiving  the  spectators  of  the  pas  de 
deux  drawn  up  in  their  omnibus  boxes  in  the 
wainscoting,  immediately,  without  any  blushing, 
she  walked  up  to  the  one  attired  in  Sir  John 
Denham's  sparkling  apparel. 

**Pm  in  want  of  another  hundred,  Sir  John, 
and  you  're  the  man  that  will  give  it  me, — you 
owe  me  a  wedding  present.  I\e  been  with 
Master  Lilly  afore  you  this  morning.  Here  is 
my  good  man's  nativity.  It's  what  you  shall 
see,  Sir  John,  tho'  your  gizzard  grumble  for  a 
week  afterwards." 

*<  Most  excellent  lady,  do  you  know  to  whom 
you  speak  ?"  asked  Mr.  Ashbumham,  overpower- 
ed with  the  daring  of  Mistress  Monk,  who  was 
unknown  to  him,  addressing  the  King  in  so 
familiar  a  style  ;  but  the  King  signed  silence  to 
his  groom  of  the  bedchamber,  and  preserved  it 
himself,  remaining  still  in  the  shaded  recess. 

"Hear  it  you  shall  for  your  grudge  against 
my  general,"  proceeded  the  delighted  Mistress 
Monk,  unheeding  the  jealous  courtier.  "  It  is  in 
Lilly's  own  handwriting,  *  Whosoever  hath  any 
star  of  the  first  honour  or  magnitude  in  the 
degree  of  their  horoscope,  or  in  the  degree  of 
their  cuspe  of  the  tenth  house,  or  in  the  degree 
of  the  sun  by  day,  or  in  the  degree  of  the  moon 
by  night,  he  shall  possess  greater  riches  and 
honours   than   his  ancestors   have  done,  of  the 
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nature  of  the  fixed  star.'  This  is  the  horoscope 
made  by  the  great  magician  Taismer,  and  never 
hath  deceived  man  or  woman  for  five  hundred 
years,  and  it  fits  the  generaFs  nativity.  He  was 
proof  against  thy  stiletto  at  Hampton  Court,  and 
will  live  yet  to  do  his  Majesty  more  service  than 
a  score  of  whey-faced  poets.  D'  ye  wonder  what 
I  was  about  with  this  ghost  of  a  man-creature  ?-» 
I  was  overjoyed  when  he  read  to  me  my  has- 
band^s  horoscope,  and  rewarded  him  with  a  lesson 
in  the  graces ;  the  brute  was  unaccomplished,  and 
I  was  supplying  the  defect  of  his  education^ 
Now  for  the  hundred,  or  shall  I  go  back  to 
Egham  with  you  ?" 

"  Pray  go  to  Egham,  my  worthy  dame,""  said 
the  King,  still  imitating  Sir  John's  voice ;  wish- 
ing to  be  disembarrassed  of  a  person  so  very 
troublesome  and  dangerous  under  present  circum- 
stances ;  and  this  recommendation  was  immedi- 
ately followed  by  the  lady  stepping  over  prostrate 
Jonah  and  quitting  the  house. 

The  King  having  consoled  Jonah'^s  broken 
bones  and  feelings  with  a  liberal  douceur,  quitted 
the  abode  of  the  necromancer,  and,  with  Ashbum- 
ham,  was  soon  out  of  Walton. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

The  King  prisoner  in  his  own  Palace  of  Hampton  Court. — 
Royal  suavity  triumphant  in  Republican  petticoat  Coun- 
cils.— The  Ring  again. — Treachery  suspected. — Sudden 
journey  of  Cromwell  and  Ireton  to  London  in  disguise. 

Many  were  the  interviews  between  General 
Cromwell  and  Charles  at  Hampton  Court;  the 
latter  began  at  last  to  hearken  to  his  proposi- 
tions, and  not  disinclined  to  accept  the  terms 
upon  which  the  army,  represented  by  that  com- 
mander, would  restore  him  to  his  throne  (though 
it  deprived  him  of  the  prerogatives  to  which  he 
still  fondly  clung)  although  powerless  and  re- 
strained. At  the  same  time,  this  palace  was 
seldom  without  the  presence  of  Commissioners 
firom  the  two  Houses  offering  a  treaty  on  nar- 
rower bases.  The  Church  was  the  great  difficul- 
ty with  both.  Charles  smiled  upon  each,  and  en- 
deavoured to  persuade  both,  that  he  was  with 
them.  His  revenue  from  Parliament  was  liberal 
for  a  large  establishment  of  attendants  ;  and  din- 
ners and  cajolery  were  lavished  upon  the  enemies 
he  had  been  combating  for  six  years  in  the  field. 

"  And  what  "s  father  to  be,  mother,  if  General 
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Cromwell  is  to  be  Earl  of  Essex  and  Knight  of 
the  Garter  ?"  asked  Miss  Whally,  of  that  prudent 
matron,  whilst  walking  one  afternoon  in  the  pond- 
garden  with  her  daughters. 

"  That 's  not  all,  my  child ;  he  will  be  Lord 
Lieutenant  of  Ireland  for  life,  with  five  thousand 
a-year;  and  he  promised  your  father,  who  has  kept 
the  King  safe  whilst  these  dignities  have  been 
had  for  asking,  to  make  him  a  baronet  and  a 
major-general. 

'*  Oh  ! "  exclaimed  the  young  ladies  simulta- 
neously, "  that  will  be  delightful!  Won't  it 
break  Mr.  Dulfs  heart,  who  wants  to  put  down 
the  army  altogether,  and  make  none  but  darning- 
needle-makers  and  leaguers,  peers?*" 

"  The  great  darning-needle  question,  my  dears, 
is  not  to  be  spoken  of  again.  Your  father  says 
that  now  his  friends  have  got  all  they  can  by  that 
clever  bugbear  of  the  darning-needle  party,  the 
anti- freeholders'  league,  they  must  be  cashiered, 
— they  are  to  be  dropt,  my  dears, — we  shall  form 
our  new  aristocracy  without  them, — ^they  are  low, 
my  children .'' 

'*  Oh,  mother  !'*  murmured  Miss  Jane  Whally, 
"  I  thought  the  handsome  Mr.  Staylace,  the 
member  for  Milchester,  was  to  be  an  earl,  or  a 
baron  at  least.  I  am  sure  he  told  me  so  whilst 
taking  me  home  after  the  great  rabbit-skin-league 
festival  in  the  Bear-garden." 

"  Hush,  girl  !   Mr.  Staylace  is  a  gay  man,  a 
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doable-face,  not  fit  for  such  as  us  to  think  of 
now.  It  was  all  very  well  when  we  were  at 
Hackney,  and  he  came  to  our  chapel.  No  more 
of  such  young  men  as  Staylace  of  Milchester^  or 
Duncutter  of  Shirtlessbury.  Oh  I  no,  indeed  ! 
I  must  tell  you  something,  girls;  it's  a  great 
secret.'" 

"  Is  it  indeed  ? — pray  tell  us,"  said  all  the  six 
Miss  Whallys,  supposing  that  at  least  a  husband 
a-piece  had  been  stipulated  for  in  the  four  hours^ 
negotiation,  known  to  have  been  entered  into  that 
very  day  with  the  King. 

*^  I  have  it  from  Mistress  Elizabeth  Cromwell 
and  Mistress  Bridget  Ireton;  both  exercised 
women,  and  experienced  in  things  spiritual.^'* 

"  But  of  things  temporal,  is  it  not,  mother?" 
said  the  impatient  Miss  Jenny  Speckle. 

'^  Listen,  loves. — Dear  Master  Hugh  Peters 
has  preached  before  the  King  a  most  searching 
sermon ;  and  it  ^s  more  than  probable  that  he 
will  be  put  in  that  papist  Laud''s  place  at  Canter- 
bury ;  which,  with  the  Lord''s  blessing,  we  will 
purify  and  transform  into  an  Independent  meet- 
ing-house. Our  minister  at  Hackney  will  have 
Lambeth  Palace,  and  your  iather  will  be  made  a 
lord  and  a  general,  with  the  lieutenancy  of  the 
Tower ;  and  then,  my  dears,  we  shall  belong  to 
the  great  ones,  and  I  shall  not  disapprove  your 
smiling  upon  some  of  the  young  lords  we  shall 
have   prisoners    there; — they  shall    court   your 
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iather'^s  favour  through  you,  if  they  don't  wish  to 
live  upon  prison  dietary.  I  dreamt  last  night  I 
saw  you  all  married  to  dukes  in  St.  Peter's 
Chapel,  in  the  Tower ;  and  Sammy,  your  brother, 
married  to  a  princess.**' 

'*  When  shall  we  take  possession,  mother?— 
but  I  hope  we  shall  be  married  soon,  for  ghosts 
of  the  queen,  and  great  lords,  and  ladies  beheaded 
there,  wander  about, — I  should  be  afraid  to  be  in 
the  Tower  long,"  said  Miss  Sukey. 

'*  Don'^t  be  in  a  hurry,  child : — I  have  half-ir 
dozen  lords  of  great  estate  in  my  eye  whom  your 
father  shall  impeach  in  the  House,  and  once  in 
our  keeping,  leave  them  to  me.'' 

"  Sammy  must  not  be  wheedled  by  a  wretch  of 
a  laundress  like  our  new  General  Monk  was,  and 
be  ruined  for  life,"  said  Jane. 

"Take  care  you  are  not  caught  by  a  half- 
starved  royalist  ofl6cer; — no  great  match  for  her 
at  the  time  ;  where  would  her  husband  have  been 
if  our  party  had  not  taken  pity  upon  him  ? 
She'd  have  done  better  as  a  stocking-mending 
spinster,"  rejoined  her  mother.  **  I  never  liked 
that  man,  and  I  have  told  my  husband  he  will 
rue  the  day  that  we  took  him  amongst  us ; — ^but, 
I  've  not  told  you  that  General  Ireton,  my  gossip 
Bridget's  husband,  is  to  be  a  baron  and  com- 
mander-in-chief; in  fact  all  the  best  of  us  are  to 
have  the  loaves  and  fishes ;  so  pray  drop  the 
darning-needle  party,  and  never  let  me  hear  the 
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name  of  the  member  for  Stockinghole ;  it  will 
spoil  your  prospects.'" 

•*  Nor  dear  Mr.Duncutter?''  asked  Miss  Laura. 

**  He  is  betrothed  to  half-a-dozen  sheriff  ^s  offi- 
cers^ daughters  already,^^  observed  her  mother; 
**  that  is  the  way  such  as  he  outrun  the  consta- 
ble." 

Mr.  Duncutter  was,  for  all  that,  an  intensely 
popular  youth  with  the  London  Apprentices. 
When  out  of  Parliament,  he  luckily  had  no 
opportunity  for  any  damaging  eccentricity  from 
exuberant  spirits, — ^no  'time  to  commit  himself; 
owing  to  his  considerate  committal  by  others  to  a 
debtors^  prison, — ^blessed  retreat !  from  whence  he 
canvassed)  and  jumping  like  a  rope-dancer  across 
the  river  to  soothe  his  legislative  labours  by 
Surrey  air,  and  harangue  on  liberty  from  the 
peculiar  sense  of  the  possession  which  stimulates 
the  patient  in  the  gout  by  a  periodical  return  to 
his  flannels. 

**  Nor  Mr.  Staylace, — ^father  used  to  like  his 
dinners,''  remonstrated  Miss  Jenny. 

"Don't  be  so  blind  to  your  interest,  child! 
those  cottontwist  craftsmen  were  useful  brawlers 
to  rouse  the  people, —  they've  done  it;  and 
we've  done  with  the  people.  No  cottontwist- 
man  shall  improve  his  fortune  with  my  Jenny." 

"  But  a  Jenny  may  make  the  fortune  of  a 
cottontwist-man  yet,"  said,  in  an  undertone,  the 
contumelious  Miss  Whally,  a  prospective  elope- 
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ment  concealed  in  the  innermost  recesses  of  ber 
prophetic  bosom. 

The  King  made  acquaintance  with  the  fionily 
of  the  military  governor  of  Hampton  Court,  by 
the  approved  mode  among  royalties,  from  the 
days  of  Solomon  and  Hiram  down  to  those  of 
Solomon  and  the  apple-dumpling.  He  even  con- 
descended to  give  Mrs.  Treton  a  lesson  in  paint- 
ing ; — at  least,  repeated  to  her  one  moniing 
when  she  was  filling  up  a  sketch  she  had  made  of 
her  father,  some  of  Sir  Anthony^s  maxims  on  the 
art  he  dearly  loved,  which  the  turmoils  of  six 
years'  hurryings  to  and  fro  through  the  length  and 
breadth  of  the  land,  and  the  terrors  of  twenty 
battle-fields,  had  not  effaced  from  his  memory. 

Mrs.  Cromwell  and  Mrs.  Ireton  were  entirely 
won  with  this  affability ;  he  could  not  be,  they 
thought,  the  crafty  underminer  of  their  liberties, 
their  husbands  were  accustomed  to  represent  him. 
Charles  saw  the  impression  he  had  made,  and  he 
improved  it  by  entering  without  notice  the 
Queen's  presence  chamber,  where  Mrs.  Whally 
with  these  ladies  her  visitors  were  sitting  at  their 
morning  employment  of  embroidery;  and,  bid- 
ding them  remain  seated,  commenced  chattering 
with  them  most  pleasantly. 

"  So  your  daughter  is  to  be  married  to  Master 
Rich?  and  will  be  Countess  of  Warwick  in  Ood^s 
own  time.  Neither  Lord  Warwick,  nor  Lord 
Robert  Brooke,  has  been  a  friend  of  mine;  but 
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I  wish  you,  from  my  heart,  all  the  happiness  you 
anticipate  from  the  connexion,  You  have  other 
unmarried  daughters,  Mistress  Cromwell  ?'' 

"  Two  others,  your  Majesty,'^  replied  this 
worthy  matron,  with  composure,  for  she  was  ever 
self-collected,  through  all .  the  rising  gradations  of 
her  husband^s  career,  nor  ever  presumed  upon  her 
influence  with  him  ;  nor  mixed  in  politics ;  for 
which  indifference  she  endured  the  supreme  con- 
tempt of  her  friend  Miss  Phelps,  who  inherited 
with  her  foreign  blood  the  Madame  Roland  and 
Stael-the-epicene  relish  for  matters  to  which  pure 
British  female  dignity  rarely  stoops. 

^'  Let  the  marriage  be  solemnised  in  our 
chapel. —  I  will  give  the  bride  away,"  said 
Charles. 

**  My  sister  will  be  married  by  no  prelatical 
idolatrous  form,  but  by  the  law  of  liberty  and 
conscience,  which  is  now  our  right,^  said  Mrs. 
Bridget  Ire  ton,  whom  contemporaries  describe  as 
**  a  person  of  sublime  growth,  a  woman  ac- 
quainted with  temptation, — having  a  breathing 
after  Christ," — a  rigid  Independent. 

'*  Daughter  Ireton,''  said  Mrs.  Cromwell,  her 
features  puckered  with  vexation  at  Bridget's  un- 
seasonable discourtesy,  **  thou  knowest  that  thou 
wast  not  unwilling  for  thy  own  marriage  to  be 
sanctioned  by  the  Church  of  England,  though 
first  performed  before  the  magistrate,  nor  will,  I 
fully  believe,  any  of  my  daughters  be  easy  in 
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tbeir  minds  unless  their  troth  be  plighted  in  the 
Church  of  their  fathers.'* 

The  King  looked  pleased ;  for  both  the  senti- 
ment, and  warmth  of  manner  in  which  thej  woe 
expressed,  were  unexpected  in  the  wife  of  the 
Church'^s  bitterest  enemy,  and  observed,  in  a  sab- 
dued  tone  of  well-assumed  meekness, — 

<'  We  must  admit  that  the  Qod  of  battles  has 
been  on  your  husbands^  side,  ladies.  We  are  heart j 
for  peace  and  the  good  of  our  people ;  and  it  shall 
not  be  charged  to  us  if  a  coronet  does  not  adorn 
the  brows  of  the  mother  as  well  as  the  daughteis ; 
for  Lord  Falconbridge  is  to  be  the  happy  bus- 
band  of  one  of  your  other  unmarried  ones,  I  hear. 
When  our  Queen  returns  to  us,  which  depends 
much  upon  your  husband'^s  influence,  she  must 
know  the  young  ladies, — we  must  see  you  all  at 
Court, — their  sober  virtues  will  mend  our  levi- 
ties.'** Perceiving  the  ladies  spellbound  with  this 
unbending  condescension,  he  added,  **  Let  us  see 
you  both  with  your  husbands  at  dinner  to-morrow ; 
our  lord  steward  shall  bid  you  right  royally. 
My  good  friend  Mistress  Whally  and  her  girls 
shall  join  us.  The  young  lords  must  guard  their 
hearts  if  they  feel  as  their  King  does,  that  a 
godly  mind  and  Christian  manners  are  sharper 
darts  than  bright  eyes  and  a  fair  skin/" 

The  King  then  conversed  on  the  subjects  he 
loved  to  dwell  upon, — his  pictures,  busts,  and 
medals. 
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Mrs.  Cromweirs  daughters  were  introduced  to 
the  King  with  the  wives  of  Colonel  Rainsborough, 
Sir  Arthur  Haslerigge,  and  Nathaniel  Fiennes; 
and,  encircled  with  these  ladies,  he  put  forth  his 
power  of  conversation,  accompanied  with  smiles,  to 
which  the  imprinted  marks  of  his  late  melancholy 
and  anxieties  added  a  peculiar,  a  winning  charm. 

"  Indeed,  ladies,  for  twenty  years  prior  to  the 
war,  which  was  none  of  my  seeking,  let  your 
husbands  and  brothers  say  what  they  may,  I  was 
occupied  with  adding  to  my  collection,  and  I 
believe  I  could  say  at  that  time  no  prince  in 
Europe  had  such  a  gallery.  Now,''  he  sighed, 
**  I  cannot  say  so, — various  potentates  are  enrich- 
ing their  collections  with  those  sold  by  the 
Houses.  I  must  look  to  your  using  your  in- 
fluence to  preserve  the  triumph  of  the  arts  for 
our  country, — you  can  indeed." 

The  ladies,  in  spite  of  their  prejudices,  could 
not  but  sympathise  with  the  King's  sorrow  for  the 
dispersal  of  his  collection  ;  and,  not  a  little  flat- 
tered with  the  power  ascribed  to  them,  listened 
attentively. 

Charles  saw  the  interest  he  excited,  hoped 
favourably  from  its  influence,  and  followed  up  his 
advantage. 

**  Think  you  of  the  glory  of  possessing  for  my 
people  thirteen  hundred  and  eighty-seven  of  the 
best  pictures  ever  painted ;  eighty-eight  are  chef" 
d'amvresy  not  to  be  repurchased  for  money,"  said 
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the  unfortunate  monarch,  cheating  himself,  by  the 
glowing  reflection,  into  a  momentary  belief  that  he 
was  still  their  undisputed  master. 

'*  At  Greenwich  Palace  we  have  three  hundred 
and  ninety-nine  sculptures, — no  prince  possesses 
such, — possessed  I  should  say," — ^his  voice  sadly 
lowered, — "  until  Master  Skinny  prevailed  upon 
the  House  to  sell  most  of  them — I  have  fifty- 
four  books  of  rare  engravings,*  medals,  and  gems, 
that  are  priceless  :  your  husbands  must  allow  me, 
ladies,  to  find  them  in  good  condition  at  Whitehall 
and  St.  JamesX  and  hope  the  day  will  shortly- 
come  when  I  can  gratify  my  heart  by  laying  them 
open  for  the  judgment  of  your  bright  eyes.*"* 

"  Only  think,  Susan,  what  will  the  Mistress 
Penningtons,  and  the  Mistress  Wallers,  and  the 
Mistress  Desboroughs  say,  when  they  hear  we  go 
visiting  to  Queen  Henrietta  at  Whitehall  and  St. 
James's  ! — they  will  look  as  black  and  frowning 
as  the  Gate-house,'"  said  Jenny.  The  appella- 
tion of  Miss,  we  should  explain,  was  only  given 
to  girls  not  yet  in  their  teens,  or  indiscreet  young 
women. 

"The  horrid  wretch  !  the  daughter  of  blood 
and  papacy !''''  exclaimed  Miss  Ann;  but  her 
polite  remark  did  not  reach  the  Kings's  ears,  for 

*  This  was  an  immense  collection  at  thai  period 
George  the  Fourth  left  a  collection  of  five  hundred  thou- 
sand :  a  smaller  one  than  Charleses  in  proportion  to  the 
advance  of  art. 
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all  the  younger  ladies,  and  not  a  few  older  ones, 
by  coughing,  upsetting  of  footstools,  and  crowd- 
ing up  to  the  plain-spoken  snarler,  drowned  her 
voice,  and  by  their  looks  convinced  her  that  they 
had  not  enjoyed  the  flattering  civilities  of  royalty 
in  vain — that  personal  courtesy  had  scattered  to 
the  winds  all  their  preconceived  horror  of  the 
heathenism  and  wickedness  of  their  prince,  for 
whom  they  were  now  as  ready  to  scold  and 
scratch  as  they  had  before  been  to  devote  him  to 
perdition. 

On  this  very  day  the  Marquis  of  Ormonde, 
Lord  Capel,  Sir  John  Berkeley,  and  other  de- 
voted adherents  to  his  principles,  dined  with  the 
King,  who  made  them  merry,  and  raised  their 
hopes  with  satirical  anecdotes  of  the  favourable 
footing  he  was  gaining  with  the  petticoat  moiety 
of  their  hated  opponents.  The  blunt  Sir  John 
looked  horrified,  but  Charles  only  smiled  and  ob- 
served— 

'*  Lord  Ormonde  will  tell  your  friends  that  he 
never  could  have  concluded  his  Irish  treaty  with- 
out holding  a  candle  to  the  devil  ;**'  whereat  Lord 
Capel  and  the  rest  laughed,  thanked  God  for 
giving  them  a  patriot  king  who  would  condescend 
such  graciousness  to  rebels  for  his  country's  good; 
and  all  drank  to  the  speedy  coming  of  the  day 
when  all  the  present  intruders  at  Hampton  Court 
should  be  hung  on  the  chestnut  trees  in  the  park. 

The  next   day,  by  gracious  command,  Crom- 


24  HAMPTON    COURT  ;   OR, 

well,  Ireton,  Whally,  Rainsborough,  Lambert, 
with  the  ladies  of  the  former  three,  dined  with 
the  King  in  the  state  banqueting-room.  The 
table-deckers,  grooms  of  the  chamber,  and  serven, 
now  reduced  to  about  fifty  by  Parliament,  exerted 
themselves  to  impart,  by  their  looks  of  import- 
ance, and  brushed-up  state  liveries,  as  much  as 
possible  of  former  dignity  to  the  feast ;  indeed, 
we  have  the  testimony  of  his  faithful  *  body-ser- 
vant^ Thomas  Manly  that  ^^  at  Hampton  Court 
he  (the  King)  seemed  to  begin  to  reassume  his 
pristine  majesty,  being  admitted  to  see  and  be 
seen  ;''  and  Clarendon  says  "  The  citizens  flocked 
to  Hampton  Court  as  they  used  to  do  at  the  end 
of  a  progress." 

The  antique  carved  buffet  shone  with  gold 
plate.  The  wines  were  the  choicest,  for  Peter 
Pipe  selected  them  from  the  royal  stock ;  but 
the  dinner  was  a  very  plain  English  one ;  the 
worst  character  any  repast  can  have,  that  is  not 
eaten  al  fresco  in  a  shooting-jacket  by  the  shady 
side  of  a  hedge ;  for  Caleb  Gravymeat  was  the 
artist.     Both  treated  their  guests  con  amort. 

The  great  gold  cup  in  which  the  jester  had 
pledged  General,  then  Captain,  Monk  in  the 
great  hall,  was  passed  round,  filled  with  mulled 
claret  of  the  finest  vintage  of  1645,  as  famous  a 
year  for  Lafitte  as  our  own  1834.  Cromwell,  who 
was  dressed  in  a  suit  of  mulberry  velvet,  an 
unusual    circumstance,   when   his  turn    came   to 
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take  the  cup  from  his  next  neighbour  and  stand 
up  before  his  lips  touched  the  splendid  vase, 
bowed  towards  the  King,  and  boldly  spoke  out 
that  his  Majesty  in  his  dominions  had  not  a 
more  loyal  subject,  or  a  more  zealous  supporter 
of  the  rights  of  the  constitutional  Crown  than 
himself.  Charles  smiling  at  this  bit  of  volunteer 
loyalty,  remarked,  ^^  that  his  devoted  subject  had 
taken  a  very  singular  mode  of  showing  his  love  T^ 
but  said  it  in  a  happy  tone  of  jocularity  that 
rather  increased  than  diminished  the  tntente  cor- 
diale  of  the  party.  He  delighted  the  ladies,  and 
availing  himself  of  their  smiles,  drew  from  their 
husbands  and  their  companion^  tacit  acquiescence 
to  some  very  unpuritanical  sentiments.  He  was 
evidently  exerting  all  his  experience  of  human  na- 
ture, and  that  power  of  playing  off  one  party 
against  another,  which  he  was  fond  of  believing  he 
possessed  :  the  wine  freely  passed  ;  he  would  not 
permit  the  ladies  to  withdraw — their  influence  ap- 
peared invaluable  at  this  critical  moment  of  after- 
dinner  diplomacy — ^visions  of  reinstation,  accom- 
modation, domination,  and  I  am  sorry  to  say,  re- 
taliation, flitted  before  the  mental  vision  of  the 
royal  host.  ^*  What  a  lucky  thought  this  dinner ! 
—ft  few  more  such  hob-a-nobbings  with  the  leaders 
of  the  victorious  army  —  he  had  only  to  promise 
fair— talk  of  forgetfrilness  of  disobedience  and 
forgiveness  of  resistance — they  would  carry  him 
in  triumph  to  Whitehall — he  should  with  their 

VOL.    III.  c 
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countenance  dissolve  the  Long  Parlianftent— ^m>- 
mise  to  call  another — put  it  off — '*'' 

These  reflections  ivere  too  felicitous — CTharlcs 
was  getting  drunk  faster  with  them  than  his 
guests  were  likely  to  be  with  his  wine. 

When  the  ladies  at  last  rose,  Charles  desired 
Cromwell  would  attend  him  to  his  closet ;  and 
that  officer,  puzzled  to  know  the  cause  for  so 
much  condescension,  with  shrugging  shouHeis 
obeyed.  Having  motioned  his  guest  to  be  seated, 
the  King,  when  all  his  attendants,  save  Ash- 
bumham,  had  withdrawn,  looking  eaznestly  in 
his  face,  was  about  to  follow  up  the  pleasant 
footing  of  the  dining-room,  on  the  principle  of 
striking  when  the  iron  is  hot,  by  fixing  the  latter 
with  some  separate  proposal  for  accommodation  ; 
when  this  officer  raised  his  hand  to  put  aside  the 
dark  brown  hair  that  was  parted  over  his  furrowed 
ample  forehead. 

"  That  ring  I"**  exclaimed  the  King,  starting 
back,  and  turning  excessively  pale. 

"  Is  a  very  handsome  ring,  and  which  I  am 
certain,  your  Majesty,  as  a  personage  of  virtu 
and  liberally  affected  to  those  gewgaws,  must 
allow,^^  said  Cromwell,  spreading  his  hand  out 
carelessly. 

"  You  showed  taste,  undoubtedly,  in  its  se- 
lection,'^  replied  Charles  uneasily, — '*  some  fortu- 
nate spoil  perchance  P  Alas  !  as  many  ringed 
hands  lay  cold  on  Marston  Moor,  and  Naseby 
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field,  as  on  the  plains  of  Cannee,  after  the 
slaughter  of  the  Roman  knights  !" 

**  I  cannot  but  admit  that  the  personal  deco- 
rations of  jour  Majesty'^s  friends  did  whet  the 
appetite  for  battle  of  such  of  ours  as  were  given 
to  lay  up  the  dross  of  this  world,'*  said  Crom- 
well in  a  tone  indicative  of  distrust  that  plunder 
could,  save  under  very  extraordinary  temptations, 
ever  form  a  part  of  the  war  practice  of  soldiers 
of  the  Covenant. 

^'  My  friends  died  to  little  purpose,^  said 
Charles,  his  eyes  suffused  with  moisture. 

"  Victory  is  alone  with  the  Lord ;  to  Him  be 
the  ^ory,^^  said  Cromwell,  his  eyes  suffused  with 
any  moisture  but  that  of  painful  regrets. 

A  pause  ensued,  which  Charles  longed  to 
break.  He  had  not  yet  learned  to  reconcile  to 
himself  direct  opposition  to  his  wishes,  with  the 
outward  respect  paid  him  as  a  king ;  nor  could 
conceive  the  possibility  of  a  vain  wish  fbr  any 
personal  favour  that  a  subject  could  bestow. 
His  kingly  pride,  and  their  relative  position,  for- 
bade any  implication  of  obligation ;  yet  his  ex- 
cusable avidity  to  repossess  that  ring,  tranquilly 
encircling  the  little  finger  of  the  strong  bony 
band  laid  on  the  taUe  within  a  few  inches  of 
his  own,  now  sharpened  to  an  incontrollbble  de- 
gree fay  a  depressing  remembrance  of  Lilly'^s  predic- 
tion, iffld  its  startling  realization  so  far,  was  such, 
that  he  recurred  randomly  to  a  subject  on  which 

c2 
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they  had  ceased  to  talk  from  the  irreconcilable 
nature  of  their  veiws. 

^^  General,'^  he  said,  after  some  struggling 
with  his  conscience  and  &culties  for  mental  re- 
servation, ^'  I  am  free  to  confess  I  have  been 
long  deceived  in  your  character,  and  that  our 
late  opportunities  of  personal  intercourse  have 
removed  all  my  suspicions.  Let  us  be  friends ! 
I  ask  your  pardon — I  cannot  be  any  longer  easy 
to  distrust  the  nephew  of  my  fiither^s  constant 
friend.  Sir  Oliver,  and  his  namesake  too— we 
were  playfellows  at  Hinchinbrook,  General.  Rare- 
ly did  October  pass  without  my  father  pajring 
his  cousin  Cromwell  a  visit.  We  must  know 
each  other  better.  General:^'  then  added  in  a 
lower  and  more  confident  tone,  "I  have  but 
played  with  the  Houses  and  the  Scots,  General, 
and  will  keep  no  terms  with  either.  I  lean 
to  the  army's  proposition  for  my  restoration  — 
take  a  carte-blanche^  General — ^indemnity  for  all- 
repeal  the  Queen's  impeachment  —  and  —  the 
earldom  of  Essex — the  garter — my  privy  council 
—  the  vice-royalty  of  Ireland  on  your  own 
terms.'*' 

^^  Those  are  your  Majesty's  last,  and  may  I 
say,  final  resolves?"  asked  Cromwell  calmly, 
with  a  piercing  look,  causing  Charles  to  repent 
the  words  as  quickly  as  he  had  uttered  them ; 
and  bitterly  too,  when  the  former  added, — *^  but 
I  must  not  doubt  your  Majesty's  royal  word— 
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pledges,  voluntary  pledges  of  high  moment  are 
not  given  for  sport.  I  hope  I  now  understand 
jour  Majesty,  and  I  shall  report  this  conversa- 
tion to  Sir  Thomas  Fairfiix,  at  Putney,  to-mor- 
row morning." 

^<  I  have  a  whim,"  said  Charles  hurriedly,  as- 
suming a  smile,— «  wretched  one — seeing  Crom- 
well about  to  rise  — "  I  had  a  ring — ^it  was  the 
Queens's — I  could  swear  that  yours  were  the 
same — my  good  general  has  but  to  name  his 
price.  The  garter  shall  be  easier  to  thy  knee, 
than  that  ring  to  thy  finger — it  galleth  it,  doth 
it  not.?" 

The  King  was  proceeding  in  the  full  expecta- 
tion of  having  the  coveted  jewel  the  next  instant 
presented  to  him  by  his  flattered  subject  on  his 
knees  (Cromwell  having  actually  drawn  it  from 
his  finger) ;  but  he  never  was  more  mistaken  in 
his  life  ;  for  the  general,  with  that  respectful,  yet 
collected  suavity  which  tells  of  birth  and  the 
companions  of  our  earliest  years,  let  our  nutturer 
ones  be  ever  so  boisterous,  bowed  to  his  sove- 
reign whilst  he  rapped  emphatically  the  fore- 
finger of  his  right  hand  on  the  palm  of  his  left, 
whereon  the  coveted  object  was  now  placed. 

^*  It  is  a  pledge  of  love  firom  Sir  Thomas 
Balfour,  constable  of  the  Tower,  to  whom  'twas 
given  by  a  prisoner  of  war,  four  years  in  his 
custody,  but  now  an  officer  in  high  trust  with  the 
nation." 
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'^  His  name  is  Mod ,^  said  the  King, 

breathing  hard* 

"  The  same,^  said  Cromwell,  coolly.  **  I  put 
it  on  my  finger  the  morning  I  joined  Sir  The* 
mas  Fairfax,  in  Yorkshire,  after  my  promotioii 
to  the  rank  I  hold.  The  God  of  baUles  blest 
it  on  my  hands  as  he  blessed  the  pebble  atid 
sling  of  DaTid,  and  the  lock  of  hair  the  depo- 
sitory of  Samson'^s  strength.  It  were  boasting 
to  repeat  what  is  a  page  of  history.  Tbe  day 
was  lost  until  I  struck  the  blow  that  scattered 
the  godless  host  of  the  Hungarian  Prince,  your 
Majesty's  nephew.  On  the  heath  of  Mantoo, 
I  smote  to  the  back*bone  the  foes  of  England^s 
liberties.  I  laid  it  by  for  months,  and  found  it 
on  my  hand  but  the  day  your  army  quitted  your 
impregnable  position  near  Harborough,  and,  hur- 
ried to  ruin  by  the  same  rash  Prince,  came  upon 
us  at  Naseby.  I  had  been  on  horseback  three 
days — my  hands  swelled  for  need  of  rest — the 
ring  bound  me  painfully  until  my  sword  was  drawn. 
All  was  then  easy  —  I  waxed  strong,  this  ring 
gleaming  above  my  head  as  I  cheered  my  men,  and 
cut  down  your  troopers,  the  water  of  the  diamond 
rivalling  the  flashing  of  my  good  broad-sword. 
Basing  fell  not  until  the  day  I  charged  with  it 
on  this  little  finger.  Forsake  a  harbinger  of 
triumph  whilst  my  country  is  in  danger  !     No  !^ 

**But    I    would ""    commenced    Charles, 

scarcely  knowing  what  to  say. 
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^^  When  the  coronet  and  garter  bind  my  brow 
and  knee,  the  ring  of  my  good  fortune  will  be 
then  at  your  Majesty^s  disposal,  as  the  reconciled 
Father  of  his  people." 

This  unsatis&ctory,  and  to  Charles  humiliating 
interview,  took  place  in  the  closet  on  the  first 
floor  of  the  eastern  side  of  the  clock-court,  a 
favourite  room,  where  he  diligently  proceeded 
with  the  diary  of  his  religious  impressions,  his 
Eikon  Basilike.  We  remember  the  morning  he 
commenced  it,  in  this  palace  in  the  royal  closet 
adjoining  his  bed-room  in  the  eastern  front  of  the 
palace.  This  room,  now  occupied  by  Lady  Hill, 
in  its  present  state  presents  little  to  connect  it 
with  its  former  royal  occupant,  the  terra  cotta 
gilt  and  blue  panelled  ceiling  being  evidently  a 
late  fixture,  and  the  (irieze  is  carried  round  two 
sides  of  the  room  only.  This  and  the  adjoining 
rooms,  occupied  by  Charles  and  Wolsey,  were 
remodelled  by  Kent  when  he  altered  this  part  of 
the  palace,  and  may  have  been  part  of  the  *^  bor- 
der of  antyke  with  naked  chylder,  the  antyke 
alle  gylte,  the  fiyld  layde  with  ffyne  byse."''  In 
the  long  gallery,  in  Henry  Eighth^s  time,  the 
subjects  on  the  *  table,'  or  painted  panels,  were 
the  sufferings  of  our  Lord. 

A  fortnight  after  this  conversation  Cromwell, 
Lambert,  and  Whally,  were  earnestly  conversing 
in  the  water-gallery,  adjoining  the  banqueting- 
house  which  stood  near  the  towing-path,  abutting 
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upon  the  mount-garden  to  the  north,  and  <hi 
the  house-park  west.  Thej  were  in  high  spirits, 
elated  with  CromwelFs  successful  negotiatioBS 
with  Charles,  outwitting  as  they  thought  so  cle- 
verly, the  Scots^  commissions,  and  the  Presby- 
terian divines. 

"  Sir  Nat.  Brent  and  Prynne  think  they  have 
the  King;^  said  Whally. 

^'  And  Sandy  Henderson  has  ordered  prayen 
to  be  put  up  in  his  church  for  the  triumph  of 
John  Presbyter,"  said  Lambert;  **but  the  King 
has  sat  under  the  pouring  forth  by  Peters  :  may 
he  be  a  brand  snatched  from  the  burning  !  " 

"  Verily,  Hugh  is  a  priest  after  the  order  of 
Melchisedek,''  ejaculated  Cromwell.  In  the 
popish  chapel  of  this  palace,  which  we  have 
cleansed  from  idolatrous  defilement,  he  spake 
words  of  fire  to  the  King  last  Sabbath." 

On  the  Sunday  alluded  to  by  Cromwell,* 
Hugh  Peters  preached  before  the  King  in  this 
chapel,  (his  Majesty  once,  to  curry  &vour  with 
the  fanatics,  consenting  to  hear  him,) — "  that  if 
King  Ahab  and  Queen  Jezebel  were  justly  put 

*  Declaring  that  an  organ  smelt  of  popery,  Peters  had 
it  removed  by  soldiers  who  believed  in  his  inspirations, 
against  the  entreaties  of  Dr.  Hammond,  and  even  the 
prohibition  of  the  King.  It  had  been  built  in  Henry  the 
Eighth's  time,  and  fixed  in  a  deep  recess  or  building  made 
expressly  for  it,  and  was  now  placed  on  the  floor  of  the 
chapel. 
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to  death  for  the  blood  of  one  righteous  Naboth, 
what  proportion  hath  the  blood  of  that  righteous 
man  to  the  blood  of  many  thousands  ?^  And  he 
went  on  blasphemingly,  to  compare  the  soldiers  of 
his  party,  who  in  their  red  coats  sat  on  the  pulpit 
stairs,  to  Christ,  and  Charles  to  Barabbas,  saying, 
**  It  is  a  very  sad  thing  that  this  should  be  a 
question  amongst  the  Jews  of  old,  whether  our 
Saviour  be  crucified,  or  that  Barabbas  should  be 
released,  the  oppressor  of  the  people;  but  he 
hoped  if  the  rabble  raised  that  cry,  his  brethren 
would  know  what  to  answer/' 

*^The  Lord  has  chosen  his  own  time,""  said 
Cromwell.  "At  one  period  I  feared  we  should 
have  been  called  to  do  a  fearful  thing ;  but  the 
King^s  heart  is  softened ;  we  will  yet  uphold  the 
monarchy,  purged  by  our  hands  as  refined  gold."" 

"  He  must  have  been  verily  brought  low,  to 
have  forgiven  us  so  lovingly ;  we  shall  dwell  in 
the  land,  unquestioned  and  in  peace,  for  the  lion 
now  lieth  down  with  the  lamb,  ''said  Whally. 

"  I  fear  the  return  of  the  Queen  greatly, — 
yea,  I  tremble,''  said  Lambert ;  "  the  leaven  of 
the  Moabites  cannot  be  unleavened.  We  ofifend 
Heaven  in  allowing  her  to  live." 

**  Trust  in  the  Lord,  and  in  his  chosen  instru- 
ments. Can  the  she-wolf  bite  when  her  teeth 
are  drawn  ?"  said  Cromwell. 

**  The  barony  of  Hampton,  constable  of  the 

Tower,  that  is  not  forgotten  ?^  inquired  Whally. 

c  6 
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**  The  Tiscountcy  of  Farnham,  the  migor- 
genemlship  and  baronetcy  for  my  iMOtherP'' 
asked  Lambert. 

^*  Neither ;  nor  the  heads  of  Duke  Hamiltoity 
Lords  Derby,  HoUand,  Goring,  Wilmot,  and 
Ned  Hyde,  to  make  a  moiety  of  twelve  sacrifioes 
of  blood  to  the  saints  they  have  slain,^  said 
Cromwell,  his  figure  glowing  with  an  expression  of 
great  comfort  in  the  reflection. 

At  this  moment  Ireton,  GromwelPs  son-in-law, 
hastily  joined  them,  his  eye  flashing  with  re- 
sentment, and  his  whole  countenance  inflamed 
with  a  passion  that  seemed  bursting  for  utterance. 
He  approached  the  officers,  leant  upon  the  stone 
balusters  of  the  gallery,  and  gasp&d  for  breath. 
They  regarded  him  with  astonishment. 

*'*'  Son  Ireton,  hast  thou  been  combating  with 
the  enemy  of  our  souls  ?  hast  thou  been  wrest- 
ling with  the  arch  fiend  P^''  asked  Cromwell. 

"  The  devil  is  alone  true  to  himself;  who 
thinks  to  change  his  nature,  is  a  son  of  foolish- 
fiess.  To  be  quelled,  he  must  be  utterly  de- 
stroyed— hewn  in  pieces  as  Dagon,^**  exclaimed 
Ireton,  clutching  the  handle  of  his  sword. 

'^  Speak  not  in  parables,  son ;  we  can  bear  to 
,hear  any  tidings  now  that  the  main  business  is 
secured." 

"O  father,  father,  thou  much  deceived  servant 
of  Heaven !''  said  Ireton.  "  Read  this,  Hwill  try 
thy  charity ;"  and  he  placed  in  Cromwell's  hand 
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a  letter,  which  the  latter  read— -bit  his  h'ps,  but 
showed  DO  alteration  of  manner. 

"  We  will  go  this  instant ;  to  horse,  my  son  !" 
he  said :  '^  Adien,  my  friends,  and  tell  the  King 
that  General  Cromwell  will  return  to  Hampton 
0>iirt  with  despatches  of  moment  to-morrow 
moniing;''^  and  taking  Ireton's  arm,  walked  to  the 
stables.     Lambert  and  Whally  were  mystified. 

^*  Some  &voured  manifestation  to  our  leader,^' 
said  the  latter,  who  implicitly  believed  in  Crom- 
weirs  temporary  inspirations;  the  former  shrugged 
his  shoulders,  as  they  both  walked  to  the  old 
bowling  alley  to  seek  a  diversion  of  their  anxieties. 

The  letter  Ireton  placed  in  his  iather-in-law'd 
hand  contained  intimation  from  a  trusty  spy, 
that  the  King  at  this  moment  was  privately  com- 
mnnitating  with  the  plenipotentiaries  of  all  the 
contending  parties  in  the  army  and  in  parliament ; 
assuring  each  that  he  was  with  them ;  and  that 
he  was  at  the  same  time  urging  upon  the  Queen, 
then  in  Paris,  to  beg  from  her  brother  a  French 
force,  to  land  and  take  advantage  of  the  divisions 
he  believed  he  was  creating;  it  stated  that  the 
writer  bad  certain  information  that  a  letter,  con- 
firmatory of  these  double-dealings,  would  be  found 
tewed  up  in  a  saddle  packed  up  in  canvas,  os- 
tensibly addressed  to  a  gentleman  at  Calais,  from 
a  saddler  in  the  Poultry,  and  which  would 
be  brought  to  the  George  and  Blue  Boar  in 
Holbom,  for  the  Dover  waggon. 
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To  the  Oeorge  and  Blue  Boar,  both  Cromwell 
and  Ireton,  unattended,  to  avoid  observation,  and 
dressed  in  buff  jerkin  belt  and  huge  boots  of 
common  troopers,  rode  at  a  gallop  over  the  dreary 
ground  between  Hammersmith  and  Brentford^ 
and  where  no  house  was  then  to  be  seen  for  a 
space  of  three  miles.  At  the  former  place  the  iiH 
defatigable  ubiquitous  Nicholas  Crisp  came  in  for 
passing  malediction,  and  from  thence  two  miles 
further  traversing  an  equally  solitary  r^on,  by 
the  little  cluster  of  low  houses  around  AbboOs 
Kensington  Church,  forming  that  village.  Sir 
Philip  Perceval,  a  native  of  the  place,  who  had 
spent  a  quarter  of  a  million  of  money  for  tbe  royal 
cause  in  Ireland,  but,  for  his  virtues,  was  buried 
at  the  public  expense  by  Parliament,  had  a  sneer 
dropped  to  his  memory  by  the  morose  visaged 
equestrians ;  whilst  Lord  Holland  might  have 
been  heard  from  behind  his  park  wall,  his  doom 
plainly  foretold  by  his  quondam  friends. 

It  was  quite  dark  when,  leaving  the  village  of 
Charing,  they  leapt  their  horses  over  the  fences 
into  a  turnip  field,  of  five  acres,  called  from  their 
oblong  form,  the  long  acres,  (now  Longacre)  and 
thence  through  a  paddock  called  Whetstone  park 
into  the  Oxford  road,  from  the  Ludgate  of  the 
city,  partially  flanked  with  country-houses,  and 
called  Holboume. 

Lower  down  the  hill  was  Skynner  street, 
which  was  in  these  days  a  narrow,  recently  com- 
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menced  street,  conducting  miscellaneously  west- 
ward to  the  rustic  snuggeries  of  Bloomsbury  and 
Saint  Oiles'^s.  Sign-boards  as  large  as  barn-doors, 
swung  from  the  projecting  upper  stories  of  the 
houses,  and  no  one  needed  a  ventometer ;  for  when 
Eurus  or  Favonius  blew  from  their  oriental  or 
occidental  quarters,  the  signs  exactly  attuned  by 
the  rustiness  of  tbeir  hinges,  creaked  in  concert 
fix>m  Skjmner  street  to  Chancery  lane,  and  a 
horrid  teeth-on-edge  harmonicon  it  was. 

Besides  a  florid  pictorial  sign  protruding  from 
the  inn,  was  a  gilt  Bacchus,  sitting  on  a  barrel, 
that  would  have  done  honor  to  the  chisel  of 
the  sculptor,  whose  dancing  group  of  young 
ladies  (not  teatotallers),  carrying  the  rollicking 
sot  on  their  heads,  startled  all  who  entered  the 
sculpture  exhibition-room  in  1843  with  fear,  lest 
he  should  topple  on  the  floor  from  his  singular 
elevation.  By  the  bye,  we  never  heard  for  what 
gin-palace  this  disorderly  party,  immortalized  in 
marble,  were  ordered. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Royal  dissembling  detected.  —  Fatal  discovery  of  a  Letter 
to  the  Queen.  —  The  resolution.  —  Seizure  of  the  din- 
destine  Correspondence  in  a  Saddle^  at  the  old  Oeoige 
and  Blue  Boar^  Holbom,  by  Cromwell  and  Ireton.— 
Midnight  gallop  across  Saint  Giles's  Fields^ — Saocesifiil 
Counterplot. — Spectre  of  the  Long  Gallery. — Where  is 
the  King  flown  ? 

At  the  tavern,  whose  name  still  endures  (and 
to  describe  which,  at  that  period,  would  be  to 
tire  the  reader  with  the  graphic  particulars  of  old 
gable-fronted  inns,  with  their  lanceolated  win- 
dows, stone  transoms,  and  crenelles,  which  have 
been,  and  will  be,  to  save  us  the  task,  repeated 
again  and  again  by  contemporary  story  writers), 
the  supposed  troopers  reined  up  their  steeds.  Dis- 
mounting, and  leading  them  to  the  stable,  Ireton 
demanded  from  the  ostler  if  a  saddle  lay  there, 
directed,  as  named,  for  the  Dover  waggon.  No 
package  of  the  kind  could  be  found ;  and  the 
stable-boy  whom  they  accosted,  proceeded  to  the 
bar  of  the  tavern  to  impart  his  suspicions,  that 
two  very  questionable  characters  were  within  the 
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territories  of  the  saint,  and  his  azure  jacketed 
male  pig. 

^'  Look  to  the  reckoning,  Tom,^^  said  the  host- 
ess. ^*  What  are  your  eyes  wanted  for,  but  to 
know  Mint  gold  from  Bromwicham*  base  metal  P 
Show  the  gentlemen  into  the  Dolphin  chamber.^'* 

By  the  lady's  allusion  we  are  edified  concern* 
ing  the  precocity  of  ^^  this  ancient  and  half-penny 
town^s^^  genius,  for  infiringing  the  King's  prero- 
gative of  coining. 

In  the  Dolphin  was  an  enormous  fire-place, 
with  high-backed  settles  on  each  side  of  it,  the 
tall  mantlepiece  being  grotesquely  carved.  On 
this  settle  Cromwell  and  Ireton  seated  them- 
selves, and  ordering  a  stoup  of  Canary  and  to- 
bacco, conmienced  amoking  silently  and  so  vehe- 
mently, as  soon  to  be  undistinguishable  in  the 
fnmes.  Into  this  room  dropt,  from  time  to 
time,  persons  projecting  the  pleasant  journey, 
per  waggon,  from  London  to  Dover,  the  only 
regular  conveyance  down  what  we  critical  geo- 
graphers term  the  south-eastern  line  of  road.  It 
was  a  luxurious  conveyance  for  iat  gentlemen  and 
delicate  ladies,  to  whom  the  saddle  and  pillion 
were  too  locomotive  and  exciting.  The  former 
landlord  of  the  George  and  Blue  Boar  had  been 
ruined  by  a  wild  Dssdalian  speculation ;  he  had 
actually  started  a  Dover  and  London  coach  to 
make  the  journey  in  two  days.  Noblemen  and 
*  Birmingham  was  then  so  spelt. 
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gentlemen,  and  they  were  few,  save  eraplojtd 
upon  foreign  missions,  who  frequented  this  rotd, 
travelled  in  their  own  coaches  or  on  hoiaebad. 
The  daughters  of  England  loved  their  homes  too 
well  to  quit  them,  and  despised  foreign  mannen 
and  fiuhions  too  profoundly,  for  curiosity  to  see 
them.  Merchants  took  ship  at  Oravesend,  sod 
trusted  to  that  propulsion,  which  no  light  d 
modem  or  ancient  science  has  been  able  to  retard 
or  accelerate  a  second  of  time—**  the  wind  thit 
bloweth  where  it  listeth,  and  no  man  seeth 
whence  it  cometh,  or  whither  it  goeth/'  The 
contest  in  those  days  amongst  conveyances,  was 
to  keep  you  on  the  road  inoffensive  and  void  of 
reproach,  as  long  as  they  possibly  could  to  im- 
prove your  acquaintance  with  tavemology,  **  for  the 
good  of  the  house,^  and  finally  to  set  you  down 
a  fatter  if  not  a  faster  man  at  the  end  of  your  ex- 
cursion, than  you  were  at  starting.  A  journey 
was  an  important  paragraph ;  nay,  a  leading  a^ 
tide  in  the  chronicle  of  existence ;  it  is  now  scarce- 
ly a  parenthesis.  There  had  not  been  a  waggoo 
to  Dover  for  a  week,  so  to-day  the  number  was  un- 
usually great,  both  of  passengers  and  goods  ;  fonr 
men,  one  woman  and  a  child,  the  wife  and  off- 
spring of  one  of  the  male  travellers.  CromweD 
and  Ireton  sat  in  the  ingle  comer  smoking 
their  pipes,  and  kicking  the  buming  logs  impir 
tiently,  from  time  to  time,  their  dim  ensconce 
ment  and  slouched   beavers  entirely  concealing 
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their  features.  Friends  of  the  passengers  accom- 
panied them  to  the  inn,  to  see  them  off  on  their 
hazardous  expedition. 

"  You  will  tell  the  young  Prince,  the  Scots, 
the  loyal  Welsh,  and  the  men  of  Kent,  are  ripe 
for  rising  to  rescue  the  King  from  his  Hampton 
Court  jailers,^^  was  whispered  into  the  ear  of  one 
of  the  travellers,  by  his  friend.  **  Tell  the  vice- 
admiral.  Lord  Willoughby,  he  has  only  to  creep 
up  to  Oravesend  with  a  force,  for  the  city  to  rise 
and  seize  the  Oeneral.*" 

**  When  I  have  seen  Lords  Golepepper,  Cot- 
tingham,  and  Mr.  Hyde,  I  will  send  thee  instruc- 
tions ;  meantime  hold  me  informed,^^  muttered 
the  gentleman  addressed,  in  a  low  guarded  tone. 
Sir  Philip  Musgrave,  who  after  the  surrender 
of  Appleby  Castle,  and  the  Duke  of  Hamilton's 
defeat  by  Cromwell's  bosom  friend,  the  Marquis 
of  Aigyle,  was  retiring  with  other  loyalists  to  the 
Hague,  where  the  Prince  and  his  brother,  the 
Duke  of  York,  now  were.  Sir  Philip  was  dis- 
guised as  an  egg-dealer,  of  Antwerp,  for  eggs 
then,  as  in  these  days,  formed  a  branch  of  fo- 
reign commerce.  Cromwell  touched  Ireton's 
foot,  for  the  smoke  they  purposely  emitted  pre- 
vented exchange  of  glances ;  their  hats  were 
pulled  over  their  eyes,  and  they  puffed  away  more 
vigorously ;  the  former  muttering,  ^^  Rainsbo- 
rough  shall  occupy  Southwark  with  a  brigade  of 
horse  and  foot  to-morrow ;  the  citizens  truly  — 
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to  dare  to  grumble ! — they  mufit  be  mastered, 
and  quickly.'' 

Whilst  the  refugee  and  his  friend  were  thus 
exchanging  hastily  parting  messages  to  distant 
friends,  and  laying  their  plans  for  fatuie  aoie- 
spondenoe,  the  waggon  was  announced  in  readi- 
ness, and  the  travellers  took  their  places  in  the 
snug  straw  under  the  canvas  tilt. 

'^  Son  Ireton,''  said  Cromwell,  with  some  tem- 
per, "  we  came  not  here  to  gather  eaves-drop- 
pings from  these  miserable  agitators  of  a  sunken 
cause, — they  are  beneath  our  notice ;  thy  letter 
has  deceived  us.'" 

Ireton  drew  it  from  his  pocket  —  read  it,  visi- 
bly mortified,  and  fearful  of  imposition.  It  wai 
now  nine  o'clock — a  bright  starlight  night,  and 
the  waggoner  proceeded  to  lead  his  team  of  eight 
horses  through  the  covered  gateway. 

'^  Stay,  sirrah,  stay ;  I  have  goods  for  Dover, 
to  be  delivered  to  the  master  of  the  first  smack 
bound  for  Calais,"  cried  a  man,  carrying  on  hit 
shoulders  what  both  Cromwell  and  Ireton  were 
convinced  was  the  object  of  their  search.  Two 
words  sufficed  to  arrange  their  plans ;  Cromwell 
pushed  against  the  man,  as  he  carefully  picked 
his  way  through  the  arch  close  to  the  wall^  to 
avoid  a  kick  firom  the  horses,  already  moving  under 
the  gateway  ;  and  stumbling  beneath  his  buideo, 
at  last  fell  beneath  the  huge  bellies  of  the  beasts 
attached  to  the  waggon.     During  the  confnsion 
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caofled  by  the  cries  of  the  prostrate  porter,  in  im- 
minent danger  of  being  trodden  to  death  but  for 
that  beautiful  instinct  of  the  animal,  which  prompts 
it  to  lift  its  feet  from  injuring  man,  the  curses 
of  the  waggoner  at  the  delaj,  the  running  to 
and  fro  of  ostlers,  the  rattling  of  horn  lanterns 
amongst  wheels  and  shaggy  fetlocks,  the  instinc- 
tiye  squallings  of  landlady  and  chambermaids, 
always  louder  before  danger  than  after;  the  bun- 
dle was  carried  off  to  the  Dolphin  chamber, 
burst  open,  and  from  the  saddle  therein  sewed 
up  between  the  corks,  hind  bolsters  and  trousse^ 
quin,  was  cut  a  letter  in  the  handwriting  of  the 
King,  addressed  to  the  Queen.  The  saddle, 
next  moment,  was  flung  out  of  the  room  into  the 
little  yard,  amongst  the  crowd,  which  now  filled 
it.  Now  was  heard  indistinct  stable-dialect  jab- 
ber and  recrimination,  every  one  was  in  turn  ac- 
cused by  the  unhappy  ticket-porter  of  mischiev- 
ously ripping  up  the  package  committed  to  his 
care,  he  of  course,  ignorant  of  the  precious  dis- 
patch concealed  in  his  load;  and  as  all  denied 
the  charge,  he  was  kicked  out  of  the  yard  ;  told 
he  might  think  himself  very  fortunate  his  ears 
were  not  slit,  and  he  put  in  the  pillory  for  scan- 
dalising a  respectable  hostel ;  one  of  the  ostlers 
most  vociferous  in  repudiating  the  charge,  throw- 
ing the  outraged  article  slyly  into  the  straw-bed 
of  a  stable. 

Grinding  his  teeth,  his  hand  holding  the  steal- 
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thy  prize,  and  tiembliDg  with  passion,  Cromwdl 
flung  to  violently,  locked  and  double-locked  the 
door,  regarding  it  and  Ireton  alternately,  witll  t 
fierce  triumphant  sneer,  plainly  saying,  *'  Wbo 
is  this  man  that  dares  to  circumTent  me  ?  ^  He 
grasped  convulsively  a  small  lamp,  the  only  light 
in  the  room,  placed  it  between  the  letter  and  hii 
iace.  Ireton  resting  on  his  clenched  hand,  leaned 
over  the  table  towards  him.  The  rest  of  the  room 
was  nearly  dark.  The  ruby-colouied  thick  nose, 
embrowned  cheeks,  and  shaggy  brow  of  the  fbr* 
mer,  surmounted  by  the  broad  cavalry  beaver 
and  &lling  feather,  on  the  prominent  edges  of 
which  alone  shone  the  light,  contrasting  with 
the  depth  of  the  gloom  around,— formed  a  subject 
as  Rembrandt  delighteth  to  paint.  The  coun- 
tenance of  the  son-in-law  was  expressive  of 
fiendish  triumph,  combining  the  features  of  the 
tiger  and  the  fox,  while  the  vulture  and  the 
bat  might  have  served  as  a  model  for  the  phy- 
siognomy of  Cromwell ;  the  eyes  of  the  fbrmer 
gloating  in  a  prospective  sacrifice,  watched  the 
silent  moving  lips  of  his  fiither-in-law,  who 
perused  and  reperused  these  lines  with  stag- 
gering incredulity  : — 

"  Hampton  Court,  November  6, 1647. 
*^  Sweetheart, 

"  Thy  precious  letter  by  Sir  John  Denham 
is  hugged  to  my  bosom.    Sweetheart,  thou  in  mj 
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thoughts  art  ever  present.  Feu*  not  thou  shalt 
soon  join  me,  and  tell  me  thou  forgivest  me  for 
temporising  with  rebels.  I  will  tell  thee,  and 
thou,  sweetheart,  will  believe  thy  Charles — ^it  is 
for  thy  sake.  Thou  should'st  not  be  angry,  for 
God  knoweth  my  heart,  that  I  never  thought  to 
perform  one  tittle  of  my  promises  to  rebellious 
dogs.  True,  I  have  been  obliged  to  assure  gar- 
ters, commands,  and  peerages  —  they  cost  no- 
thing, sweetheart,  but  breath,  and  when  the  pro- 
per time  Cometh  we  will  furnish  Cromwell  and 
his  bloody  son-in-law  not  with  silken  garters,  but 
with  hempen  cords.  Ail  the  factions  seek  me.  I 
sat  two  hours  under  a  sermon,  from  Hugh  Peters, 
in  King  Henry'^s  Chapel  here,  for  which  I  have 
the  rogue  mine  own.  To  be  at  Whitehall  again 
were  worth  granting  any  conditions.  I  subscribe 
to  all,  for  Dr.  Hammond  telleth  me,  being  under 
restraint,  my  conscience  is  loosened.  This  cora- 
forteth  me,  sweetheart ;  my  church  and  thy  church 
will  be  hereafter  on  better  terms,  and  tell  Mazarin 
I  do  not  despair  of  the  concordat  with  Home  set 
on  foot  by  the  sainted  archbishop  whom  the  rebels 
basely  murdered.  Tyburn  tree  and  Tower  Hill 
shall  settle  accounts  for  his  and  Strafibrd^s  mur- 
der. Send  thy  next  in  cypher  to  my  feithful 
friend.  Lady  Newburgh,  at  Bagshot  Lodge — Lady 
Aubigny  that  was,  who  escaped  to  us  at  Oxford, 
when  the  rogues  would  have  hanged  her,  for  her 
privity  to  Waller's  and  Challoner's  unlucky  busi- 
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ness.    My  blessing  to  thee,  1117  hearths  tnie  love 
—thy  husband.     C.  R/' 

When  Cromwell  had  finished  the  third  perosai 
of  this,  every  pimple  in  his  coarse  cooDtenanoe 
assumed  a  frightful  glitter,  his  nose  became  a 
deeper  red,  and  he  absolutely  tore  his  large  hat 
from  his  brow,  flung  it  violently  on  the  table, 
thereby  upsetting  the  lamp,  and  wafted  his  sove* 
reign's  letter  contemptuously  towards  hia  8on4]i- 
law.  In  scornful  and  furious  accents  he  exdaim- 
ed,  with  a  sudden  burst  of  demoniac  joy— » 

'^  We  are  redeemed,  son  Ireton  !  had  I  in- 
dited this  ;  had  I  bid  him  send  it  forth  from  his 
hand  as  Elisha  bid  king  Josiah  to  shoot  the  arrov 
of  deliverance,  I  could  not  have  more  heartily 
said,  '  This  is  the  arrow  of  the  Lord^s  deliver- 
ance, and  the  arrow  of  deliverance  from  Syria-' 
So  the  monkish  driveller  has  thought  to  play 
with  me  —  with  me  —  me  —  ah,  ah,  ah  !  Has 
believed  he  was  at  last  a  match  for  us,  and  had 
us  in  his  toils  !  —  That  now  our  swords  were 
sheathed  in  mercy  —  our  hearts  thought  to  be 
tenderer  than  prince  Rupert's-— we  were  to  be 
awed  with  the  kingly  presence,  and  led  this  way 
and  that,  with  a  silken  string  !  Had  he  resisted 
at  Holmby,  Joyce  had  my  orders  to  ahoot  him. 
It  would  have  saved  us  trouble,  for  the  chance 
we  gave  him  he  hath  thrown  away.  For  all  this 
fighting  we  are  to  have  a  bit  of  paper.     No  i^ 
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The  last  word  was  uttered  with  terrible  deter- 
mination. After  a  pause,  during  which  the  re- 
placed lamp  burnt  so  low  as  to  leave  the  pair 
nearly  in  darkness,  Ireton  exclaimed-— 

^'  Thy  great  heart  is  itself  again  !  God  keep  it 
strong  to  its  resolves  !  Now,  thou  canst  have  no 
hesitation.*^ 

"  Son  Ireton,  I  have  notr— give  me  thy  hand," 
replied  Cromwell. 

The  two  iron-fisted  warriors  grasped  each  other 
hard  and  close,  nor  did  their  hands  part  for  seve- 
ral seconds,  during  which  each  other's  mind  was 
read  through  and  through,  and  bond-sealed  gua- 
rantees of  support  given  through  their  eyes. 

Not  another  word  was  spoken,  and  the  gold 
angel  which  paid  the  reckoning,  confirmed  the 
landlady  in  her  belief,  that  her  guests  were  some 
cavaliers  in  disguise ;  gentry  she  had  profited  so 
richly  by,  since  their  discomfiture  and  necessity 
to  hide.  Before  the  pair  quitted  the  house  a 
letter  was  written  by  Ireton  —  but  anonymously, 
to  the  King,  at  Hampton  Court,  warning  him  of 
plots  against  his  life,  by  hot-headed  enthusiasts 
in  the  army  then  at  Putney,  and  hinting  that 
a  flight  to  some  place  which  his  most  trusted 
friend  Ashbumham  would  point  out,  was  his 
besty  if  not  only,  way  of  saving  his  life.  This 
letter  was  put  into  the  hands  of  the  ostler, 
with  a  golden  fee,  for  delivery  at  the  palace 
gates  on  the  morrow. 
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^'  Let  him  but  once  get  within  Hammond**! 
quarters — we  will  have  no  throng  of  friends — no 
compromised  malignants — no  sneaking,  scratching 
spy  of  Scotch  Johnny  Presbyter — we  are  safe,  and 
if  it  suits  me,  I  may  give  the  false  knave  another 
chance,  —  if  he  play  the  devil  again,  his  blood  be 
on  his  own  head,'*'*  muttered  Cromwell,  in  words 
enlivened  by  a  broken  and  bitter  laugh,  as  they 
rode  past  Gray's  Inn. 

These  midnight  musings  rendered  him  inat- 
tentive to  his  •route,  and  his  horse  had  trotted 
down  a  fordrough,  allured  by  the  smell  of  a  hay- 
rick, close  to  Saint  Giles'^s  Church-yard.  Start- 
ing up  by  his  steed'^s  stoppage  at  the  bottom  of 
this  rural  cul  de  sac^  he  called  to  Ireton,  who  was 
two  fields'*  distance  to  the  westward.  To  rejoin 
his  impetuous  son^  Cromwell  had  to  make  a  de- 
tour round  these  fields,  the  site  of  a  district 
infinitely  more  difficult  to  thread  under  a  modem 
pavement  board  of  laid  out  streets,  than  it  ever 
was  found  in  the  most  hazy  night  of  its  former 
deep-rutted  lane  intersections.  Need  we  name 
the  Seven  Dials  ? 

Brooding  revenge,  these  gloomy  warriors  rode 
on  in  silence  to  Fulham,  frightening  the  ferry- 
man out  of  his  bed  to  row  them  to  Putney,  t^e 
head-quarters  of  the  army.  The  King,  Cromwell 
resolved  never  to  see  again  at  Hampton  Court, — 
and  he  kept  his  word. 

*^  Our  royal  caged  bird  seems  uneasy  within 
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the  last  few  days,**  remarked  Mrs.  Whally  to 
Major  HuBtiDgdoD,  an  officer  of  her  husband's 
r^ment,  in  the  long  walk  by  the  fountain,  two 
days  after  CromwelFs  departure,  "  our  folks,  at 
Westminster,  let  two  many  people  come  about 
him  ;  I  tell  my  husband  so.  His  Majesty  will 
be  giving  us  the  slip,  and  go  to  the  Houses,  or 
the  Scotch  again.  I  saw  Lady  Fanshawe  crying 
to-day,  after  she  left  his  apartments,  and  was 
determined  to  get  at  the  bottom  of  it  T'  and, 
Mrs.  Whally  continued — "  *  His  Majesty  is  finely 
to-day,  he's  happier  than  ever  he  was  in  his  life/ 
quoth  I,  waiting  to  hear  what  the  prelatist  would 
say ;  *  nay.  Mistress  Whally,**  said  she,  *  though 
the  King  always  speaks  of  your  husband's  consi- 
deration, in  discharge  of  his  duty,  I  am  sure  he  is 
very  unhappy.  I  took  my  leave  of  him  to-day, 
as  Sir  Richard  and  I  depart  to-morrow,  and  when 
he  had  saluted  me  I  prayed  God  preserve  his 
Majesty,  with  long  life  and  happy  years  :  he 
stroked  me  on  the  cheek,  and  said,  ^  Child,  if 
God  willeth,  it  shall  be  so ;  but  both  you  and 
I  must  submit  to  God'^s  will,  and  you  know 
in  whose  hands  I  am.**  *  He  never  was  in 
better  health.  Lady  Fanshawe,'*  says  I ;  *  but 
he  is  our  King,  and  but  six  years  ago  had  four- 
teen palaces.  He  cannot  but  feel  being  a 
prisoner  in  his  own  house,'  says  she  ;  adding, 
*  that  Mr.  Acworth  informed  his  Majesty  a  week 
ago,  that  Colonel  Rainsborough  was  resolved  to 
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kill  him,  and  offered  to  prove  it  before  two  wit- 
nesses— ^'  '^ 

^^  Colonel  Rainsborough  is  not  near  the  King 
at  this  time,  madam,  and  you  might  hare  told 
her  whining  ladyship  that  your  husband^'s  guards 
are  on  the  alert,**'  said  Major,  Huntingdon,  cut- 
ting short  Mrs.  Whally's  report  of  Lady  Fan- 
shawe's  cross-examination. 

Disappointed  of  a  compliment  from  the  miyor 
for  her  watchfulness  of  their  royal  prisoner's 
movements,  she  sharply  remarked,  "  Well,  I  'vc 
done  my  duty :  now  tell  me ;  is  the  peerage  and 
Tower  lieutenancy  settled  ?  Delays  are  danger- 
ous, major.  I  look  to  you  to  push  on  the  colo- 
nel ;  he  is  too  backward  for  his  family.  I  have 
daughters  to  marry,  major,  and  Anne  has  always 
said  she  thought  you — you  ought  to  have  a 
regiment,  and  you  shall.*" 

By  this  time  they  were  in  front  of  the  south 
gate-house,  under  the  arched  roof  of  which  Ash- 
bumham,  Legge,  and  Berkeley,  were  earnestly 
whispering  together. 

*•  That  will  never,  never  do  indeed,''  muttered 
Sir  John  Berkeley ;  "  the  King  shall  not  trust 
himself,  with  my  consent,  to  such  a  wild-goose 
scheme  ;   we  are  ruined — madness." 

"  Sir  John  Oglander  is  true  as  steel,  and  may 
be  trusted,"  rejoined  Ashbumham,  inaudible 
save  to  the  party  addressed,  who  quickly  replied, 
"  How  are  we  to  get  to  France  ?  Have  you 
the  vessels  ready  ?" 
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"  Yes,  yes,  O  yes,^  replied  Ashbumbam,  but 
in  a  tone  so  unsatisfactory  to  Sir  Jobn  Berke- 
ley, that  the  latter  said  in  a  louder  whisper  than 
he  intended — "  Good  God  !  entrust  the  King's 
fate  to  chance  !  he'll  be  brought  back,  and  mur* 
dered  in  reality  by  the  Putney  agitators/' 

"  Sa?e  me  from  my  friends  !"  said  Major  Hunt- 
ingdon, in  a  low  significant  tone,  into  Ashbum- 
ham's  ear  as  he  passed. 

It  was  Colonel  Whally*s  duty  to  obtain  a 
sight  of  the  King  as  unobtrusively  as  possible 
twice  a-day,  for  his  Majesty  was  under  surveil- 
lance rather  than  restraint :  his  children  were 
frequently  with  him,  and  Leiy,  then  a  young 
man,  was  engaged  painting  his  portrait.  This 
day  the  King  professed  indisposition  early  in 
the  afternoon,  desired  not  to  be  disturbed,  and 
declined  going  from  his  bed-room  to  the  dining- 
room  at  supper  time. 

"  I  shall  not  be  easy  until  you  have  seen  the 
King,"  said  the  wife  of  his  military  guardian. 
"  I  heard  that  sly-looking  Berkeley,  who  is- 
just  arrived  from  the  Queen,  say  as  we  passed 
him  at  the  gate,  something  queer  about  being 
brought  back  and  murdered.  Major,  do  you  go 
to  the  King's  dressing-room,  and  ask  one  of  the 
grooms  of  the  bedchamber  if  his  Majesty  is  still 
indisposed  this  evening.  See  his  Majesty's  phy- 
sician." 

'^  Let  the  hares  rest,  good  wife,  I    had    his 

D  2 


52  HAMPTON  court;  or, 

royal  word  that  he  would  not  escape ;  spice  me 
another  cup  of  malmsey,  Jenny,  dear,**^  said  the 
colonel  to  his  daughter,  wishing  to  turn*  the  con- 
versation. 

•*  Have  you  it  now  P'^  inquired  his  wife,  perti- 
naciously. 

"  I  had  it  a  week  since,''  he  rejoined  care- 
lessly. *'  And  it  vras  retracted  yesterday  — you 
know  it  was — after  showing  him  Oeneral  Crom- 
well's pious  letter,  hoping  the  Lord  would  punidi 
the  assassins  who  were  banded  against  the  King's 
life — nay,  my  groom  of  the  chambers  has  it 
from  Dutton,  Ashbumliam's  servant,  that  his 
master  instructed  him  some  time  ago,  because 
he  was  acquainted  with  the  Hampshire  and  Dor- 
chester ports,  to  look  out  for  three  or  four  ships 
to  be  ready  for  his  master  and  some  friends,"  said 
she. 

"  I  have  seen  Dutton  about  the  palace  every 
day/'  said  one  of  Colonel  Whally's  officers. 

It  was  now  eight  o'clock  :  the  sky  was  over- 
cast with  thick  clouds,  and  heavy  drops  of  rain 
fell  upon  the  casement  of  the  fine  old  dining- 
room  of  the  Queen,  in  which  the  party  were 
supping.  The  log  fire  blazed  in  the  chimney; 
so  Colonel  Whally  complacently  stretched  out 
his  limbs  for  the  absorption  of  as  much  caloric 
as  would  penetrate  his  russet  boots,  folded  his 
arms,  and  closed  his  eyes  in  defiance  of  his  rest- 
less better  half,  a  little  fiery-eyed  woman,  who 
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sat  opposite  in  Queen  Mar/s  chair,  the  same 
in  which  that  Catholic  shrew  had  called  her 
husband  Philip  over  the  coals  in  the  same  apart- 
ment, a  hundred  years  previous. 

Unable  to  stir  up  a  proper  sense  of  alarm  in 
her  incorrigible  husband,  she  relieved  her  con- 
science by  dilating  to  her  daughters  upon  the 
grave  responsibility  that  rested  upon  their  family, 
who  would  henceforth  become  historical  charac- 
ters. Sensible  surmises  were  made  of  the  pro- 
bability of  their  portraits  illustrating  the  next 
new  edition  of  Echard's  History  of  England, 
and  what  attitudes  would  be  becoming  the  Hack- 
ney heroines. 

This  pleasing  state  of  things  around  the  fire 
was  disturbed  by  the  entry  of  Major  Hunting- 
don, hurriedly  advancing  to  Colonel  Whally,  who 
started  from  his  seat  at  a  word  from  the  former, 
and  quitted  the  room  through  the  suite  of  the 
Queen^s  apartments,  occupied  by  tte  Whallys, 
to  those  dedicated  to  the  King. 

The  door  of  the  Kings's  dressing-room  had 
been  opened  already  by  the  major,  after  knock- 
ing many  times  without  any  reply,  and  the 
first  thing  that  met  the  colonePs  eyes,  was  a  letter 
addressed  to  himself  in  the  handwriting  of  the 
King.  He  seized  it — perused  it  hastily,  walked 
to  the  window,  whilst  his  oflScers  diligently 
lifted  the  arras  tapestries  of  the  walls  of  the 
room  in  search  of  some  secret  door : — 
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"  Hampton  Court,  11  November,  1647. 
"  Colonel  Whally, 

^'  I  have  been  so  civil j  used  by  you  and  Ma- 
jor Huntingdon,  that  I  cannot  but  by  this  part- . 
ing  farewell  acknowledge  it  under  my  hand,  as 
also  to  desire  the  continuance  of  your  courtesy, 
by  your  protecting  of  my  household   stuff  and 
moveable  of  all  sorts,  which  I  leave  behinde  me 
in  this  house,  that  they  be  neither  spoiled  nor 
embesled;    only    there  are   three  pictures  here 
which  are  not  mine,  that  I  desire  you  to  restore ; 
to  wit,  my  wives  picture  in  blew,  sitting  in  a 
chaire,*  you  must  send  to  Mistris   Kirke  ;  my 
eldest  daughter's  picture,  copied  by  Belcam,  to 
the  Countess  of  Anglesey,  and  my   Lady  Stan- 
nop'*s  picture  to  Cary  Rawley  :   there  is  a  fourth, 
which   I  had  almost  forgot,  it  is  the  original  of 
my  eldest  daughter,    (it  hangs  in  this  chamber 
over  the  board  next  to  the  chimney,)  which  you 
must  send   to  my  Lady  Aubigny.     So,  being 
confident   that   you  wish   my   preservation   and 
restitution,  I  rest 

**  Your  friend, 

•'Charles  R.**" 

'*  P.S.  I  assure  you  it  was  not  the  letter  you 
showed  me  to-day  that  made  me  take  this  reso- 
lution, nor  any  advertisement  of  that  kinde.     But 

*  Sold  by  Mr.  Christie  amongst  Mr.  Harman's  pictures 
during  the  present  year. 
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I  confess  that  I  am  loath  to  be  made  a  close 
prisoner,  under  pretence  of  securing  mj  life.  / 
had  almost  forgot  to  desire  you  to  send  the  black 
grew  bitch  to  the  Duke  of  Richmond." 

Whally   read  the  letter  slowly,  then  handed 
it  to  the  major. 

At  last  a  door  was  found.  It  led  into  a  nar- 
row corridor  from  which  a  flight  of  stairs  took 
the  astounded  party,  their  leader  stupified,  or 
pretending  to  be  so,  with  so  unexpected  a  step 
in  the  King  as  a  nocturnal  flight.  At  the  top 
of  the  stairs  the  wind,  now  increased  to  a  storm, 
howled  dismally :  they  were  in  the  same  gallery 
in  which  the  then  Captain  Monk  groped  his 
way  from  Sir  John  Denham's  room  at  the 
masque,  to  the  spot  where  his  life  was  saved  by 
the  courage,  devotion,  and  promptitude  of  the 
woman  he  had  since  made  his  wife.  A  case- 
ment was  blown  suddenly  inwards,  the  glass 
falling  in  shrill  shivers  as  it  was  violently  flung 
against  the  thick  stone-mull  ioned  frame— ^ very 
one  started,  and  regarded  each  other  uneasily  by 
the  flickering  glare  of  the  carried  light.  They 
pressed  closer  together;  but  the  next  moment 
the  torches  themselves  were  extinguished,  and 
the  pursuers  stood  in  the  gusty  gloom  of  the 
apparently  interminable  corridor. '  None  of  the 
party  had  been  in  the  passage  before — its  con- 
cealed access  and  uncertain  termination  added  to 
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the  feeling  of  insecurity,  and  the  indefinite  fears 
that  paralysed  their  limbs.  A  fiendish  laugh  of 
derision  rose  on  the  extinction  of  the  light  from 
the  remote  end  of  the  corridor;  and  a  docn 
closed  with  a  furious  slam,  echoed  again  and 
again,  then  burst  out  afresh,  and  was  echoed 
afresh,  each  peal  characteristic  with  distinct  de- 
grees of  contempt,  defiance,  and  scoff  pointedly 
directed  against  the  advancing  party.  They  shook 
with  fear.  Presently  the  clanking  measured  tread 
of  a  man  sheathed  in  complete  armour  approach- 
ed louder  and  louder :  they  shrunk  to  one  mass 
of  trepidation,— colonel,  subaltern,  officers,  and 
servants ;  again  rose  the  laugh,  mocking  them  at 
intervals  from  a  very  remote  distance.  A  dim 
light  shone  around  the  armed  man,  his  vizor  was 
down,  and  every  feature  concealed  :  the  teeth 
of  Colonel  Whally  and  his  officers  chattered; 
breath  was  altogether  suspended  in  their  parched 
mouths :  they  were  near  enough  to  touch  and 
count  the  nails  on  the  greaves  and  gorget  of  the 
supposed  spectre;  but  they  stirred  not.  The  out- 
line of  the  figure  indicated  a  dignified  embodiment 
of  the  royalty  of  many  centuries :  a  hollow  se- 
pulchral  voice  from  the  mailed  bars  of  the  viior 
said,  "intruders,  begone!'"  It  retreated,  and 
the  scoffing  yell  of  derision  was  succeeded  with 
a  distinct  groafl  that  rose  from  the  floor  of  the 
gallery,  involuntarily  followed  by  a  sonorous 
shudder   from    the    party,   who,  huddled    toge- 
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ther,  were  perspiring  at  every  pore  from  excessive 
fright.  A  light  fell  upon  them  welcomely  from 
behind,  and  a  well-known  voice  hailed  them  by 
name.  Too  much  terrified  to  answer,  the  whole 
party  remained  in  their  petrified  position  for 
some  minutes,  until  the  unquestionably  terres- 
trial hue  of  Peter  Pipe,  accompanied  by  his 
yeoman  of  the  buttery,  assured  them  of  really 
having  survived  the  visitation.  To  the  coloners 
mention  of  what  he  and  his  followers  had  just 
seen,  Peter  only  remarked,  that  if  they  lived  as 
long  as  he  had  done  at  Hampton  Court,  few 
dadi  evenings  in  the  passages  and  vaults  would 
be  coveted  by  the  boldest. 

Guided  by  the  reillumined  torches,  the  door 
of  the  subterraneous  passage  was  after  a  little 
time  discovered,  into  which  none  but  Peter  had 
ever  descended.  Through  this  vault  there  was 
not  the  slightest  trace  of  the  King,  or  the 
three  companions  of  his  flight  —  it  was  a  for- 
bidden route,  and  the  party  had  dropped  off 
to  Colonel  Whally,  Major  Huntingdon,  Peter, 
and  three  unwilling  servants,  when  an  unfas- 
tened door  was  discovered  leading  by  way  of 
Paradise,  a  place  so  called,  into  the  garden ; 
and  on  the  gravel  moist  with  rain,  was  dis- 
covered by  their  torches  the  recent  impression 
of  horses. 

**  They  are  gone  —  clean  gone,"  said  the 
colonel ;  and  in  a  lower  tone  added,  '^  you  are 
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not  put  out  of  countenance  witb  the  loBS,  major, 

etr 

^'  Exactly  as  the  general  if  ished.  A  manoeuvre 
worthy  of  him,^  said  Huntingdon ;  **  I  sball 
never  forget  his  eye  fixed  upon  this  foolish,  faith- 
less King,  when  stuffing  him  with  plots  he  had 
detected  for  assassinating  and  carrying  him  again 
off  to  Scotland ;  the  ex-member  for  Ratings  has 
been  a  ductile  tool  in  our  hands,^^  he  added  with 
a  chuckle.  ^  But  this  night^s  work  has  been  no 
game  to  us,  has  it  P"'  said  Whally.  *'  God  fo^ 
bid  a  rehearsal ! — I  will  march  from  the  palace 
first/' 

*'  Hark  !  heard  ye  not  that  cry  ? — there,  again. 
It's  his  favourite  greyhound — they  are  driving 
him  back,"  exclaimed  Major  Huntingdon. 

"  I  hear  nothing,"  said  Whally,  without  mov- 
ing a  muscle  of  his  fiice. 

Intelligence  of  the  King's  flight,  without  os- 
tensible cause,  from  Hampton  Court,  was  soon 
circulated  around  the  palace,  and  several  days 
elapsed  before  any  clue  arose  as  to  the  route  he 
had  taken  —  Mistress  Whally  receiving  the  in- 
telligence amid  a  shower  of  hysterics,  and  the 
young  ladies  cried  in  dutiful  concert.  Loss  of 
office  seemed  certain,  and  hopes  of  honours  flown. 
The  Lords  Ormonde,  Langdale,  and  others  then 
at  Hampton  Court,  friends  of  the  King,  bit  their 
lips  with  vexation,  for  they  clearly  saw  that  a 
more   fatal  step,  or  one  more  lowering  to  his 
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dignity  could  not  have  been  taken.  The  King 
had  been  practised  upon  by  Cromwell  and  Whal- 
ly ;  and  decided  by  the  letter  shown  him,  where  a 
plot  was  mentioned  for  murdering  him,  as  well  as 
by  several  anonymous  ones,  brought  to  the  palace 
by  persons  who  galloped  away  the  moment  after 
their  delivery;  he  had  relied  solely  upon  Ash- 
bumham^s  assurance  that  he  had  means  of  trans- 
porting him  to  Jersey  to  the  Prince  of  Wales, 
and  to  France;  and  took  that  step  which  was 
the  regular  commencement  of  a  series  of  mis- 
takes, which  brought  him  ultimately  to  the 
scaffold. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

The  fatal  Escape  of  Charles  from  Hampton  Court.— Who 
is  the  Traitor  ?— Battle  of  Kingston.— Death  of  the  Eaxl 
of  Holland,  and  End  of  the  Civil  War. 

The  night  was  dark  and  tempestuous ;  the  rain 
fell  in  torrents ;  still  the  King,  equipped  in  a 
thick  riding-cloak,  high  full  boots,  and  broad 
slouched  beaver,  full  of  hope  and  confidence  in 
the  prudence  of  the  step  he  was  taking,  galloped 
on  towards  Oatlands,  Chobham,  and  Bagshot, 
towards  Hampshire,  scarcely  exchanging  a  word 
with  Sir  John  Berkeley  or  Ashbumham,  who, 
with  difficulty,  maintained  their  position  by  his 
side,  his  horse  being  so  much  superior  to  theirs. 
Behind  them  rode  William  Legge,  William 
Levett,  William  Merry,  Anthony  Mildmay,  and 
servants  with  led  sumpter-horses  ;  but  there  was 
nothing  in  the  party  to  attract  observation  ;  aD 
gentlemen  of  condition  travelled  in  this  way  from 
one  house  to  another. 

He  hurried  by  his  royal  castle  of  Windsor,  nor 
drew  rein  to  bait,  until  ten  miles  beyond  it: 
unrecognised    at    the   hostel  at    Bagshot,    they 
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pushed  forward;  when,  late  in  the  afternoon, 
being  now  on  the  borders  of  the  New  Forest, 
the  King,  after  a  long  silence,  suddenly  ob- 
served to  Ashbumham,  "  Now,  Jack,  on  my  faith, 
in  thy  forethought  and  apt  scheming  I  am 
come  thus  far  without  a  question.  Where  lies 
the  ship  thou  hast  chartered  for  transporting  us 
to  France  ?" 

This  plain  question,  though  not  made  mis- 
doubtingly,  or  in  a  tone  implying  the  slightest  di- 
minution of  confidence  in  his  friend  and  guide, 
caused  Ashbumham  to  start  as  from  a  deep 
reverie. 

**  Ay,  a  ship.  Master  Ashbumham,"  he  re- 
peated, astonished  at  any  hesitation  in  the  gen- 
tleman of  the  bedchamber. 

**  Ship,  Sire  ! — I  have  not  been  able — I  have 
no  ship  in  particular  for  your  Majesty,''  an- 
swered Ashbumham. 

**  No  ship!''  exclaimed  the  King  and  Sir 
John  Berkeley  together.  In  their  agitation  of 
excessive  astonishment,  they  sprung  upwards  in 
their  stirmps  and  inclined  backwards  from  their 
holsters,  which  were  smitten  at  the  same  moment 
sharply  with  their  bridle  hands. 

**  No  ship  ! — then  what  is  to  become  of  the 
King  ?  Thou  assuredst  his  Majesty  in  my  hear- 
ing, but  a  sevennight  since,  that  Dutton,  who 
rides  behind  us,  had  great  knowledge  of  the 
coast,  and  was  despatched  on  the  errand,"  ex- 
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claimed  Sir  John  Berkeley,  with  iIl-8uppieflBed 
indignation. 

The  King  regarded  sternly  the  saturnine  sim- 
pering courtier,  whom  neither  frowns  nor  menaces 
could  ruffle,  and,  in  the  bitterness  of  his  soul, 
exclaimed,  *'  Oh,  Jack,  Jack,  thou  hast  undone 


me 


r'» 


**  I  have  been  thinking  that  your  Majesty 
would  have  vantage-ground  in  the  Isle  of  Wight; 
Hammond,  the  governor,  is  brother  of  yoar 
Majesty'*s  chaplain,  and  left  Hampton  Court  but 
three  days  since.  I  had  much  converse  inth 
him,  and  he  is  well  affected.  He  thinks,  and 
I  think,  that  your  royal  person  will  be  safer  from 
the  army  agitators ;  their  quarters  at  Putney  are 
rather  too  neighbourly.  Mistress  Whorrold  hath 
spoken  to  Lilly  upon  the  matter.^' 

"  Think  ! — I  gave  thee  no  authority  to  trust 
my  safety  to  a  rebel.  Cromwell  has  not  a 
staunclier  ally  than  this  Hammond ;  he  married 
the  daughter  of  the  beginner  of  these  troubles, 
John  Hampden.  Oh,  Jack  !  thou  hast  sold  me 
— thou  hast  deceived  me!'''  cried  the  unhappy 
King,  tears  of  vexation  and  disappointment  roll- 
ing down  the  embrowned  cheeks,  on  which  the 
sun  and  wind  of  six  years'  campaigning  in  all 
weather  had  beat  less  painfully  than  the  trickle 
of  those  misery-begotten  drops. 

'*  I  will  manage  Hammond — there  is  no  need 
of   apprehension ;    he    is    ours   entirely,   Sire,'' 
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said  Ashbumham,  in  a  voice  of  the  utmost  con- 
fidence. That  night,  the  King  rested  at  the 
Bell  tavern,  at  Sutton,  in  Hampshire. 

**  I  go  no  further  than  my  Lord  of  South- 
amptonX  at  Titchfield,""  said  Charles ;  '<  we 
most  then  take  fresh  counsel.'" 

At  Titchfield,  where  stood  a  noble  mansion 
of  Lord  Southampton,  the  King  resolved  to 
repose  himself  after  his  fatigues  ;  the  roundabout 
roads  by  the  coast,  which  they  had  taken,  had 
lengthened  the  journey  to  several  days,  and  he 
had  reposed  incognito  at  but  indifferent  inns. 

The  remainder  of  that  day's  journey  was  a 
wretched  one  for  all  parties ;  each  had  reason  to 
remember  it  to  the  end  of  their  lives. 

Whether  Ashbumham  was  a  tool  or  a  knave  ; 
whether  he  betrayed  the  King  of  his  own  deli- 
berate and  treasonable  intention,  or  whether  he 
was  the  dupe  of  more  designing  actors,  it  is  not 
my  province  to  pronounce,  even  were  I  able 
to  do  so,  which  I  am  not,  after  reading  the  late 
Lord  Ashbumham's  vindication  of  his  ancestor, 
the  first  Earl  of  Dartmouth's  notice  in  his  notes 
on  "  Burnett's  Own  Times ;"  and  Jack's  own 
**  Narrative,"  framed  after  the  Restoration,  for 
the  purpose  of  his  defence  against  the  charges 
in  circulation  against  him,  and  with  a  view  to 
preserve  favour  at  Court.  Whatever  was  his 
motive,  he  has  kept  his  own  secret ;  for  Sir 
John  Berkeley,  who  also  wrote  a  narrative  of 
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this  untoward  journey,  never  could  find  it  ott^ 
to  the  day  of  his  death. 

Arrived  at  Titchfield,  the  King  made  himsel  "*• 
known  to  Lady  Southampton,  a  handsome  olc==^ 
lady,  nearly  eighty  years  old,  whose  perplexit^^ 
and  fears  of  her  incompetence  to  entertain 
visitor  damped  the  gratification  and  pride  dod 
would  have  felt  in  greater  degree  than  berselfl 
at  this  mark  of  royal  confidence.     Her  son 
suffered,  like  all  the  rest  of  the  King'^s  support — 
ers,  both  in  purse  and  lands,  and  her  nUnag^' 
was  consequently  rather  on  a  narrow  basis.     Apo- 
logies, excuses,  lamentations,  were  all  she  could 
utter  to   the   King'^s   assurances   that   she   must 
forget  he  was  her  King,  but  regard  him  as  one 
taking  the  freedom  of  an  old  friend  of  the  family. 
She  would  not  have  dared  to  approach  the  royal 
guest  from   very  dread  of  witnessing  wry  fiices 
at  her  country  cookery,  but  for  a  happy  incident 
relieving  her  mind  upon  the  preparation  of  viands, 
which   left  her  to  attend  to  wants  of  which  the 
harassed   King   stood   infinitely  more    in   need. 
Anthony  Gravymeat  had  been   recalled   by  hit 
father  from    Lord   Holland's,  when   the  King^s 
stay  at  Hampton  Court  bore  the  appearance  of 
being  a  lengthened  one  ;  for  the  chef  dt  cuisine 
endured  not  the   same  flesh  and  blood  serving 
up  dishes  for  the  King  and  an  arch-traitor.     He 
arrived  at  Hampton   Court  the  day  before  the 
evening  of  the  King's  sudden  departure,  the  se- 
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cret  of  which  was  entrnsted  by  Ashburnham  to 
his  father ;  the  servants  accoropanyiDg  them  being 
only  told  they  were  wanted  to  escort  a  nobleman 
returning  home  from  a  visit  to  the  palace. 

**  His  Majesty  should  have  a  royal  peacock 
pie,  when  he  arrives  at  his  destination,  and  who 
is  to  make  his  carbonades,  grillades,  saucepiquet, 
dumbisque,  and  capitolades  to  the  gauge  of  his 
palate  ?*^  sighed  old  Gravjrmeat ;  '*  and  who  can 
mix  his  posset  ?  ay,  and  can  be  trusted  to  put 
the  cup  into  his  royal  hands  ?^^ 

'*  Who  better  than  your  Tony,  father  ?  I  have 
not  made  choice  drinks  for  the  government  lords 
and  gentlemen  during  these  past  years  for 
nothing.**' 

His  father  looked  displeased  at  this  honorable 
mention  of  the  government  de  facto.  He  would 
not  have  brewed  them  any  drink  more  palatable 
than  muddy  beer,  sweetened  with  hemlock. 
"  Then  prepare  thyself  a  nag,  and  be  at  hand 
during  his  Majesty's  progress ;  be  smart  and  con- 
stant," said  he  to  his  son.  **  Thou  shalt  take 
the  place  of  Elford,  one  of  the  grooms  of  the 
chambers,  and  wilt  not  be  noticed  until  day-light 
— the  King  will  not  be  angry  with  old  Caleb 
for  sending  him  a  trusty  cook.  Many  a  king  has 
died  from  absence  of  his  taster." 

Anthony  was  not  ready  to  accompany  his  three 
fellow-servants ;  a  delay  which  he  cared  not  for, 
liking  better  to  ride  after   them,  than   run  the 
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risk  of  losing  the  fruits  of  a  promising  adrentoie 
by  detection   at  starting.     He  remained  in  tlie 
long  narrow  gallery  we  have  had  occasion  to  men- 
tion, at  a  casement  overlooking  the  road  the  King 
and  his  attendants  had  taken,  until   the  dsUer 
of  their  horses'  hoofis  had  died  away.   He  was  quit- 
ting the  window  to  seek  his  horse,  when  Colond 
Whally  and  his  noisy  company  from  the  8appe^ 
table,  entered  the  gallery  in  pursuit  of  the  fogi* 
tives.     Anthony,  in  his  first  surprise,  permitted 
the  wind  to  blow  inward  the  casement,  and  then 
stealthily  betook  himself  to  a  recess,  in  which 
hung  a  suit  of  complete  armour. 

Hearing  from  their  discourse  the  object  of  the 
party's  visit  to  the  gallery,  the  fancy  struck  him 
to  retard  its  accomplishment,  and  the  effectual 
manner  in  which  the  dispersal  of  the  whole  party, 
save  their  two  leaders,  was  accomplished,  we  have 
seen.     Anthony  became  of  the  utmost  service  to 
the  King,  at  his  subsequent  quarters  in  the  Isle  of 
Wight,  where  more  than  suspicion    was  raised 
that  foul  means  would  be  used  by  his  enemies 
to  be  rid  of  their  troublesome  obstacle  to  power. 

Sir  John  Berkeley  and  Ashbumham  left  the 
King  at  Titchfield  for  a  few  days,  whilst  thej 
sounded  Hammond,  the  governor  of  the  Isle  of 
Wight,  who  affected  to  be  in  the  greatest  alarm 
at  the  King^s  arrival  within  his  jurisdiction,  and 
on  his  hesitating  to  give  an  assurance  that  the 
King  might,  if  he  wished,  remove  himself  from 
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it,  Ashburnham  coolly  proposed  to  the  King 
to  aseassinate  him,  and  make  the  best  of  their 
way.  to  the  west,  where  friends  would  provide  a 
ship  for  France.  To  this  cold-blooded  proposal 
Charles  replied — 

**  I  understand  you  well  enough,  but  the  world 
would  not  excuse  me ;  for  if  I  should  follow 
that  counsel,  it  would  be  said  and  believed,  that 
Hammond  had  ventured  his  life  for  me,  and  that 
I  had  unworthily  taken  it  from  him.  No,  it  is 
too  late  now,  to  think  of  any  thing,  but  going 
through  the  way  you  have  forced  upon  me,  and  to 
leave  the  issue  to  God.'* 

•*  But,'**  adds  Sir  John  Berkeley  in  his  narra- 
tive, **  when  his  Majesty  began  anew  to  wonder 
that  he  could  make  so  great  an  oversight,  Mr. 
Ashbumham,  having  no  more  to  reply,  wept 
bitterly.'^ 

The  King  having,  in  consequence  of  the 
situation  in  which  he  was  placed,  resolved  to  pro- 
ceed to  the  Isle  of  Wight,  was  lodged  in  Cans- 
brook  Castle,  where  he  was  at  first  respectfully 
treated  by  the  governor.  When,  however,  the 
parliament  and  the  army  united,  Hamimond, 
t^that  detestable  villain,*'  as  Asbumham  then 
called  him,  *^  began  to  use  the  King  with  great 
irreverence.''  Intelligence  was  conveyed  to  his 
Majesty,  that  the  army  was  bent  upon  his  de- 
struction, a  project  which,  if  not  originated,  was 
highly  encoun^^    by   Cromwell    and    Ireton. 
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Charles,  determined  to  escape  from  Carisbrook, 
again  concerted  with  Asbumham  for  that  purpose, 
who  contrived  that  the  Queen,  who  was  then  in 
France,   should  send   over  a   French   vessel  to 
Southampton,  to  wait  Ashbumham's  orders.  This 
was  the  only  step  which  the  Queen  ever  took 
for  effecting  the  safety  of  her  husband.    The 
bark  was  prepared  for  the  King's  reception,  and 
as  he  had  liberty  to  ride  abroad,  no  obstacle  to 
his  flight  now  appeared  to  remain.     **  The  King 
with  greate  joy  ranne  to  the  window,  to  see  how 
the  wind  stood  by  the  fane,  and  finding  it  per- 
fectly fair,  made  all  hast  to  draw  on  his  bootes, 
and  being  readie  to  go  out  of  his  chamber,  hee 
tumM  againe  to  look  upon  the  &ne,  when  so  &tal 
a  mischiefe  did  attend  him,  as  it  was  changed  at 
that  instant  cleare  contrary,  and  continued  so  for 
six  dayes  together,  so  as  the  barque  could  not 
stirr."     The  Parliamentary  and  the  Scotch  Com- 
missioners  by  that  time   arrived  at    Carisbrook 
Castle,  and  Ashbumham,  Berkeley,  and  L^^ge, 
were  removed   from    the   service  of   the   King. 
Herbert  was  appointed  by  the  commissioners  to 
be  of  his  bedchamber,  and  Anthony  Gravymeat 
allowed  to  remain. 

One  more  attempt  at  an  escape,  as  unlucky  ai 
all  the  others,  the  King  was  induced  to  make  by 
Lilly,  to  whom  Ashbumham  paid  a  heavy  fee  for 
astrological  encouragement  through  a  Mrs.  Whor- 
rold,  the  Archimago  prognosticating  certain  sue- 
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cess.  In  pursuance  of  this  revelation,  Ashburn- 
hara  found  means  to  apprise  Charles,  that  he 
would  have  horses  at  Netley  Park,  to  carry  him 
to  a  place  where  he  had  provided  a  ship  to  trans- 
port him  to  France ;  but  after  waiting  a  quarter 
of  a  year  upon  the  sea-coast,  with  a  view  to 
assist  Charles  in  his  meditated  escape,  he  was 
taken  prisoner,  when  he  made  his  composition, 
and  was  enlarged. 

The  Kings's  friends  at  Hampton  Court,  whose 
spirits  had  begun  to  rise,  were  sadly  cast  down ; 
the  presumption  of  Mistress  Whally  became 
boundless  ;  strange  squads  of  sectarians  from 
London  came  thither  to  hold  meetings  and  ex- 
ercises within  the  stately  saloons  of  a  line  of 
princes.  The  Miss  Whailys,  seated  on  a  heap 
of  embroidered  cushions,  which,  piled  along  a 
low  platform  that  surrounded  the  apartment, 
served  like  the  estrada  of  the  Spaniards,  instead 
of  chairs  and  stools,  held  their  court  like  prin- 
cesses of  the  blood,  at  which  were  presented  all 
the  daughters  and  wives  of  Kingsland  and  Hack- 
ney ;  and  the  royal  apartments  of  the  queens  of 
Henry  the  Eighth,  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  of 
Queen  Henrietta  Maria,  with  all  the  luxurious 
bhul  and  marqueterie  furniture,  gilt  cariole  chairs, 
girandoles,  commodes,  rich  velvet  covered  divans, 
and  satin  damask  hangings,  were  now  the  loung- 
ing places  of  tradesmen  from  Camomile  Street, 
Eastcheap,  sweet  Rosemary  and  Carter  Lanes, 
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and  of  rude  plebeian  officers  of  the  ncifrly  mo- 
delled army,  Trith  their  female  relative*.    Colond 
Wholly  himself  preached  from  the  pulpit  of  llie 
chapel,  which  was  occupied  sometimes  daring* 
whole  daj  by  a  series  of  lay  lecturers,  liinatics 
encouraged  by  Cromwell  and  his  son-in-law,  no* 
the  two  military  chiefs  of  the  dominant  party^ 
by  the  death  of  Lord  Essex,  and  the  resignatioo 
of  Fairfax,     Dr.  Hammond,   the   royalist  chap- 
lain, was  ptumply  informed  that  a  hireiing  minis- 
try could  no  longer  taint  the  palace,  as  only  true 
gospel  ministers,  un contaminated  with  cpiseopa^T^ 
would  be  tolerated  in  national  pnlpita ;  and  great 
was  this  pood  man's  ashmislinient  ill  bfinq:pusk'd 
on  one  side  as  he  ascended  the  reading-desk  one 
Sunday,  by  a  violent  democratical  pliysician,  Dr. 
Staines,    a  virulent  enemy  of  the  Presbyterians 
and   Church  of  England,  who,  in  addition  to  liis 
professional  avocations,  performed   those  of  quar- 
termaster-general,  and   lay   vicar    of   the  British 
army  ;   he  preached  an  hour  by  a  glass  fixed  on 
the  pulj)it,  and  having  completed  the  prescribed 
period,    turned   it,    exclaiming,   ''As    1    see,  mv 
brethren,  that  you  are  all  good  fello\^s,  you  will 
not  object  to  take  another  glass  witli  me." 

The  chaplain,  tliough  driven  from  his  pulpit, 
resolved  not  to  quit  the  palace  until  dismissed 
bv  his  Majesty  himself;  and  his  apartments  be- 
came the  secure  rendezvous  and  sanctuary  of 
sorrowing  royal  adherents.     Here  they  delighied 
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to  talk  of  the  glorioas  times  they  had  seen  in  the 
royal  undisturbed  sway  of  Elizabeth  and  James, 
and  to  hatch  small  treason  against  their  new 
masters. 

One  afternoon  whilst  Dr.  Hammond,  Sawyer, 
the  head  yerderer,  the  curate  of  Ham,  Sir  John 
Berkeley,  Sir  Endymion  j^orter,  and  Caleb  Gravy- 
meat,  had  sat  down  to  a  comfortable  bowl  of 
hypocrass,  compounded  by  the  latter  in  nice 
proportions  of  red  wine,  cinnamon,  ginger,  and 
sugar,  two  gentlemen  abruptly  entered:  one 
middle-aged,  his  face  artificially  tinted,  and  the 
other  a  much  younger  man,  and  exceedingly  hand- 
somC)  who,  though  disguised  like  his  friend  in 
the  clothes  of  a  countryman,  seemed  as  indif- 
ferent to  discovery  as  his  senior  was  anxiously 
nervous  for  concealment. 

**  His  Grace  of  Buckingham,^  cried  Ham- 
mond. 

**  Doctor,  your  fist  f  Haven't  clenched  it 
since  that  jolly  night  when  the  conduits  ran 
wine,  and  you  used  the  ivy  bushes  so  badly — 
made  their  old  green  leaves  blush — Ah,  ah — ^you 
remember — ^"  exclaimed  the  young  duke,  shaking 
the  chaplain'^s  hand  very  cordially.  Perceiving 
their  distrustful  glances  towards  the  door,  he 
rose,  and  slammed  it  carelessly  with  so  loud  a 
noise,  that  all,  save  himself,  trembled ;  and  then 
throwing  himself  into  a  seat  near  the  fire,  said, 
**  I  must  be  spokesman,  I  see.     Holland  and  I 


72  HAMPTON  court;  or, 

Lave  scampered  from  a  battle-field,  as  bodlj  off 
as  Telemachus  and  Mentor,  that's  all — It 's  all 
over  for  King  Charles  now,  my  boys.'' 

Still  all  were  silent  and  apprehensive. 

"  Come,  old  fellow,  introduce  yourself,  or  I 
must — the  Earl  of  Holland,  gentlemen. — Let 
bygones  be  bygones  ;  ^is  lordship  has  wiped  out 
all  his  coquetings  with  the  strange  Lady  Pres- 
byter, by  returning  to  his  old  love.  He  hi 
fought  a  battle  not  ten  miles  off  this  very  day, 
for  the  good  old  cause  of  Church  and  King,  and 
lost  it — the  bloodhounds  are  after  us.  WTicre 
shall  we  hide  ? — that  is  our  business  with  yon^ 
gentlemen.'' 

"  How  daring  to  enter  this  palace,  the  enemy  s 
stronghold  !  "  said  Dr.  Hammond,  lifting  up  te 
hands  with  wonder. 

"  The  very  reason  we  came.  No  one  would 
look  for  us  here." 

,    '*  You  conceal  us  at  the  hazard  of  your  lives, 
said  Lord  Holland  in  his  usual  silvery  tones; 
*'  I  hardly  dared  to  solicit  your  aid." 

"  If  your  lordship  will  shave  off  your  beard 
and  put  on  a  cap,  I  can  take  you  into  the  kitch- 
en as  yeoman  of  the  spicery  on  my  own  respon- 
sibility, for  the  Westminster  gentry  have  dis- 
missed most  of  my  corps." 

"  Take  a  cross-bow  and  the  green  jerkin — ^e 
will  shoot  the  King's  bucks  together  for  your 
lordship's  old  allies,"  said  Sawyer. 
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The  earl  shook  his  head ;  he  could  not  find 
it  in  his  heart  to  part  with  his  beard ;  and  to 
rough  it  as  a  gamekeeper  suited  not  his  luxuri- 
ous habits. 

Dr.  Hammond  agreed  to  find  them  both  bed 
and  board  for  that  night,  and  bade  his  friends 
give  warning,  if  suspicions  were  entertained  of 
the  lurking-place  of  these  fugitives. 

Lord  Holland  was  low-spirited  and  unhappy — 
he  well  knew  he  had  deserved  no  mercy  from 
the  Parliament,  against  whom  he  most  unadvis- 
edly got  up  an  ill-timed  insurrection  for  delivering 
the  Sang  from  his  captivity  at  Carisbrook — a 
desperate,  hopeless  attempt  to  regain  his  cha- 
racter for  loyalty. 

The  duke^s  brother,  Lord  Francis  Villiers,  a 
son  of  Sir  Kenelm  Digby,  and  many  brave  men 
were  killed  in  this  battle,  fought  between  Ewell 
and  Nonsuch  Park. 

Next  morning  the  Duke  inquired  whether  the 
verderer  had  paid  him  a  visit,  and  was  answered 
that  he  was  gone  to  Kingston  &ir. 

"  Thither  will  I  go  myself,  and  wager  that  I 
walk  about,  talk  with  a  score  people,  and  return 
with  a  whole  skin.^ 

'*  Your  grace  rushes  to  destruction ;  remember 
the  fiite  of  Sir  George  Lisle  and  Sir  George 
Charles  Lucas,^  said  Sir  John  Berkeley. 

*^  Tell  me  of  those  gallant  gentlemen,  for  in 
this  hermitage  I  have  heard  little  of  late,  and  I 
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know  the  Lord  Lucas,  brother  of  Sir  Chaile^^^ 
observed  Dr.  Hammond. 

**You  must  know,  then,^'  replied  Sir  Jol^^^^ 
Berkeley,  "  that  Colchester  has  made  the  noblep-— ^^ 
stand  against  the  rebels  of  any  town  in  Englant— ^*'» 
since  fate  frowned  upon  us  at  Naseby.  It  w^^^ 
reduced  to  famine — men  ate  horses,  and  dran -^l' 
at  the  muddiest  ditch  with  gladness.  To  Faii^^=^ 
&x  it  at  last  surrendered  ;  but  Ireton,  the  blood  ^^7 
and  implacable,  selected  two  for  vengeance,  thoi^^^^ 
gallant  knights  Lisle  and  Lucas,  who  were  pu^^^ 
to  death  after  surrender,  in  a  manner  new,  an^  "^ 
without  example,  in  civilized  countries.  Thie- — -*® 
files  of  musketeers  were  drawn  up.  Sir  Charles:^^* 
Lucas  was  their  first  work,  who  fell  dead ;  upotf^^ 
which  Sir  George  Lisle  ran  to  him,  embrace^^^ 
him,  and  kissed  his  bloody  face  ;  then  stood  up^^^ 
and,  looking  his  executioners  in  the  face,  tok^^^ 
them  to  come  nearer. 

"  *  I  '11  warrant  you,  sir,  we'll  hit  you,'  repliec=^ 
one,  to  which,  with  the  calmest,  sweetest  smile  o^^^ 
his  face,  he  answered — 

** '  Friends,  I  have  been  nearer  you  when  yoi^^ 
have  missed  me.'     Thereupon  they  all  fired,  aa^^ 
did  their  work  home;  so  that  he  fell  dead  of  manj^^ 
wounds  without  speaking  a  word.     The  Earl  o0^ 
Norwich  and  the  Lord  Capel,  who  were  takes 
also  at   Colchester,  they  had  sent   to  Windsor 
Castle." 

'^  I  '11  not  only  visit  the  fair,  but  the  fair  shall 
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pay  mj  expenses.  I  shall  enact  mountebank,  for- 
tnne-teller,  pandit,  quack,  or  Punch,  according  to 
the  temper  of  my  audience,^'  said  the  duke, 
gaily  imitating  the  nasal  twang  of  Punches  in- 
▼isible  impersonator,  and  at  which  the  doctor 
oould  not  refrain  from  laughing. 

**  If  I  do  not  fit  you  with  a  new  and  well- 
laid  stratagem,'^  continued  the  duke,  ^^call  me 
with  Lilly  JBo«,  Fur^  Sus  atque  Sacerdoa. 

"  My  own  sister  would  not  know  rae,  nor 
Sir  JeflSrey  himself,  my  own  playfellow :  I  am  im- 
patient to  pick  up  the  maravedies,  and  shall  be 
off.  Adieu,  Lord  of  Kensington :  if  I  hear  what 
has  become  of  Lord  Peterborough  thou  shalt 
know  on  my  return  to-morrow.'^ 

**  I  fear  I  never  shall  see  thee  again,  duke;  one 
of  us  will  be  taken  before  night,^  said  Holland 
gravely. 

"  That  will  be  thee,  then,  for  hiding  like  a  bat: 
no,  no,  we  shall  drink  King  Charles''s  health  in  the 
King's  hall  next  Christmas,'^  said  the  young  duke, 
boldly  walking  out  into  the  corridor  conducting 
to  a  flight  of  stairs  into  the  clock-court,  trusting 
solely  to  the  disguise  of  dress  and  saucily  slouch- 
ed felt  hat,  to  conceal  the  person  of  a  proscribed 
outlaw,  whose  life  would  be  the  certain  penalty 
of  his  detection  within  the  realm. 

Keep  within  the  room,  and  thou  art  safe,  my 
lord,  until  we  can  devise  some  plan  for  escape 
to  the  north,  to  the  Marquis  of  Hamilton,  and 
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General  Littleton.  By  to-moiTow*s  <1aisti  a  guide 
shall  be  provided*  But  keep  room,  my  )oid,  I 
will  go  and  mi  out  a  sermon  from  Colonel  Riina- 
borotiffh  this  morning,  to  lull  any  suspicions/ 

Holland  had  always  been  one  of  the  guyesi 
actors    in   all    the   pageantries    and    dell^liU  of 
Hampton  Court  during  this  and  the  prccdi^g 
reign.      How   gloomy   and   forbidding   «m  il* 
aspect  of  these  courts,  where  once  he*  the  hand* 
somest  man  of  his  day,  was  flattered  and  carctsvi 
by  majesty,  nobility,  and  the  fairest  of  crcftli«iK 
England's  noblest  daughters,  Lady  Carlisle^  h^ij 
Berkshire,  Lady  Newport,  Lady  Oiford,  Lidj 
Auuc   Cavendish,   Lady  Penelope  Egcrton,  and 
Lady  Strange  !      These  were  days,   the  like  to 
which  lie  bitterly  felt  never  would  return  to  him ; 
and  his  conscience  convicted  him   of  being  one 
of  the  most  willing  causes  of  their  banisbraenl. 
He  longed  again  to  visit  the  great  dining  room, 
and  view  the  cartoons  of  Raphael  and  Triumphs 
of  Csesar,  by  Andrea  Mantegna — had  they  been 
injured  during  the  confusion  ?     Thither  he  ven- 
tured, unobserved  by  any  servant  of  the  National 
Commissioners,  as  the  people  sent  by  Parliament 
to  reside  at  the  palace,  were  termed.    These  latter 
nine  spirited  paintings  in  distemper  were  favour- 
ites  with    Lord    Holland ;   the    King    had   pur- 
chased them  from  the  Duke  of  Mantua,  as  he 
had  eighty-two  splendid  pictures,  principally  by 
Julio  Romano  and  Correggio,  by  the  late  Puke 
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of  Backingbam's  advice.  Reubens  had  made 
a  copy  of  the  fifth,  which  Lord  Holland  knew 
was  in  his  own  mansion  at  Kensington,  which  he 
might  never  see  again.  The  portrait  of  Queen 
Henrietta,  her  hair  falling  in  clustering  ringlets 
on  her  shoulders,  in  a  blue  silk  robe  with  full 
deeves  and  gold  chain  bj  Vandyke,  which  Charles 
had  requested,  in  his  letter  to  Colonel  Whallj, 
to  be  sent  to  Mistress  Kirk,  hung  in  this  apart- 
ment.* Lord  Holland  had  many  tender  re- 
miniscences with  his  Sovereign's  consort ;  they 
were  called  up  vividly ;  and,  unconscious  of 
what  he  did,  fell  back  on  a  chair,  which  before 
had  often  felt  his  weight,  and  gazed  at  the  rich 
brown  hair  and  expressive  dark  eyes  of  this 
vivacious  intriguing  Princess  with  absorbed  at- 
tention, totally  unaware  of  the  entry  into  the 
room  of  two  persons,  a  lady  and  gentleman. 

^^  What  shall  we  make  of  this  room,  Bess  'f 
— ^'twill  dine  the  merchant  adventurers  next  time 
dad^s  privateers  capture  a  Dutchman,^^  said,  in 
a  harsh  repulsive  voice,  no  less  a  person  than 
Mr.  Lionel  Phelps  to  his  sister. 

"  This  has  been  the  banqueting^room  of 
queens  —  no  dirty  trading  orgies  will  I  allow 
here.  My  father  is  wealthy ;  we  may  be  rid 
of  them.  Young  England,  Lionel,  will  be 
worthy  of  her  ofiipring.  A  new  order,  a  new 
aristocracy  will  displace  the  old.  It  shall  not 
*  Now  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Samuel  Rogers. 
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be    less    ^rorthy    of    respect    in    the    peopt — ^^ 
eyes.*" 

"  Curse  it ! — we  must  do  the  thing  hearty 

ne?er  turn  back  on  old  friends ;  as  we  pull^^  -^ 
the  stroke-oar,  so  we  must  row.  If  I  inhci^^^^^ 
this  palace,  I'll  give  a  dinner  to  all  Bishopga^^^^ 
Within  and  Without  twice  a  year,"  said  Lione^^^» 
almost  suffocated  with  prospective  greatness. 

*'  No  more  of  these  degrading  associations,^^^^ 
exclaimed  his  sister,  in  a  tone  of  habitual  cou^  ^m- 
mand. 

Mr.  Lionel,  the  deputy  of  Bishopgate  waiC- ^'^» 
son  of  the  Lord  Mayor,  was  dumb. 

"  I  love  that  man,**  she  exclaimed,  regarding  ^^^8 
a  picture  of  Philip  II.,  in  a  black  cassock  edgt^  ^^ 
with  fur,  '* bigot,  bloody  as  he  was;  he  nevc^^*' 
blenched  from  his  purpose  —  he  never  was  ^  * 
traitor  to  his  convictions.  How  unlike  thar-^* 
renegade  Holland  !     There  is  one  purpose,  fb^  '^^ 

which   I  would  not  care  to  see  the  room  ap 

plied." 

*•  What  is  that,  sister  ?"  said  Lionel. 

"  To  hold  a  court-martial  upon  Lord  Holland, 
if  brought  here  a  prisoner,  and  upon  Monk,  if 
he  turn  traitor  to  the  people." 

The  speaker  had  walked  up  the  room  without 
perceiving  the  frigitive  ;  but  the  latter,  starting  at 
her  last  words,  and  uttering  an  involuntary  ejacu- 
lation, her  attention  was  thus  directed  towards 
him.     He  rose,  essayed  to  make  a  rude  apology, 
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consistent  with  his  present  costume.  His  life  had 
been  of  courtly  conventionality,  and  dreamy  deifi- 
cation of  rank  had  phased  a  long  existence ; 
dissembling  of  artifice  was  unattainable  to  him 
who  had  too  long  been  an  adept  in  cloaking 
nature. 

**  I  know  that  voice,"  said  she  ;  "  I  have  heard 
it  at  my  uncle  Enightlcy'^s  at  Fawsley^-at  Mr. 
Pym*s — at  Lady  Carlisle's — at  Kensington.  It 
is — ^is  it  not — ^my  Lord  Hollands's  ?" 

A  distressing  attempt  at  evasion  of  this  ques- 
tion dribbled  iVom  the  peer's  lips.  Miss  Phelps 
was  satisfied  it  was  no  other  than  the  courtly 
peer,  whose  rank,  fortune,  and  hospitality  once 
threw  so  respectable  a  light  upon  her  father's 
party  ;  but  who,  she  knew,  was  now  the  despised 
of  both  open  enemies  and  allies.  She  ceased 
speaking,  her  eye  steadily  and  contemptuously 
fixed  upon  him,  and  hesitated  for  a  moment. 
The  recreant  peer  trembled  in  his  hob-nailed 
shoes,  russet  and  coarse  woollen  garb,  before 
her  eye  of  fire.  It  was  but  for  a  moment — the 
pitying  nature  of  woman  within  her  was  scorched 
up  by  disappointment  and  bafiled  chimeras — she 
bad  become  implacable  to  any  who  were  of  Gene- 
ral Monk's  former  party. 

"  Lionel,  look  to  that  man — he  is  a  traitor 
in  disguise,"  said  she,  in  a  hard,  pitiless  tone, 
as  she  swept  out  of  the  room  to  her  father,  who 
was  giving  orders  for  an  inventory  of  the  fumi- 
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tare  of  the  palace^  ^rith  the  intention  of  appro] 
ating  it  to  his  own  use. 

Lionel  was  not  bold  enough,  unassisted,  to  1 
hands  on  the  poor  bewildered  peer,  who  mig] 
have  been  bound  resistless  by  a  child,  but  caU< 
for  his  servants,  who  quickly  conveyed  the  pi 
soner  for  identification  to  Colonel  Whally. 
was,  by  the  Council,  committed  a  close  prisom 
to  Warwick  Castle,  though  titular  constabL 
thereof,  where  he  remained  until  his  trial  aD» 
decapitation  in  Old  Palace  Yard,  with  two  othe 
unfortunate  noblemen,  the  Duke  of  Hamilton 
and  Lord  Capel. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

^ierbeit'8  mournful  Narratiye  of  the  King's  last  Moments. 
— Sensation  produced  at  Hampton  Court  by  the  Intel* 
ligence  of  the  King's  Execution. — Who  wrote  "  Icon 
Basilik^?" — Dispersal  of  the  Household. — Gravymeat's 
Pradence. — Hampton  Court  sold  to  a  Tradesman  of 
Bishopgate  Street. 

It  was  in  the  first  week  of  the  month  of 
February,  after  the  failure  of  Lord  Holland's 
insurrection  in  the  south,  and  Lord  Derby's  in 
the  north,  which  hastened  what  they  were  in- 
tended to  avert — the  destruction  of  the  King 
— that  the  same  party,  save  the  chief  cook, 
were  snugly  seated  in  the  chaplain^s  (Dr.  Ham- 
mond^s)  room.  It  was,  in  Wolsey's  time,  called 
the  legate'^s  chamber,  from  Cardinal  Campeggio 
being  lodged  there,  and  hung  with  nine  pieces 
of  tapestry  of  the  seven  deadly  sins. 

In  all  the  chambers  were  a  profusion  of 
windows;  and  in  the  galleries,  or  perambula- 
tories,  an  admixture  of  straight  or  bay  windows, 
making,  in  (act,  one  entire  window. 

The  wainscot,  to  the  height  of  two-thirds  of 
the  walls,  ran  in  small  square  panels,  some  with 
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a  sort  of  undulating  scroll-^rork,  and  others  filP''- 
with  small  fretted  compartments. 

The  fronts  of  the  screens  and  doorways  wc^^^  '^ 
formed  with  the  all-abounding  mSlange  of  scrolC  *-*"*' 
orbs,  obelisks,  grotesque  figures  of  men,  wome-^^^  ^*^» 
beasts,  intermixed  with  foliage,  which  also  pe^^*^^ 
vaded  every  decoration,  either  of  terins,  column^:^^  ^^ 
pilasters,  or  entablatures. 

This  was  the  only  place  within  the  palace  ^^^  '®' 
indulging  the  sweet  luxury  of  cursing  their  oy^^P" 
pressors ;  when,  on  the  absence  of  GhavymeLJu  '"^ 
being  remarked,  Dr.  Hammond  obseryed  that  l^^  ^® 
had  seen  two  individuals  enter  the  porter^s  lodges  ^3^ 
splashed  and  muddy,  as  after  a  long  ride.  ET^E^® 
had  no  sooner  said  this  than  Caleb  entcwd^^^ 
introducing  his  son,  with  Mr.  Edward  Progei»  j^^ 
and  Mr.  Herbert ;  but  the  latter  sank  on  a  chaii-i^-^*' 
and  burst  into  tears  before  receiving  the  greeting.  ^'^ 
of  Dr.  Hammond. 

"  Do  not  speak  to  him — it''s  all  over,*^  said 
Caleb  in  a  low  tone. 

''The  canting  villains  have  not  dared  to  lay 
their  sacrilegious  hands  on  our  monarch?*"  ex- 
claimed  Doctor  Hammond   trembling,  and  his 
face  assuming  an  ashy  paleness,  which,  at  the 
same  moment  overspread  that  of  the  other. 

'*  My  son  saw  the  axe  &11,  and  Herbert  hid 
him  in  his  coffin,^  said  Caleb,  covering  his  bet 
with  his  hands. 

His  auditory  looked  at  each  other  fiercely — knit 
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their  brows,  and  silence  reigned  for  a  quarter  of 
an  hoar  in  the  legatees  chamber,  upon  which  the 
aftemoon''8  son  through  the  stained  glass  case- 
ment threw  a  sobered  crimson  hue. 

Herbert  was  too  affected  to  speak — a  gentle 
knock  was  heard — no  one  dared  to  break  the 
silence — the  door  opened — it  was  the  gigantic 
porter — ^he  had  heard  of  the  judicial  murder,  and 
came  to  mingle  his  tears  with  those  of  the  only 
ones  who  he  knew  dared  to  sorrow  for  the  stroke 
which  had  robbed  them  of  a  most  beneficent 
master,  and  in  their  eyes  a  matchless  sovereign. 

The  weeping  party,  which  had  now  increased 
to  forty,  filled  the  apartment  —  they  were  old 
servants  in  whom  loyalty  remained  untainted, 
though  prudence  dissembled  their  feelings  to  pre- 
serve their  appointments  on  the  demolition  of  the 
royal  household. 

Herbert  had  to  tell  again  and  again  to  this 
sobbing  crowd  of  the  tragic  end  of  his  master. — 
He  could  only  speak  at  intervals,  his  head  resting 
all  the  time  on  his  hand,  and  his  lace  ruff  moist- 
ened with  the  tears  which  dropped  from  cheeks 
pale  with  vigils  of  several  weeks ;  for  his  attach- 
ment to  his  master  had  not  permitted  him  once 
to  seek  his  bed  during  this  last  period  of  the 
King's  life.  Revenge  and  eternal  enmity  to  his 
muderers  were  deeply  and  secretly  sworn  whilst 
Herbert  related  the  indignities  perpetrated  in 
the  Isle  of  Wight ;  exciting  his  hearers  to  the 
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highest  pitch  bj  the  account  of  his  attempt  to 
escape  from  Carisbrook,  and  of  its  near  snccese, 
nrhen  thwarted  by  the  difficulty  of  passing  bis 
person  through  the  bars  of  his  prison  window-^ 
his  brutally  hurried  journey  on  horseback  from 
Hurst  Castle,  by  the  Nantwich  butchers  wn, 
Harrison,  through  the  forest  to  Windsor— the 
conversion  of  that  stately  palace  of  his  anceston 
into  a  prison  for  its  master — ^his  sudden  anaign- 
ment  as  a  traitor  before  Sergeant  Bradshaw,  a 
lawyer  of  Lincoln'*s  Inn,  presiding  over  a  couii 
of  sixty-five  lawyers  and  military  officers,  whom 
civil  war  had  brought  out  of  obscurity. 

— Lord  Fairfax's  absence,  and  his  wife's  cou- 
rageous disclaimer  at  the  hazard  of  her  life,  crj- 
ing  out  when  the  King's  impeachment,  *'intkc 
name  of  the  good  people  of  England/'  was  icad, 
"  No,  nor  the  hundredth  part  of  them !"  and 
the  horror  that   thrilled  through   that  vast  hH 
when  the  officer  gave  the  word  *'to  fire''  into 
her  box,  not  knowing  that  it  was   the  wife  of 
their  general,  who  alone  dared  to  speak  out  tbe 
truth ;  and  the  expulsion  of  this  brave  daughter 
of  Horace  Lord  Vere  from  their  court — ^how  the 
soldiers,  set  on  by  their  officers,  hooted  at  their 
anointed    King,    shouting   *  tyrant,'  *  murderer/ 
in  his  ears  in  his  passage  from  the  great  door  of 
the  hall  to  the  opposite  end — ^how  one  spit  in 
his  face,  which  his   Majesty,  without  expressing 
any  trouble,  wiped  ofi^  with  his  handkerchief— 
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His  bold  kingly  defiance  and  denial  of  their 
aaihoritj  to  question  their  legitimate  ruler,  and 
his  firmness  for  the  three  days  that  the  trial 
lasted,  refiising  to  plead  to  an  illegal  tribunal — 
the  daring  of  these  self-constituted  judges  in 
proceeding  to  pass  sentence — the  hopes,  anxie- 
ties, that  foreign  intervention  would  avert  exe- 
cution— the  three  dreary  days  and  nights  spent  at 
St.  James'^s,  and  the  patience  of  the  royal  martyr 
under  the  insults  of  his  guards — his  last  night 
on  earth — his  cheerful  walk  from  St.  Jameses 
through  the  park,  mildly  chiding  Colonel  Tom- 
linson,  the  officer  of  his  guard,  for  going  so  slowly 
to  the  scaffold  at  Whitehall,  saying,  "that  he  now 
went  before  them  to  strive  for  a  heavenly  crown, 
with  less  solicitude  than  he  had  often  bid  his  sol- 
diers fight  for  an  earthly  diadem^' — his  notice 
of  the  elm-tree  planted  by  his  brother,  the  Duke 
of  Gloucester,  as  he  passed* — his  touching  speech 
to  the  people  when  there, — ^his  asking  forgive- 
ness from  God  for  assenting  to  Lord  Strafford's 
execution,  and  his  last  words  to  Bishop  Juxon — 
the  thrilling.sweep  of  the  regicidal  arm  that  le- 
velled the  axe  upon  the  neck  bent  in  prayer  ! — 
sad  cruel  particulars  —  too  dreadful  to  be  be- 
lieved by  those  who  never  thought  of,  spoke  of, 
or  approached  their  sovereign  but  with  awe. 
"  That   is  for   you,    doctor,"'    said   Herbert, 

♦  This  elm-tree  still  stands  near  the  entrance  of  the 
passage  leading  into  Spring  Gardens. 
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placing  in  Dr.  Hammond's  hands  a  small  book , 
"  you  will  treasure  it  as  the  apple  of  your  eye. 
I  bought  it  the  very  morning  after  that  hoirible 
act.  Royston  told  me  that  he  had  orders  Bot 
to  publish  it  till  then.  Already  people  saj  it 
was  not  written  by  the  King ;  some,  that  Dr. 
Harris  was  its  composer;  others,  that  youiself, 
who  knew  his  thoughts  so  well."*' 

Dr.  Hammond  opened  the  volume ; — ^it  ^^s 
entitled  **  Icon  Basilik^."  "  I  can  myself  swear 
that  every  word  of  these  meditations  were  written 
by  his  Majesty,"  said  he,  reading  some  passages 
which  he  had  seen  the  King  write  in  this  very 
palace,  and  at  Holdenby.  *'  If  any  doubt,  ask 
Endymion  Porter  and  Lord  Montague.  It  wis 
only  just  before  he  left  Hampton  Court,  thst 
Fairfax  sent  the  trunks  taken  at  Naseby,  with 
seventeen  chapters ;  and  the  King's  wanting  some 
careful  person  to  transcribe  and  arrange  theDi 
asked  Bishop  Juxon  to  recommend  one,  and  he 
sent  John  Brantle,  who,  with  his  son,  sat  op 
several  nights  methodizing  the  papers  in  the 
King's  handwriting.  Deny  it  to  be  the  King's! 
General  Hammond  knows  it,  for  he  searched  the 
King's  papers  at  Carisbrook,  and  has  spoken  of 
these  very  meditations  ;  and  Sir  Jeremy  Which- 
cott  transcribed  the  very  chapters,  when  Faii6x 
lent  them  to  Major  Huntingdon — pooh,  pooh! 
They  would  deny  Lord  Bacon  his  Novum  Orga- 
num^'*'*  exclaimed  Dr.  Hammond,  much  excited. 
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^'  Poor  SjmmoQs,  who  undertook  to  see  the 
work  through  the  press  for  the  King,  had  a 
narrow  escape;  two  of  the  printers,  Cheltenham 
and  Jones,  gave  information  to  government  of 
the  book^s  coming  out,  and  they  watched  Sym- 
mons  to  his  lodgings  ;  and  he,  though  in  a  shep- 
herd^s  habit,  was  discovered,  was  pursued  into 
Oreat  Garter  lane  by  the  officers  ;  the  villains 
fired  pistols  at  him,  frighted  him  up  stairs,  and 
oat  of  a  garret  window,  from  whence  he  made  his 
escape  over  the  houses.  Harrington  and  I  have 
seen  the  King  place  it  under  his  blue  watchet 
waistcoat,  upon  occasion  of  interruption — when 
at  Carisbrook,  I  saw  him  give  the  copy  into 
Symmons*s  hands,  and  thank  him  graciously  for 
his  book  called  *  Vindiciae  Caroli.'  Ay,  doctor, 
they  know  all  hearts  will  be  touched  with  the 
book,  and  would  put  it  into  discredit.  Kirk  and 
I  were  watching  in  an  inner  room  at  Carisbrook, 
when  Anthony  Mildmay,  the  king's  cup-bearer, 
came  to  his  bed-chamber  at  two  in  the  morning, 
saying,  the  soldiers  wanted  him  to  take  him 
there,  and  thence  to  Hurst  Castle.  They  abused 
us,  and  made  the  King  rise  and  dress,  calling  out, 
they  would  force  him  if  he  did  not,  and  I  noticed 
he  only  concerned  himself  to  secure  this  manu- 
script, and  a  small  cabinet,  in  which  were  copies 
of  his  letters  to  the  Queen.  He  gave  Will 
Levet  the  manuscript  and  cabinet  to  take  care  of, 
till  we  arrived  at  Hurst  Castle,^  said  Herbert. 
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^^  My  Tonj  was  in  attendance  upon  his  sacred 
Majesty, — the  table-deckers  and  serving-men  re- 
ceived only  from  him,  I  hope  Master  Herbert?'' 
inquired  Caleb,  through  his  tears. 

'*  His  Majesty  saw  little  of  table-deckers  to- 
wards the  last;  but  nothing  would  he  eat, save 
from  the  hand  of  your  son,  or  drink,  save  from 
Mildmay  the  cup-bearer,  good  Master  Gnvy- 
meat,^**  replied  the  King'*s  attendant. 

^'  I  am  comforted,  and  shall  die  happy ,^^  blub- 
bered Caleb,  the  cook. 

*^  You  remember  what  a  laugh  the  prior  of 
Esher^s  prophecy  raised,  when  I  repeated  it  to 
you  in  the  kitchen— come  Christmas  eight  years,'* 
said  the  verderer. 

**  You  frightened  us  with  as  many  changes  of 
masters,  as  there  are  courts  here,  I  remember^ 
said  Caleb. 

**  Here  is  the  first  of  them ;  deny  that  if  you 
can,^'  said  Sawyer.  "  But  all  will  be  right  soon ; 
the  Prince  of  Wales  with  a  French  force  from 
his  uncle's  court  will  be  over,  and  all  Scotland 
will  be  rising  to  string  up  these  traitors  at  Ty- 
burn,^ said  Anthony. 

"  The  owls  whooped  dismally  over  the  battle- 
ments of  the  gate  tower;  that  very  night  one 
flapped  in  my  face  as  I  walked  on  the  leads,  and 
Virgirs  lines  where  one  almost  hears  the  i]l" 
omened  bird^s  death-song,  which  foreran  the  death 
of  Dido,  came  to  my  mind: — 
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'  Solaque  culminibus  ferali  carmine  bubo 
SaBpe  queri,  et  longas  in  fletum  ducere  voces*  " 

muttered  the  chaplain,  with  a  deep-drawn  sigh. 

**  Those  old  screech-owls  were  never  more 
boisterous;  they  hissed  like  serpents,  and  snapped 
like  coffin-makers,  as  I  went  my  rounds  through 
the  house  park/^  said  the  verderer. 

**  I  tremble  to  think  of  Isaiah'^s  picture  of  the 
desolation  of  Jerusalem,^  groaned  the  chaplain. 
^  There  also  shall  meet  Ziim  and  Ijira,  and  the 
Satyr  shall  cry  to  his  fellow,  and  the  screech-owl 
shall  rest  there,  and  shall  find  for  herself  a  quiet 
dwelling.^  Hampton  Court  now,  methinks,  has 
no  brighter  prospect  than  the  habitation  of  the 
king  of  Judah.  Does  he  not  also  say,  my  friends, 
'Idumea  shall  be  an  horrible  desolation  and 
barren  wilderness'  ?'^ 

**  Though  the  prior^s  prophecy  goes  for  five 
successive  usurpers  of  our  murdered  master^s 
palace,  yet  the  sixth  may  raise  it  higher  than 
ever,''  said  Sawyer  the  verderer. 

"  God  grant  he  may  !  but  I  fear  the  sun  royal 
is  set  in  England,^^  ejaculated  Dr.  Hammond, 
tears  rolling  down  his  cheeks. 

The  party  assembled  in  the  legatees  chamber 
listened  in  the  gloomy  silence  of  hopelessness. 

The  majority  already  pictured  their  land  de- 
solate, and  felt  that  the  edict  had  gone  forth,  that 
proclaimed  **  that  thorns  shall  come  up  in  her  pala- 
ces, nettles  and  brambles  in  the  fortresses  thereof ; 
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and  it  shall  be  an  habitation  of  dragons,  aodt 
court  of  owls.'' 

In  a  few  months,  these  sad  forebodings  seemed 
in  a  fair  way  of  being  realized.  To  the  horror 
and  disgust  of  the  old  nobility  and  loyal  beaiU 
that  still  beat  in  England,  Parliament  put  up 
to  sale  the  King's  palaces,  pictures,  plate,  and 
all  other  valuable  apurtenances  of  the  crown; 
and  many  a  deeply-uttered  curse  might  have  been 
heard  along  the  Thames,  from  Richmond  to 
Walton,  when  John  Phelps,  citizen  of  London 
aforesaid,  was  announced  to  be,  by  puicbase, 
lord  of  the  manor  of,  and  proprietor  of  tke 
honour  of  Hampton  Court,  the  palace,  parks, 
gardens,  and  the  whole  royal  demesne  thereunto 
attached. 

Phelps,  who  began  life  by  keeping  "a frip- 
pery," as  retail  shops  were  termed,  was  a  warden 
of  the  Leathersellers'  company.     As  one  of  the 
fraternity,  he  was  a  stickler  for  the  rights  and 
privileges  lodged  in  their  keeping;  and  though 
no  one  in  the  Court  of  Aldermen,  or  in  the  fine 
old  hall  now  existing  of  the  company  in  Biskop- 
gate  Street,  declaimed  fiercer  against  the  mono- 
poly granted  Edward  Darcy  by  Queen  Elizabeth, 
or  in  favour  of  the   monopoly  claimed  by  his 
company ;  yet  as  a  thorough-going  leveller  in  Pap 
liament,  where  he  was  sent  as  an  enemy  to  mo* 
nopoly  and  a  friend   to   free  trade,   he   had  to 
eat  his  words  and  ruminate  his  oratorical  cud  as 
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often  as  a  member  for  tlie  mod(Tn  metropolis, 
or  any  milch  cow  in  Middlesex.  Phelps's  mono- 
poly morality  accorded  with  his  chaplain's  (Hugh 
Peter8*s)  notion  of  orthodoxy,  which  was  right, 
becaase  it  was  his  doxy  ;  and  heterodoxy,  wrong, 
because  it  was  another  man^s  doxy. 

His  daughter's  desire  for  the  abasement  of  the 
Queen,  by  whom  she  had  been  insulted  eight 
yean  before,  had  urged  her  to  unremitting  per- 
suasions of  her  relatives,  who  had  great  influence 
with  their  party,  to  thwart  every  treaty  for  pa- 
cific arrangement  with  the  King,  and  bring  him 
to  trial  and  judgment,  and  to  gratify  her  was  the 
palace  purchased  by  her  father. 

The  very  inexorable  disposition  to  which  her 
Tirulence  was  carried,  first  showed  itself  after 
laising  the  siege  of  Nantwich,  when  Monk's  im- 
prisonment was  rendered  so  severe  by  her  inter- 
ference ;  rich  presents  being  made  indirectly  to 
the  constable  of  the  Tower  to  induce  him  to 
gratify  her  revenge  upon  her  captive.  She 
thought  to  tame  his  spirit,  shake  his  constancy 
to  the  memory  of  Lady  Miranda,  then  believed 
to  be  dead ;  and  then,  having  entirely  humbled 
him  by  destitution,  make  him  a  suitor  for  her 
mercy.  She  could  scarcely  contain  her  exulta- 
tion at  the  thoughts  of  this  approaching  triumph, 
when  the  news  of  his  extraordinary  marriage  was 
brongbt  her.  This  was  the  severest  blow  her 
pride  had  ever  received,  and  she  was  rankling 
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under  its  effects,  when  apprised  that  she  mast 
receive  the  spurner  of  her  love  with  her  preferred 
rival  at  her  own  father^s  house.  She  might  have 
behaved  worse  ;  better  no  one  could  scarcely  ex- 
pect amid  the  tumult  of  passion  that  distracted 
her  breast.  But,  at  last,  her  hour  of  triamph 
was  come ;  the  proud  palace  of  the  Tudois  and 
Stuarts  was  hers.  In  her  mind'^s  eye,  Mrs.  Monk 
was  divorced,  and  the  generaPs  powerful  jndf 
ment  allied  to  her  soaring  spirit,  were  issuiiy 
mandates  for  the  regeneration  of  the  eoottrj 
from  the  council-hall  of  their  princely  abode. 

We  pass  over  particulars  of  the  altered  state 
of  things  at  Hampton  Court,  consequent  upon 
its  con6scation  and  sale. 

Caleb  Gravymeat  was  told  by  the  purcliascr 
he  might  remain  if  he  liked ;  and  hearing  that 
Master  Phelps  was  a  gourmand,  loved  ortelans 
and  stewed  carp,  he  grunted  and  did  remain; 
so  did  the  verderers,  as  they  said  for  their  at- 
tachment to  the   deer  of  Bushy.      So  did  the 
chaplain;    but  he  never  thought  of  the  possi- 
bility of  removing.     Most  of  the  other  officers 
of  the  palace  were  displaced  as  useless.     Phelps'« 
family,  greatly  as  it  was  expanded,  could  not  in- 
habit a  hundredth  part  of  the  buildings;  but  the 
hundreds  of  thousands  who  now  visit  it  have  a 
right  to  be  informed  on  good  authority,  who  did 
now  occupy  these  rooms,  indentified  with  the  royal 
and  noble  individuals  chronicled  in  our  history. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

The  Reign  of  Everything  for  Everybody^ — The  Leaguers 
•nd  their  Chiefs.— Elizabeth  Phelps,  the  Star  of  Hamp- 
ton Court,  and  Henrietta  Maria  eclipsed. — Sorrows  of 
-     Lady  Miranda. — Early  morning  Walk.     Rescue    by 
Lionel  Rielps. — The  Challenge. 

Turbulent  times  are  fertile  of  great  charac- 
ters. It  becomes  my  duty  therefore,  as  a  scru- 
pulous chronicler,  to  name  a  few  of  those  who 
broke  cover  at  this  epoch,  especially  as  they 
figured  during  a  reign  of  everything  for  every- 
body, when  omnia  omnibus  was  substituted  for 
Dieu  tt  mon  droits  a  political  phase,  which  for 
aogfat  we  can  say,  gentle  readers,  may  yet  dis- 
tinguish our  times. 

Amongst  the  people  turned  up  in  the  rebel- 
lion, was  one  Sir  Candid  Smooth,  upon  whom 
both  parties  had  built  great  hopes.  He  was  a 
bumptious  supporter  of  kingly  prerogative,  talk- 
ed much  in  &vour  of  his  sovereign's  questiona- 
ble crotchets  until  war  began  ;  driving  the  state- 
ooach  round  awkward  comers  with  a  complacent 
confidence  that  raised  in  the  Queen'*s  party  al- 
most supematuial  hopes.     He  had  great  statis- 
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tical  fertility,  a  blandness  of  &ce,  and  a  sonorom 
voice,  tliat  took  wonderfully  as  long  as  psities 
were  nicely  balanced,  and  people  snatched  at 
any  bit  of  batten  for  a  rudder  amid  the  troubloos 
waters  of  Parliament ;  but  in  the  turmoil  of  war, 
when  sacrifices  were  demanded,  and  stem  lines  of 
principle  were  to  be  drawn,  he  slid  out  of  sight, 
vanished,  dissolved  like  a  dish  of  uncooked  white 
bait  under  a  coup  de  soldi . 

Now  that  questions  were  no  longer  settling 
by  sinews,  muscle,  and  what  he  would  call  brate 
courage,  and  that  the  cannon  had  ceased  to  roar, 
and  his  hopes  rose  that  the  era  of  talk  would 
return,  Sir  Candidas  voice  was  heard  once  more 
in    Parliament ;  the  stirring  nobles  and  gentry 
named  in  the  early  portion  of  our  story  haying 
been  almost  all  killed  or  banished,  and  small  fry 
simmered  up  to  the  political  surface.     Amongst 
many  plausible  innovations  which  he  persuaded 
Parliament  to  adopt,  one  was,  that  it  would  he  the 
salvation  of  the  land  that  Dutch  steers,  Spanish 
heifers,  and  French  vegetables  and  fruits,  should 
be  eaten  by  the  people,  in  preference  to  those 
grown  by  our  own  graziers  and  gardeners ;  and 
also   that  money  in  circulation   must  be  made 
scarce,  lest   too   large  balances  might  bring  on 
headache  to  some  friends  of  his  —  Jew  dealers 
in    exchange,    residing   in   some   courts   out  of 
Lombard  Street  in  the  city,  and  retard,  by  two 
minutes,  seventeen  seconds  and  a  half,  on  foreign 
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post-nigliis,  the  making  up  of  their  accounts ; 
for  he  argued  that,  as  English  producers  would 
soon,  by  his  measures,  have  little  to  sell,  their 
money  would  become  an  encumbrance,  and  had 
better  be  dispensed  with.  *'  Plethora  of  money ,^^ 
he  said,  **  was  like  the  cholera — it  generated  itself 
wherever  it  spread  ;  and  that  it  was  more  consist- 
ent with  a  state  of  nature  for  men  to  die  for  an 
artificial  want,  like  that  of  money,  than  increase 
and  multiply  in  bloated  unwholesome  prosperity.^ 

He  had  some  trouble  in  persuading  the  coun- 
try gentlemen  in  Parliament  to  support  these 
schemes,  and  only  succeeded  by  promising  them 
that  the  cotton-twisters  should  be  starved,  ere 
he  would  allow  foreign  com  to  be  eaten  in 
England.  Mr.  Muzzle,  of  Buttontown,  said 
he  did  not  see  how  they  could  pay  for  wheat, 
either  at  home  or  abroad,  without  money,  and 
plenty  of  it.  But,  on  Sir  Candid  exclaiming, 
"  Won't  you  give  me  a  (air  trial  ?"  with  an 
imploring  tone  of  offended  virtue,  Mr.  Muzzle 
shrunk  into  his  whiskers  and  moustachios  like 
a  hedgehog,  and  was  heard  of  no  more. 

After  the  King's  execution,  the  artificers  of 
Stockinghole,  finding  by  these  measures  that  their 
party  was  uppermost,  got  up  a  sort  of  Derby 
lottery  for  the  royalists'  estates,  called  an  <*  Anti- 
Farmers'-Leayie,"  which  proposed  to  throw  all 
the  land  of  England  into  rabbit-warrens,  and 
for  farmers  to  turn  hat-makers,  with   the  skins 
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of  these  animals  for  the  noddles  of  all  the  world. 
Books  were  written  about  the  plan,  lectare8  veie 
given*  from  the  pulpits  of  churches,  no  longer 
used   by  the   exploded  worship  of  the  Church 
of  England  ;  an  old  nunnery  in  Covent  Garden 
was  hired  for  the  purpose,  and  became,  at  the 
same  time,  by  Miss  Jenny  Whally's  confessioD, 
a  place  of  assignation  for  lady  patriots  and  gentle 
men  rabbit-skin  leaguers.     The  reason  we  men* 
tion  these  features  of  political  economy,  whidii 
from  their  severe  historical  character,  are  rather 
more  becoming  the  dry  annals  of  the  chronidei 
than  the  apocryphal  pages  of  a  novel,  is,  that, 
encouraged  by  Sir  Candid's  success,  Mr.  Cobnut 
had   carried  a  bill  in  the  House,  termed  "At^ 
Act  for  making  buildings,  called  palaces,  hitherto 
kept  up  for  the  luxury  of  our  late  Kings  an^ 
enslavement  of  the  people,  into  temples  of  n^^ 
tional  wealth.^'     Henceforth,  the  fourteen  palace^ 
of  the  King  were   to   be  turned   into  hat  anc:^ 
darning-needle   manufactories,  and   the  bells  o0 
Millchester,   Grubby,   and   Orindemdown,  ranf^ 
thereat  triumphantly. 

For  two  years  did  Hampton  Court  swarm 
with  the  odoriferous  perfumes  of  glue,  felt,  fur; 
and  models  of  Golgotha,  the  place  of  a  skull, 
in  various  shapes  —  steeple-crowned,  flat,  low- 
crowned,  broad-brimmedy  and  Spanish  slouched, 
were  fabricating  busily  therein,  which  Master 
Phelps  exported  to  his  great  profit. 
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When  Miss  Phelps  found  that  Sir  Dadley 
Carleton^s  house.  Ember  Court,  was  the  abode 
of  Lady  Miranda,  she  sent  a  despatch  to  that 
lady,  expressive  of  her  regret  for  the  misfortunes 
of  her  &ther  and  of  her  uncle  Vavasour,  whose 
enaiiaion  at  Ham  had  been  surrendered  to  the 
Elarl  of  Holdemess,  and  inviting  her  to  find 
in  asylum  in  the  apartments  at  Hampton  Court 
irfaich  she  formerly  occupied  under  the  royal 
p^me.  Lady  Miranda  was  astounded  at  this 
bnipertinent  condescension :  its  provoking  cool- 
less  was  intolerable.  Reverses  of  fortune  never 
ippeared  to  her  so  hideous  or  so  galling.  Nursed 
B  the  lap  of  luxury,  she  never  knew  what  it  was 
JO  have  an  expressed  wish  ungratified,  or  a  sup- 
posed one  unanticipated.  No  answer  was  sent 
;o  this  despatch,  conveyed  by  the  same  messen- 
jer  entrusted  with  Miss  Phelps's  letters  to  Gene- 
al  Monk  at  Eew  and  Braintford. 

•*  Orammercy,  madam  !""  said  the  letter  carrier, 
lirack  with  the  lofty  bearing  of  the  high-bom 
ady ;  **  but  you  and  my  young  mistress  would 
nake  the  best  running  couple  e''er  coursed  Moul- 
ley  Hurst — ^never  saw  a  pair — ^what  blood  and 
nettle  !  If  you  knew  how  mistress  was  took  on 
tbout  the  colonel — general  that  is  now — and 
lits.  of  notes  IVe  taken  to  him  from  her. 
Ma^am,  ma'am,  I  could  tell  some  tales.  And 
to  think  of  my  grand  young  lady  being  cut 
3Ut  by  a  stitcher  and  latherer,  and  to  see  them . 

VOL.  III.  F 
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fighting  a  stand-up  battle  afore   dinner  at  ooi 
master^s  in  Bishopgate  Street — ^ba,  ha,  ha  T 

The  tap  of  Peter  Pipe  was  always  running  for 
the  fSsuth^l  and  their  servants ;  it  had  to-d»y 
lubricated  ObadiaVs  tongue. 

Lady  Miranda  rebuked  her  servant,  for  allow- 
ing such  a  person  to  approach  her,  and  commanded 
his  instant   removal.     Obadiah  was  huddled  off 
Sir  Thomas's  premises,  growling  self-reproaches 
at  throwing  his  pearls  before  swine.     The  ex- 
cesses of  the  sectarians — ^for  a  fresh   one  spniBg 
up  every  day — the  encouragement  given  them  by 
the  army  leaders,  who  now  dictated  to  the  legiahr 
ture — their  entire  overthrow  of  the  Presbyterians, 
or  moderate  reformers,  who  strove  to  preserve  the 
King's  life,  increased  the  disgust  of  those  having 
the  greatest  stake  in  the  country.     Lady  Denham 
heard  of  revolting  occurrences  daily.     **  Can  this 
be  the  cause,^^  thought  she,  '^  that  George  Monk 
espouses?    Impossible;  he  is  too  far  removed  £rom 
the  core  of  mischief,  to  know  its  rottenness ;  he  is 
kept  in  the  dark.     It  is  I  who  drove  him  to  this 
marriage — ^perhaps   to   desparation ;    indifference 
to   life   has  dulled  his  perception    of  the  real 
motives   of  those,   under  whom    I   have   caused 
him  to  serve ;  his  own  royal  blood  would  curdle 
in   his    veins,   before    it    would    flow   for    such 
villany.^^ 

She  resolved   to  seek   an  interview  with  the 
general,  on  his  expected  return  to  England ;  but 
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refine  taking  this  step,  to  pass  once  more,  unob- 
\erred,  through  the  gardens  and  courts  of  the 
salace  where  they  had  first  met.  The  morning 
rjto  Bot  a  bright,  nor  yet  a  heavy  one  in  Septem- 
ler  ;  a  rosy  grey  tint  prepared  the  landscape  for 
lie  advent  of  the  autumnal  sun,  and  gave  a  crisp 
laTJneBs  to  the  upland  stubbles  over  which  he 
x>8e. 

The  partridge  whirred  from  its  night  squat, 
\xkd  drifted  drowsily  over  the  fences,  into  the 
lew-spangled  turnips,  as  Lady  Denham  walked 
luoQgh  the  fields  towards  East  Moulsey,  with 
Jie  Intention  of  crossing  the  river  to  the  palace. 

"  Half  wOliDg,  half  relactant,  stands  the  nymph, 
With  nought  to  fear  hat  gazers'  eyes. 
And  though 
In  loneliness  secure — ^the  which  she  feels — 
Tho*  stillness  reigns,  and  every  sound  he  foreign 
To  the  spot ;  yet  e'en  the  water  rippling 
At  her  feet  will  turn  the  thought  aside." 

Her  only  companion  was  Nelly,  who  had 
never  quitted  her  mistress  since  her  separation 
From  Sir  John.  They  crossed  at  the  ferry, — the 
form  and  features  of  her  ladyship,  screened  by  a 
hood  from  observation  of  the  Hampton  Charon, 
Jack  Raybould,  and  ascended  the  wide  stairs, 
which  then  led  from  the  river  side,  to  the  water- 
gallery  and  garden  terrace. 

This  front  of  the  palace  was  now  brightening 
with  the  sun'^s  first  rays ;  the  red  towers,  mina- 
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honors.  State  and  beauty,  marshalled  in  the 
mllejB  and  walks,  had  left  an  idelible  impression 
on  her  mind. 

This  dear  favourite  covered  walk  of  cradlework 
hornbeam,  beneath  which  the  exquisite  feet  of 
satined  symmetry  had  deigned  to  pat  the  sifted 
gravel,  and  under  the  summer'^s  shade  of  which 
purest  Parisian  phrases  had  been  lisped — was 
it  to  be  the  sauntering  ground  of  plebeian 
tobacco-smokers  ?  Was  this  dark,  snug  avenue 
(opposite  the  orangery),  so  beloved  of  Henrietta 
Maria  as  to  be  called  Queen  Mary^s  bower, 
to  be  approached  by  others  than  the  crimt 
de  la  crime  of  regal  selection  ?  Were  the 
garden  seats,  hitherto  unimpressed,  save  by  the 
soft  incarnations  of  ladies  of  the  bedchamber  and 
mistresses  of  the  robes,  to  be  enveloped  with 
the  gaudy  patterned  brocade  of  ponderous  based 
blowsabellas  of  Bishopgate  Street  ? — ^profanations 
not  to  be  contemplated  !  Lady  Miranda  dared 
not  suppose  such  a  chaotic  revulsion  of  mundane 
aflSiirs.  She  was  regarding  the  figures  of  Fanelli, 
and  the  fountains  that  had  forgotten  to  play, 
thinking  of  the  many  happy  hours  she  had  en- 
joyed in  their  refreshing  coolness,  whilst  throw. 
ing  up  arcades  of  a  thousand  diamonds  to  sparkle 
in  the  sun ;  when  Nelly,  who  had  in  vain  tried 
to  attract  her  mistresses  attention  by  scornful 
reproaches  upon  every  alteration  made  by  the 
new  comers,  uttered  a  loud  scream.     She  had 
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been  caught  round  the  waist,  and  kissed  by 
Lionel  Phelps.  After  squeezing  and  pinching 
this  young  person  in  the  manner  he  thought 
most  likely  to  make  himself  irresistible,  he  pushed 
her  on  one  side  amongst  the  shrubs,  for  the 
stately  figure  of  Lady  Miranda  Denham,  hitherto 
concealed  by  an  obelisk  of  yew,  burst  upon  him. 
With  the  most  impudent  patronising  air  in  the 
world,  he  left  the  waiting-maid  for  the  mistress, 
offering  the  latter  his  hand,  assuring  her  he  would 
not  allow  any  of  his  servants  to  remoye  her  as 
a  trespasser;  nay,  how  kind  and  neighbourly 
he  took  her  visit.  Undine  passing  through  the 
enchanted  forest,  and  encountering  the  wood- 
demon  Eohelbom,  was  not  more  terrified. 

Her  ladyship  drew  back — the  colour  rushing 
into  her  pale  cheeks,  her  eye  lighting  up  with 
the  lustre  that  had  thrilled  the  hearts  of  England^fl 
noblest  sons,  as  she  heard  herself  thus  addressed — 
^'  Make  yourself  at  home,  pray  ;  take  my  aim 
—  your  ladyship  must  see  my  improvements : 
the  affairs  of  the  late  landlord,  Charles  Stuart, 
were  so  deranged,  that  all  was  rack  and  ruin 
but  for  us.  Won't  your  ladyship  take  my 
arm  ?^^  repeated  he,  throwing  up  his  elbow  most 
offensively  towards  her  bosom.  "  Come,  my 
lady,  donH  fear  Bess  ;  I  ^11  come  a-neighbouiisg 
to  you  some  day.  Come  to  breakfiist,  eh?— 
come,  don^t  be  shy — ^no  formality  sort  of  intro- 
duction, I  suppose,   eh?      Don't  know  me'— 
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^Hight  io  have  told  you — took  me  for  one  of 
our  gamekeepers,  very  likely — ^good  joke  !''' 

Lady  Miranda  sunk  upon  a  garden  seat ;  and 
Mr.  Lionel,  seating  himself  likewise,  put  his 
hand  in  hers,  which,  owing  to  the  delirium  of 
astonishment  into  which  she  was  thrown,  re* 
mained  some  seconds  unwithdrawn. 

^^  DonH  be  scared,  dear ;  though  I  am  Lionel 
Phelps,  son  of  John  Phelps  of  Fisher's  Folly, 
Bishopgate  Street,  president  of  the  merchant 
adventurers  to  the  East  Indies,  member  of  Par- 
liajment,  and  late  Lord  Mayor  of  the  first  city 
in  4he  world,  and  his  heir-apparent  to  the  honor 
of  Hampton  Court,  with  a  better  title  than  the 
young  slip  simpletons  call  Charles  the  Second, 
can  show.^ 

'*  What 's  to  be  king,  without  a  palace  to  call 
his  own  ?  An*t  I  heir  to  one  ?  Believe  me 
Prince  of  Wales,  and  yourself  Princess,  my 
angel !  ''*  said  he,  in  a  tone  of  gruff  tenderness, 
winking  audaciously  his  right  eye,  and  pressing 
her  ladyship's  hand  with  corresponding  confidence 
in  her  entire  acquiescence  in  such  a  felicitous 
coaliton. 

This  fresh  endearment  did  at  last  rouse  her, 
and  she  sprung  up  to  depart,  covered  with  shame 
and  self-reproach  at  the  insult  to  which  she  had 
rashly  exposed  herself. 

**  Shan't  cut  away,  neither,  my  lady — no  intru- 
sion whatever — don't  undervally  yourself,  ma'am 


104  HAMPTON  court;  or, 

—always  sorry  for  the  unfortunate — old  Vayaaoiir 
shan't  go  to  Kingston  jail— ahall  have  a  low  com- 
position—«peak  to  my  friends  in  the  House  about 
it — expect  Skinny,  O'Rint,  Sir  Candid,  and  Tom 
Duncutter,  and  other  free-hearted  patriots,  down 
shooting  here  this  moming^-was  up  early  to  take 
the  punt  to  the  Mole  for  a  dish  of  trout  for  their 
breakfast — ^last  June  caught  one  tweWe  pound 
weight,  with  a  soldier-palmer  for  the  tail  fly, 
a  March-brown  for  the  first  bob,  and  a  blue-dun 
for  the  second. 

^'The  old  govemor^s  keeper,  Saywer,  makes 
my  March-browns  with  body  squirreFs  ftur  whipped 
in  yellow  silk  waxed;  red  hackle  for  legs  — 
wings,  pheasauts'  wings ;  hook,  No.  10  to  12, 
that's  the  bait  of  baits  ;  but  this  time  of  the 
year  we  shall  spin  a  minnow.  Peter  Borem  has 
promised  to  bring  his  book  of  flies,  that  he  made 
in  the  Fleet  Prison — fine  opportunity  for  stu- 
dying fly-making — sudden  dissolution — choose 
your  College,  Marshalsea,  or  Oate-house — Fleet 
or  King's  bench — Blue-dun  bait  done  blue,  ah, 
ah  !  Stay  to-day,  and  you'll  see  the  new  Jacob 
Behmen,  the  state-Aurora,  as  he  calls  himself— 
Hobbes  of  Malmesbury  can't  hold  a  candle  to 
him.  He's  been  a  collegian  too,  like  Tom  Dun- 
cutter  and  Peter  Borem — between  us  and  the 
post." 

Whilst  airing  his  vocabulary  of  self-compla- 
cency, the  heir  of  Hampton  Court  retained  fiist 
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llold  of  the  terrified  Lady  Miranda,  whose  agi- 
^Ation  he  believed  solely  arose  firom  timidity  at 
lier  unexpected  proximity  to  so  great  a  person. 
*To  assure  and  allay  her  rufBed  spirits,  he  placed 
one  arm  round  her  neck,  and  as  coolly  as  pos- 
sible, was  approaching  his  yellow  face  and  red 
^vrhiskers  to  the  hueless  lips  of  this  exotic 
of  delicacy  and  unapproachable  fastidiousness, 
^vrlien,  overcome  with  the  sliock,  her  ladyship 
<lropped  back  on  his  shoulder.  Nelly  immedi- 
«itely  set  up  a  series  of  her  well-practised  screams, 
^vrhicfa  brought  out  of  the  palace  no  other  than 
lier  old  and  constant  lover  Anthony,  whom  she 
oommanded  in  a  tone  of  terror  to  snatch  her 
mistress  from  the  brute  who  held  her.  This 
Anthony  could  not  exactjtly  perform  :  he  was  now 
s  servant  of  this  young  gentleman's  father,  and 
liad  his  place  to  preserve  as  well  as  Mistress 
Nelly'*s  affection. 

**  Cowards-coward— scared  fool !  **  were  lavish- 
ed by  Nelly  upon  the  youth,  in  vain ;  he  saw 
liow  matters  stood,  and  was  not  likely  to  disturb 
liis  young  master,  whilst  only  rendering  assistance 
to  a  fainting  lady. 

«*  You  shan^t  take  her  in,  'twill  be  the  death 
of  her  to  enter  that  palace  now — I  know  it  will  l^ 
Nelly  cried  again  and  again  ;  then  a  thought 
shooting  through  her  brain,  she  tore  the  broad- 
brimmed  felt  hat  worn  by  female  domestics  from 
her  head,   and  plunging  it  in  the  fountain    op- 
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posite  the  moat,  broaght  it  out  full  of  water, 
which  she  flung  in  her  mistresses  face ;  whose 
start  on  reviyaU  threw  her  bearer  and  herself  over 
the  edge  of  the  basin,  wherein  they  were  both  in 
an  instant  entirely  immersed.  Anthony  was 
soon  in  the  water,  which  was  but  four  feet  deep, 
and,  raising  the  lady,  brought  her  to  the  edge, 
leaving  Master  Lionel  to  flounder  about  and 
scramble  out  as  he  could.  By  this  time  other 
servants  had  come  up,  and  the  condition  of  the 
rescued  lady  made  it  no  longer  a  question  where 
she  should  be  carried. 

Into  an  elaborately  ornamented  apartment  hung 
with  rich  anas.  Prom  the  bay-windows  of  which  she 
had  often  admired  the  stately  avenue  through  the 
park  terminating  in  the  Saxon  tower  of  Kingston 
church,  and  wherein  the  merry  laugh  of  the 
Queen  had  oftentime  blithely  rung,  was  she  now 
laid ;  and  upon  the  self-same  couch  of  silk  and 
gold  too,  appropriated  formerly  alone  to  ma- 
jesty. Restoratives  were  applied ;  but  imme- 
diate change  of  clothing  was  necessary,  and  a 
warm  bed,  until  they  should  arrive.  Nelly  would 
not  leave  her  mistress,  and  darted  furious  looks 
at  poor  Anthony,  to  whose  pusillanimity  she  at- 
tributed the  accident  He  set  off  to  Ham  with- 
out any  instruction  what  to  bring  ;  for  not  a  word 
would  the  maid  vouchsafe  him,  save  abuse  for  per- 
mitting her  mistress  to  be  carried  away  by  "  one 
of  those  dirty  London  rebels,^^  as  she  had  the 
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iMldneM  to  name  Mr.  Phelps  in  his  father^s 
louse. 

Miss  Phelps  heard  of  the  event  which  had 
consigned  her  rival  within  the  walls — ^where  her 
liain  had  been  on  the  rack  for  months  to  bring 
lier.  Every  sort  of  comforting  luxury  her  mis- 
fortune required  was  taken  to  the  chamber  in 
her  name ;  and  she  prolonged  this  intoxicating 
fevered  suspense  of  visiting  her  involuntary  guest, 
until  wild  with  triumph,  and  unable  any  longer 
to  restrain  herself,  she  bade  her  maid  announce 
her  mistresses  approach  to  the  invalid's  chamber. 

Then  even,  she  paused,  and  a  slight  tremor 
passed  over  her  frame — four  maids  had  been  sum- 
moned to  follow  her ;  and  Miss  Anne  Whally, 
who  was  her  visitor  at  the  time,  requested  to 
accompany  her  as  lady-in-waiting.  In  state  she 
quitted  the  Queen's  presence-chamber,  wherein 
she  generally  lay,  and  stepped  proudly  towards 
the  prostrate  object  of  her  deadly  hate,  now  a 
suitor  for  her  succour.  Their  eyes  met  for  the 
first  time:  those  of  Lady  Miranda  were  filled 
with  tears  of  humiliation — a  humiliation  which 
her  worst  enemy  could  not  have  desired  to 
be  deeper.  Her  conception  of  human  nature 
never  contemplated  the  existence  of  a  character 
so  impassioned  as  that  of  her  hostess.  Had  she 
had  opportunities  of  knowing  it  as  we  have  had, 
she  woidd  have  fled  any  intercourse  as  deter- 
minedly, as  from  contact  with  the  vulgarity  and 
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coarseness  of  the  wife  of  the  only  inan  she  lo? 
In  the  last  she  might  have  discovered  good ;  b«^^ 
in  the  former  the  attempt  was  hopeless.    Team:^ 
trickled  down  her  face  as  she  essayed  to  speak 
what  she  knew  was  expected  from  her — an  ac- 
knowledgment of  the  attention  she  had  received. 
She  endeavoured  to  rally,  conscious  of  her  weak- 
ness, and  summoned  all  her  strength. 

During  this  conflict  within  the  soul  of  the 
insulted  lady,  a  conflict  originating  in  her  sense 
of  the  interpretations  likely  to  be  put  upon  her 
visit  to  Hampton  gardens  at  such  an  hour— her 
meeting  with  Lionel  Phelps^-his  familiarities, 
which,  to  add  to  her  grief,  she  now  believed  she 
but  too  feebly  repressed,  nay,  perhaps,  whilst 
disarmed  by  astonishment,  had  seemed  to  eocou- 
rage —  Elizabeth  Phelps  was  regarding  her  with 
sentiments  entirely  antithetical  to  those  which 
were  wearing  through  the  soul  of  the  former. 

Miss  Phelps  stood  before  the  bed,  with  arms 
folded  below  her  bosom,  her  eyes  the  index  of 
her  inward  exultation  ;  and  she  imagined  in  the 
moistened  ones  and  compressed  mouth  of  the 
recumbent  invalid,  but  tokens  of  mental  anguish 
for  wrongs  similar  to  her  own,  and  awakened  by 
her  presence.  Lady  Miranda  in  vain  essayed  to 
speak ;  her  words  clove  to  the  roof  of  her  parched 
mouth,  for  Miss  Phelps,  in  her  condolences  re- 
specting the  accident,  chose  to  entertain  the 
whole  adventure  as  an  unforeseen  sequel  to  an 
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tffaire  du  ccdur  with  her  brother ;  her  ezcruciat- 
Jig  phrases  used  to  convey  her  regret  gently 
sitigated  with  censure,  with  the  speaker^s  hopes 
!br  the  resuscitated  lady's  speedy  recovery,  and  her 
inxieties  that  as  little  should  transpire  for  the 
takes  of  all  parties — ^rendered  reply  impossible, 
irithout  the  appearance  of  an  attempt  to  explain 
irbat  she  felt  neither  needed,  nor  should  have, 
explanation  at  her  hands.  The  possibility  of  the 
idea  was  disgusting  enough,  without  hearing  it 
clothed  in  words.  Bad  news  travels  &st:  an 
sxaggerated  tale  of  his  wife's  tumble  into  the 
water,  whilst  rambling  at  daybreak  in  company 
with  the  coarse,  unscrupulous,  Lionel  Phelps, 
spread  through  Famham  and  Egham  before  noon. 
Sir  John  Denham  lost  no  time  in  repairing  to 
Hampton  Court,  indifferent  whether  his  wife  was 
dead  or  alive  ;  but  not  so  about  the  accuracy  of 
the  rumours  that  had  reached  him,  all  of  which, 
even  to  their  scandalous  interpretations,  he  se- 
cretly hoped  might  be  found  true.  Miss  Phelps 
was  easily  prevailed  upon  to  allow  him  the  pri- 
vileges of  a  yet  informally  divorced  husband, — 
an  entrance  to  her  chamber. 

With  the  exception  of  a  few  words  spoken  to 
Nelly  and  her  sister,  who  had  arrived  from  Ham, 
she  had  not  uttered  a  word  until  the  voice  of  Sir 
John  broke  upon  her  ear  as  he  approached  the 
room. 

Then  rising  with  an  effort  that  startled  her 
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weeping  attendant,  and  almost  frenzied  litUe  nater, 
who  was  now  arrived  to  her  succour,  she  cried — 

**  What !  O  Ood,  have  I  done  to  undeigo  this 
trial  ?     Spare  me  the  sight  of  that  man  !  ^ 

He  would  have  advanced,  and  in  the  fiice  of 
the  congregation,  addressed  liis  much-enduiisg 
wife  with  some  most  respectful,  and  soul-appeal- 
ing epithet  of  endearment,  and  with  heavenly 
charity  assured  her  of  his  forgiveness,  but  for  the 
ready  interposition  of  the  waiting-maid,  whose 
quick  eye  read  the  real  cause  of  her  mistresses 
looks  of  horror  and  despair ;  and  whose  ear  had 
been  startled  by  the  tenor  of  the  gossip  amongst 
the  palace  servants,  of  the  Bishopgate  invader, 
whilst  she  attended  the  preparation  of  some  of 
the  restoratives  of  the  morning.  In  Sir  John 
she  knew  her  man;  and  with  flashing  eye,  she 
sprung  upon  him  like  a  panther,  and  put  him 
out  of  the  apartment  before  he  could  open  his 
mouth.  The  consternation  this  abrupt  ejection 
occasioned  amongst  the  domestics,  threw  the 
banished  husband  into  the  presence  of  Miss 
Phelps,  who  had  retired  to  her  apartment,  the 
Queen^s  presence-chamber.  They  had  never  met 
since  the  ball  night  in  this  very  palace,  ten  years 
before^  when  she  was  young,  enthusiastic,  auiied 
away  sincerely  by  the  spirit  of  the  new  religious 
outbreak ;  more  for  its  daring  and  its  promises 
of  the  dawning  of  an  early  paradise  on  earth  to 
its  proselytes,  than  for  any  reflective  respect  or 
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^cUiesion  to  the  puritan  doctrines  of  her  &ther  and 
^is  firiends. 

XiOTers  of  character,  stability,  and  wealth,  from 
levery  ward  in  the  city,  she  had  had  singing  soft 
lioBumahs  to  their  angel ;  but  all  were  put  to 
Gighi  by  her  sublimity  and  impeiiousness.     The 
xiotion  she  encouraged  of  a  necessity  for   the 
blending  of  her  soul  with  Captain  Monk's,  to 
craxry  out  the  purposes  of  fate,  had,  until  the 
signal  wreck  of  this  cherished  mania  by  his  mar- 
xiage,  occupied  her  heart  and  mind  to  the  exclu- 
liion  of  all  other  objects.     Being  the  only  daugh- 
ter of  a  widower,  and  possessed  of  a  mind  before 
'wliich  her  &ther  succumbed,  she  deemed  it  no 
;pTe8umption  to  broach  her  opinions  before  Legis- 
lators ;  to  act  for  herself  on  all  occasions ;  and 
neglect  not  her  gifts  of  eloquence  of  face  and 
^iongue,  to  carry  out  whatever  she  had  determined. 
Por  Sir  John  Denham,  as  a  royalist  and  a  poet 
she  had  little  regard,  but  there  were  in  his  cha- 
3BCter  qualities  and  dispositions  not  unconcernedly 
observed  by  a  person  like  herself.     His  eccen- 
tricities were  but  inducements  for  his  acquaint- 
ance ;  nay,  she  had  jotted  his  name  in  her  book 
of  sports ;  for,  like  her  royal  Scotch  predecessors 
in  the  palace,  she,  too,  had  been  concocting  a 
book  of  sports  for  the  ensuing  first  Christmas  at 
Ehmpton  Court  of  the  Phelps^-regime, — and  had 
the  terms  of  her  invitation  to  the  poet  of  Cooper  s 
Hill  in  her  mind. 


llje  HAMPTON   court;   OR, 

^'  I  had  scarcely  anticipated  the  honour  of  ^^ 
early  a  visit  from  Lady  Denham — I  presume   T 
am  right — and  that  the  lady  for  whom  the  humbi? 
offices  of  our  household  have  been  proffered,  heais 
still  that  name  P^^  said  she  to  the  confused  hus- 
band :  who  replied — 

'^  She  is  Lady  Denham ;  and,  would  to  God, 
that  he  who  gave  her  that  name  possessed  moie 
than  a  mere  nominal  interest  in  her  ladyship,  or 
none  at  all !  '^  he  replied. 

"  My  brother's  interest  in  that  quarter  was 
entirely  unknown  to  me.  Sir  John ;  nor  was  I 
aware  she  was  within  the  Honour  of  Hampton 
Court,  until  informed  she  lay  within  the  very 
walls  of  our  mansion,^' — palace  she  was  going 
to  say. 

''  If  I  could  believe — ^'^  he  burst  out,  with 
affectation  of  wounded  honour,  growing  paler 
when  interrupted  by  the  lady  saying, — 

"  Which,  for  your  own  peace,  you  must  not, 
nor  attempt  to  see  her  again  here— even  though 
reconciliation  between  estranged  man  and  wife 
be  the  blessed  result ; — you  came  hither  unasked, 
Sir  John,'"*  said  she,  with  an  indescribable  air  of 
demi-hauteur. 

^'  Had  Lady  Denham  borne  a  name  less  dis- 
tinguished, one  less  spangled  with  the  ineffable 
corruscations  of  lofty  birth,—"'  commenced  he, 
with  a  languishing  air  towards  the  lady — 

"  Sir,''  said  Miss  Phelps,  preventing  both  her- 
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ielf  and  my  readers  fix)m  the  benefit  of  the  close 
>T  this  fine  speech,  ^^  I  am  a  woman,  and  know 
for  what  you  sought  her, — ^nay,  why  you  won  her.*^ 

*^  I  am  no  hypocrite,  madam,^  said  he. 

"  Yet,  which  of  you  has  deceived  the  other  ? 
Must  I  condemn  you,  Sir  John  P'** 

**  Adorable  creature  !  mind  of  a  seraph,  with 
the  body  of  RaphaeFs  finest  creations  !  ^  cried  he, 
willing  she  should  drink  in  a  compliment  with 
the  question. 

Miss  Phelps  was  minded  to  laugh,  but  she 
dbiecked  herself,  and  would  not  appear  even  to 
be  concerned  about  the  flattery  and  nonsense  of 
the  petted  knightly  poet.  She  could  arm  her- 
self on  another  tack  more  to  her  taste. 

**  Until  your  honour  is  satisfied,  and  your 
acquiescence  be  published  for  these  meetings,  our 
house  will  be  more  honoured  by  the  absence  of 
both  of  you,**'  said  she,  regarding  him  with  well 
assumed  concern  and  interest. 

"  I  will  seek  your  brother  instantly,*"  he  said. 

*'  I  said  not  so— think  you  I  point  out  the 
way  of  blood  ?*"  said  Elizabeth  Phelps. 

**  But,  you  hold  me  regardless  of  my  honour, 
though  I  would  not  for  a  moment  credit — with 

such  a  man — she  the  wife  of ;"  here  he 

stopped,  his  egotism  was  leading  him  too  far  into 
an  exhibition  of  incurable  vanity. 

"A  brother  of  Elizabeth  Phelps,  with  the  blood 
of  the  Hampdens  and  Knightleys  in  her  family. 
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may  be  as  foimidable  as  a  son  of  a  scvlet-fohed 
judge.  Lady  Denbam  shall  not  be  lemoYed, 
until  it  be  ber  pleasure— this  interview  giofs 
painful/*  said  she  with  ill-concealed  anger. 

^^  To  you,  celestial  woman !  to  you  is  it  so?'' 
and  he  approached  her. 

^^  You  are  scarcely  man  to  trespass  a  second 
longer  in — ^in  this  mansion,  sir,  with  the  objeet 
of  your  visit  unexplained.''"  Saying  this,  filie 
walked  scornfully  into  the  Queens's  private  doiet 
adjoining,  where  we  must  remember.  Sit  John 
had  experienced  other  sensations  than  discomfort, 
on  the  evening  of  the  last  grand  fete  given  by 
royalty  within  these  devoted  walls. 

**  What  an  original ! — what  a  mould  for  Tititt 
to  paint !  in  verity  an  ox-eyed  Juno,  the  queen  of 
heaven  !  a   Venus   belligerens !  '*   he  exclaimed, 
when  she  disappeared.      ^^  That  picture  there, 
embodies  this  full-limbed  commanding  daughter 
of  Eve.     But  still,''  said  he,  his  eyes  still  fixed 
on  the  painting  of  Michael  Angelo,  one  purchised 
by  John  Phelps,  with  many  others  belonging  to 
the  King,  which  had  not  been  removed  from  the 
walls — ^*  the  work  of  an  Apelles  kindled  by  a 
Lais,  or  of  a  Praxiteles  inspired  by  a  Phryne,  has 
no  fellow  characteristic  here.     The  master  who 
abjured  matrimony,  not  like  Raphael  through  his 
devotion  to  the  sex,  but  through  alienation  from 
them,  saying,  Vthat  his  art  was  bis  wife,  and  his 
works  were   his   children,'  was   not   the  chosen 
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painter  of  the  goddess  of  sexual  desire.  To  do 
jastice  to  my  terrible  &ir,  and  to  no  Paphian 
Venus  and  her  wicked  boy,  was  here*  the  design 
of  the  great  sculptor  of  the  fiimous  Moses,  on  the 
tomb  of  Pope  Julius;  a  most  sinewy  queen  of 
the  tender  passion  in  muscular  grandeur,  and  more 
than  Phidian  severity ;  no  better  type  of  our  city 
goddess  exists,  methinks — ^humph!  Her  good 
opinion  is  worth  gaining,  and  this  city  coxcomb 
is,  by  all  accounts,  a  poltroon.  Since  the  bout 
with  that  man — ^my  evil  star — the  cause  of  my 
domestic  woes — I  have  eschewed  garden  rencon- 
ties.  The  sister  of  Horatius  encouraged  her  bro- 
ther to  combat,  but  to  fiill  before  a  lover^s  hand*- 
may  be  it  that  she— ^  a  thousand  hearts  are  great 
within  my  bosom,^  as  Will  Davenant^s  godpapa 
maketh  King  Richard  to  say — ^  on,  on  Macduff, 
and  d  d  be  he  who  first  cries  hold,  enough."* 

May  I  be  luckier  than  both  these  gentlemen 
duellists  !*"  Spouting  these  heroics,  and  looking 
alaughterously  affected,  he  descended  the  stairs, 
to  seek  out  Master  Lionel  Phelps.  This  latter 
gentleman  had  a  constitutional  antipathy  to  fight- 
ing, but  was  at  this  moment  in  no  position  to 
neglect  opportunities  for  shining  as  a  chivalrous 
ehancter.  Fancying  a  poet  but  a  sort  of  an  ad- 
Tertisement  composer  for  the  stationers^  company, 
he  not  only  accepted  his  challenge,  but  expressed 
his  willingness  to  settle  the  aiiair  then  and  there. 
*  No.  401  Catalogue. 


116  HAMPTON    court;  OR, 

Since  the  &moas  combat  between  the  porta 
and    the    dwarf,   several    &tal   encounters   bd 
stained  the  pavements  of  the  courts,  cloisters,  and 
gateways  of  Hampton  Court,  as  a  careful  obsemr 
cannot  now  fidl  to  perceive.     The  intensity  of 
political  feeling  which  had  called  men  to  leave 
their  stately  mansions  and  happy  homes,  to  perish 
voluntarily  for  the  cause  they  espoused,  in  wet 
lanes,  muddy  sedge-banked  ditches,  and  on  blesk 
moors,   extended   to   palaces   themselves,   where 
quarrels  between  the  more  or  less  disafiected  ind 
'^  Malignants,^'  as  royalists  were  termed,  were  of 
constant  occurrence.    Three  grooms  of  the  spicery 
had  fought  three  yeomen  of  the  larder,  and  left 
two  dead  on  the  wafery  floor,  the  battle  spot; 
two  yeomen  of  the  wood-yard  had  perished  in  a 
chance  medley  just  before  the  battle  of  Naseby, 
when  the  King's  partisans  bore  themselves  fiercely, 
full  of  hopes  and  intolerance  to  their  opponents; 
various  like  skirmishes  had  kept  the  palace  wide 
awake,  during  the  five  years'  war,  when  every  fluc- 
tuation of  success   in  the  field  was  a  matter  of 
intimate  personal  concern  to  the  dwellers  therein, 
involving  as  it  did  a  change  of  masters  and  disci- 
pline.    Amidst  all  the  causes  of  aflTectionate  and 
dutiful    anxiety,   agitating   the  royal   household 
more  or  less  in  every  palace  of  the  King  and 
Queen  ;  no  fear,  however,  of  cold-blooded  whole- 
sale   butchery,    for    honestly    discharging    their 
honourable  duties,  appalled  the  heart  of  humble 
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domestics.  It  is  reserved  for  the  Frenchmen  of 
polished  Paris  to  discover,  that  political  phases 
of  their  constitution  cannot  be  carried  on  with 
comfort  to  themselves^  or  without  doing  violence 
to  their  feelings,  unless  permission  be  given  at 
these  periods,  to  every  man  who  wills  to  become 
an  amateur  executioner.  Necessity  for  sanguigra- 
phical  divisions  is  unacknowledged  in  the  political 
anangements  of  our  government  officers.  Orate- 
fol  ought  we  to  be  to  God,  for  vouchsafing  us 
this  blissfiil  lack  of  appetite  for  our  fethers^  and 
brothers'*  blood.  Ours  are  always  bold,  stand-up 
fights  and  &ir  play.  Heaven  and  earth  must 
pass  away,  and  the  Channel  no  longer  divide  a 
different  race,  before  a  guillotine  could  be  viewed 
unconcernedly  severing  a  hundred  English  heads 
a  day,  for  a  couple  of  years  at  Charing  Cross, 
amidst  the  approving  smiles  of  all  the  ladies  and 
gentlemen  passing  irom  Piccadilly  to  the  Strand. 
The  moat  confessed,  it  is  true,  to  a  heavy,  un- 
bouyant  splash  or  two  of  corses,  sent  to  their 
account  through  a  pool  of  bloody  water,  and  the 
doiater  walls,  and  fountain  court  walls,  have  still 
here  and  there  a  stone  shivered,  as  with  the 
point  of  a  forcibly  plunged  rapier,  or  broad- 
sword, which  had  pinned  some  luckless  adversary 
of  the  more  adroit,  or  bitter  practised,  swords- 


Both    the    knight    and    common-councilman 
might    have    said    with    Peachum    and   Lockit, 
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"  Brother,  brother,  we  were  both  in  the  wToiig,    ^*^ 
with  great  propriety;    but  each   had   unforti^K*' 
nately  character  for  courage  to  rebuild,  and  theSEJr 
interest  in  that  property  was  not  insured  agniniy^ 
fire.     They  walked  away  to  the  Pleaaance  nev-^* 
the  wall  flanking  the  towing  path ;    when  the^^ 
bethought  themselves  of  witnesses,  without  whicZs 
Master  Lionel  flatly  refused  to  draw  swords,  <^^r 
discharge  a  pistol.     This  cause  of  delay  was  sooKim 
removed  ;  for,  as  it  never  rains  but  it  pours— fit^ 
more   witnesses    than   were    pleasantly   needed  ^ 
flocked  around  them.     These  consisted   of  th^^ 
party  of  Members  who  we  said  were  expected  b^^ 
the  hospitable  heir  of  Hampton  Court  to  shoo^^ 

and  hunt  that  day  in  the  park.     They  had  hunt 

ed,  shot,  and  were  dining  right  jovially  in  th^s* 
royal  dining-room,  when  their  host   was   caDed. 
away  on  the  matter,  which  was  not  of  all  others 
calculated  to  stimulate  digestion  of  Caleb  Ora- 
vjrmeat's  very  worst  dinner  that  he  and  his  soxi 
could  purposely  perpetrate. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

^e  Dael. — General  oDslaught  and  defeat  of  the  Rump.^ 
temk  dines  ivith  Phelps  at  Hampton  Court. — Orgies  of 
^  Republicans. 

<*  Therk^s  sport  in  the  wind,  Master  Gate- 
dust,^  said  Mr.  Duncatter,  to  a  small,  very 
shiewdJooking  lawyer,  who  always  wore  his  silk 
gown  ont  of  court,  for  fear  he  should  not  have  suffi- 
dent  practice  to  wear  it  out  when  in,  and  had  got  a 
boetionB  notoriety  by  introducing  for  the  amuse- 
ment of  the  House,  when  business  was  uninterest- 
ing and  heavy,  the  game  of  cross  questions  and 
crooked  answers ;  ^^  you  have  played  first  fiddle 
at  a  duet  of  this  sort,  my  little  Bathbrick,  let  ''s 
go  and  see  fair  play.'' 

"  Pikes,  rapiers,  or  small-swords !''  exclaimed 
Colonel  Bristle ;  *^  a  fight,  eh  ?  some  filthy  trick 
of  a  Presbyterian  to  murder  a  landlord.  Cobnut, 
or  some  of  the  darning-needle  people  are  at  the 
bottom  of  it,^  added  he,  jumping  up  in  a  long 
loose  coat  and  wide  trousers,  which  hung,  con- 
trary to  the  fiEtfhion  of  the  day,  iar  below  his 
knees.     Members  were  accustomed  to  bear  all 


N 


120  HAMPTON  court;  or^ 

evils  ander  the  sun,  attributed  to  two  cans^by 
Colonel  Bristle,  who  had  been  a  backbone  cmr 
lier  during  the  war,  and  not  very  nice  in  his  par- 
liamentary language— one  of  which  was  to  tie 
'*  filthy  tricks"  of  the  Presbyterians  or  modeiate 
reformers :  had  he  lived  at  the  present  day  be 
would  have  certainly  called  them  ^^  the  filtby 
tricks  of  the  Whigs ;  ^  and  the  other  was  to  tun- 
pike  roads,  and  any  roads  whatsoever;  for  he  held 
<^  that  people  should  stay  at  home,  or,  if  tbey 
wandered  out  of  their  parish  without  a  constable, 
should  follow  the  antiquas  vias  of  pastoral  life— 
the  sheep-walks.'^ 

No  sooner  was  it  suggested  that  the  young  mas- 
ter was  "  gone  out/'  than  all  rose  to  see  fiiirplay, 
save  Mr.  O^Rint,  who  said  he  had  blood  upon 
his  hands,  and  had  registered  a  vow  in  heaven  to 
confine  his  organ  of  combativeness  to  encooragiog 
of  others  to  shed  it,  and  Mr,  Skinny,  who  nerer 
fought,  save  with  the  tallies  of  the  exchequer. 
Headed  by  Duncutter,  the  party  thronged  tbe 
Pleasance,  where  also  were  in  attendance  on  their 
friend  Sir  John  Berkeley,  Herbert  Progers,  Sir 
Endymion  Porter,  and,  as  if  he  really  coveted 
destruction,  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  in  tbe 
flimsy  disguise  of  Dr.  Hammond's  clerical  coat) 
hand,  and  doublet,  all  of  which  became  him,  as 
well  as  would  the  body-clothes  of  a  late  glorioui 
lord  mayor  her  Majesty's  elegant  solicitor. 

Sir  John,  as  need  he  might,  became  nervous  on 
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Tiewing  the  numbers  assembled  to  witness  the 
fisj ;  a  fight  was  a  pleasant  variety,  and  recalled 
associations  with  late  stirring  times  which  many 
would  gladly  renew.  Lionel  Phelps  strutted 
about  on  his  ground ;  his  auxiliaries  were  ten  to 
one  to  those  of  his  opponent :  ignorant  of  fence, 
he  had  no  character  for  mastership  in  that 
art  to  maintain — ^he  had  only  his  life  to  lose,  an 
advantage  over  his  adversary  he  seemed  not  to  be 
a  little  proud  of.  Inspired  by  a  sense  of  this 
privilege,  or  from  the  muscular  vigour  of  his  great 
heart,  the  well-practised  knight  had  to  sustain 
violent  random  lunges  at  all  parts  of  his  person, 
which  set  at  defiance  all  rules  of  tierce  and  quart. 
After  a  time  the  latter  assumed  the  offensive,  and 
sweeping  his  rapier  about  his  adversary's  face,  the 
iron  would  have  entered  his  soul  while  performing 
this  critical  zodiacal  tracery,  but  for  a  constant 
rapid  windmill  motion  of  the  left  arm,  which,  with 
the  eccentric  passes  of  the  right,  baffled  the  poet. 

**  Charterise  him — give  him  home  the  five 
point,"  cried  Mr.  Duncutter. 

*^  Handspike  his  larboard  fin,  and  run  aboard 
his  main-deck,  as  I  did  into  the  Tory  brig  Teign- 
mouth,^  piped  portly  Commodore  Blake,  limping 
about  the  circle  in  the  highest  possible  state  of 
rajoyment  at  a  chance  of  slaughter — three  dreary 
weeks  having  elapsed  since  his  last  engagement 
with  the  Dutch. 

This  wild  arm  brandishing  and  exposure  of  the 

VOL.  III.  G 


122  HAMPTON    court;   OR, 

body  soon  left  an  easj  passage  for  Sir  Jobn^s^^^' 
rapier.  Master  Lionel  fell,  dangeronslj  tkougbcf^ 
nol  mortally  wounded,  into  the  anna  of  his 
finends. 

To  alleviate  the  victor^s  disappointment  at 
easy  and  inglorious  a  conquest,  Mr.  Duncutter^B:^ 
sprung  lightly  forward,  insisting  upon  measuring;^^; 
swords  with  the  victor  and  aveng^  his  friend  ;^^  ; 
but  was,  alas!  seized  roughly  by  a  squinting^^^ 
gentleman,  of  an  Israelitish  cast  of  countenance,^-^^ 
who  had  the  assurance  to  assert  a  deeper  intuiuLM  I 
in  the  life  of  Mr.  Duncutter  than  even  Master^v:^'' 
Finsbury,  the  friend  who  stuck  to  him  through^c^ 
good  report  and  evil  report  in  Tom's  most  trouble"  ^ 
some  times.  Rid  of  the  second  assailant.  Sir  John^E^sn 
was  about  to  sheath  his  rapier,  when  rushed  fromj 
the  ring  a  rakish,  sandy  complexioned,  brown 
moustachioed,  athletic  member  of  the  Rump,  with 
trunk  hose  fitting  as  tightly  to  his  body  as  a  har- 
lequin. This  legislator,  whose  name  was  Fit^ 
grantley  Cole,  had  become  very  thick  with  the 
lord  of  Hampton  Court,  by  vaunting  himself' 
possessed  of  a  twenty-hound  power  process  for 
hobbling  the  Bushy  and  Hampton  deer,  and  sav- 
ing Master  Phelps  the  salary  of  three  of  his  vei^ 
derere  and  their  keep,  as  well  as  some  dozen  of 
his  buck  hounds.  In  a  buzzy  Gloucester  dialect 
this  sporting  phenomenon  exclaimed-^ 

"  In  two  minutes  1 11  fraser  him   off,  my 
boys — be  ready  to  pick  him  up ;  **  and  he  bran- 
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tithed  over  the  aatlunr's  head  a  Cotswold  wood 
Jmife,  a  weapmi  unknown  to  gentle  passages  of 
snDB.  The  poet's  bnsiness  in  this  world  would 
quiddj  haire  been  done,  but  for  his  friends  who 
•eoQfmpanled  him  arranging  themselves  by  his 
aide,  ttid  ptieking  back  the  brutal  assailant. 

The  assault  of  aims  became  general ;  but  the 
nperior  dexterity  of  Sir  John  and  his  friends 
beat  baek  the  Rumpers. 

When  the  senators  were  evidently  giving  way 
under  the  pressure  from  without,  Master  Peter 
^  Borem  was  thrust  by  his  friends  before  the  front 
to  keep  up  the  battle  and  receive  the  thrusts 
aimed  at  themselves  until  further  aid  arrived: 
one  of  their  number  having  been  despatched  to 
search  the  Tennis  Court  and  the  buildings,  where 
the  gossamer  fingers  of  fair  stitchers  and  binders 
plied  their  quota  of  labour  in  the  Hampton  hat 
mannfiictory ;  three  or  four  of  the  younger  Rum- 
pers, sons  and  nephews  of  Mr.  O'^Rint,  being 
seen  to  cut  off  in  that  direction  immediately  after 
dinner.  Had  not  Peter  had  a  skin  like  a  rhinoceros 
he  most  have  sunk  under  home  thrusts  from  his 
fbes  in  front,  and  kickings  and  bustlings  from  be- 
hind; but  his  wounds  healed  in  an  incredibly 
short  time,  owing,  as  he  conceived,  to  his  friends 
keeping  him  on  the  reduced  diet  of  humble  pie— 
an  infiillible  preventive  against  formation  of  proud 
fledu  Berkeley,  Denham,  Buckingham,  Her- 
bert, Progeis,  and  Porter,  aware  that  they  had 
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little  to  deserve  from  the  parties  with  whom  the^;  *^7 
had  by  accident  got  so  hotlj  embroiled,  and  tha-^^^t 
auxiliaries  from  the  palace  might  be  momentaxil]^^  -J 
expected,  pressed  the  Bumpers  vigorously  to  th^»  ^e 

brink  of  a  wet  ditch  at  the  end  of  the  tenace 

the  site  of  the  canal  laid  out  by  William  th^  ^e 
Third,  opposite  the  east  front. 

One  by  one  were  all  toppled  down  the  bank  ^=> 
kicking  at  each  other  indiscriminately  as  thej 
floundered  in  the  rushes  and  clay;  and  mor 
accustomed  to  the  arena  of  the  tongue  than  th^^  ^ 
sword,  railed  at  the  cavaliers  rabidly  from  th^^^ 
lower  deep. 

••*  For  your  grace's  safety  let  us  retreat,  "  ^ 
whispered  Sir  John ;  *^  if  you  are  taken,  nothingrgj 
will  save  you.** 

In  this  counsel  all  so  well  agreed,  only  substi^ -*" 

tuting  themselves  for  the  duke,  that  in  thes-^^ 
course  of  an  hour  they  were  recalling  rightf^  * 
merrily  the  disasters  of  the  Rumpera  amidst  shout 
of  laughter,  at  Kingswood  Lodge,  Sir  Johns's  i 
near  Egham. 

The  flight  of  the  latter  disappointed  Elizabeth 
Phelps,  whilst  the  state  of  her  brother^s  wound, 
which  then  gave  small  hopes  of  his  recovery,  frus- 
trated the  plot  she  had  laid. 

Determined  more  by  the  raillery  of  the  Duke 
of  Buckingham,  who  still  remained  with  him  in 
disguise,  than  his  own  conviction,'  Sir  John 
sought  and  obtained,  by  a  summary  l^al  process, 
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a  divorce  from  his  wife.  The  power  of  Parlia- 
ment, which  seemed  now  incontestable,  had  con- 
fiscated her  fether^s  property.  She  was  too  feeble 
to  be  removed  to  Ragland,  and  remained  a  prey 
to  chagrin  and  poignant  grief,  the  involuntary 
'  miserable  guest  of  the  Phelps's  at  Hampton 
Court.  Their  attentions  to  her  added  to  her 
mortification,  for  the  manners,  conversation,  and 
habits  of  the  family,  and  those  who  visited  them, 
were  diametrically  at  variance  with  all  she  had 
been  from  childhood  accustomed  to  see  within 
these  walls. 

During  this  transition  of  ownership  of  Hamp- 
ton Court,  General  Monk  remained  in  Ireland, 
where  his  judgment,  coolnesss,  and  firmness, 
appeased  much  of  the  hostile  feeling  of  the  Irish 
towards  this  country.  The  capture  of  Mr. 
O^Rint  tended  greatly  to  this  temporary  pacifica- 
tion. This  wily  Irishman  had  griat  influence 
over  his  countrymen ;  obtained,  as  described  by 
Sawyer  the  verderer,  in  his  jeremiad  over  the 
fiillen  fortunes  of  his  country.  Former  military 
governors  had  feared  to  touch  him,  never  finding 
him  with  arms  in  his  hands,  though  patting  on 
the  back  and  inflaming  with  his  language  all  who 
had. 

Thousands  had  perished  in  contests  instigated 
and  fomented  by  his  extraordintiry  power  of 
cajolery ;  nor  as  long  as  this  easily  persuaded 
people  could  be  induced  to  keep  him  and  his 
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ciifldien  and   lehitiYes   bj  the  product  of  HheS^^ 
kboaiB,  did  there  seem  the  sli^test  chaiioe 
doing  justice  to  the  interests  of  Ireland*     On  ] 
csptore.  Monk  had  him  shut  np  in  prison  for  s 
fev  months,  and  wonid  hare  kept  him  there  i 
but  for  a  discoTery  ct  a  Umidcr  in  the  wanant 
his  committal,  <rf  which  Parliament  were  so  . 
rons  as  to  give  him  the  adirantage.     UnfbrtOa^M- 
Balelv  the  goTerament  at  home  at  this  period  ma    ^ 
based  onl  j  upon  a  compronuse  of  oompromisev^v* 
Parliament  had  dismembered  itself  <rf  thrM-fonithK— ^ 
of  its   members  by  disqaalifying   its  best  and 
honest  men  from  sitting  therein — attachment 
the  King's  canse,  or  a  dispositicm  towards  aomi^  -^c 
settled  form  of  a  diiirch  government  in  {neferenc^se^ 
to  **  the  law  of  perfect  liberty^  and  inspiration  .^K3, 
being  the  charge  assigned.     With  no  «iergj  or^^ 
singloiess  of  purpose  in  view,  scrambling  on  fiooc^K^ 
day  to  day  IKth  what  majorities  they  could  inti  ^^S 
midate  with  threats  of  throwing  np  the  leins  o:  ^^f 
gOTemment  to   the  prelatists  or  cavaHen,   the 
council  did  little  to  support  Monk  in  his  straight 
forward  track  towards  doing  justice  to  the  int 
rests  of  the  country  by  perempt<»y  measures  wit 
the  pestilential  originators  of  all  the  mischief^^ 
To  add  to  his  difficulties,  Master  O'Rint  wa^V 
released   as   we  haye   said^  and  confusicm  an<K^ 
bloodshed  recommenced  with  redoubled  horrorsu-* 
To  General  Cromwell,  whose  hatred  of  half^id^ 
half  measures  was   weU  known,   he  fiequentlj^ 
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ippUad ;  but  iliia  personage  waa  too  busy  in 
preparing  an  anny  to  invade  Scotland,  now  the 
declared  ally  of  the  young  Prince  of  Wales, 
who  had  b^n  crowned  at  Scone  as  Charles  the 
Seconds  to  attend  to  Monk's  requisition;  and 
vom  the  couneil  of  state  he  had,  from  the  dis* 
positions  of  its  members,  little  to  hope  of  energy 
lad  decision.  Under  these  circomstances,  he 
wncluded  a  truce  with  Owen  Roe  O'Neal,  the 
inned  chief  of  the  Irish  insurgents,  who  was, 
ift^  all,  but^a  tool  in  the  hands  of  Master 
D^Rint  and  the  priests,  whom  the  latter  had 
jained  by  the  promise  of  the  supremacy  of 
papacy  and  the  extermination  of  every  protestant 
in  the  island*  He  returned  to  England,  when 
the  party  who  had  left  him  in  the  lurch  ques- 
tioned his  truce.  Monk,  incensed  at  this,  refused 
Ebr  a  time  all  employment  under  so  ungratefiil  a 
let.  He  wrote  his  defence,  which  is  now  extant, 
ind  obtained  a  resolution  of  the  House  in  his 
SiTour. 

At  this  time  his  elder  brother  ijiug  without 
iaaue,  the  old  fiunily  estate  in  Devonshire  fell  to 
bim.  Neither  desiring  the  society  of  his  wife,  nor 
%  renewal  of  her  feats  amongst  his  city  fitends, 
lie  had  left  her  at  Bel&st  to  join  him  in  Scotland. 

Anxieties  and  &tigue8  had  impaired  his  health ; 
ind  a  fortnight  afterwards,  when  at  Bath  for  the 
liot  wells,  he  was  recalled  to  town  by  hearing  that 
%  storm  had  destroyed  several  of  the  transports 
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with  hia  regiment  on  their  passage  from  Belfest 
to  tlie  Clyde,  and  that  his  wife,  who  actoni- 
panicd  it,  had  been  one  of  the  sufferers,    Th« 

account  of  her  loss  i^as  too  circamstftntisJ  lot* 
discretUted;  and  fully  as  he  owed  his  obligauon 
at  his  most  trying  liour  to  his  late  spouse,  iBii 
admired  her  courage  and  resolution,  a  sevenucc 
of  matrimonial  connexion  with  her  could  not  bat 
be  confessed  a  relief.  At  the  same  time  be 
heard  of  Sir  John's  obtaining  his  divorce  by  tk 
new  law,  which  dispensed  with  the  pbetacles  cccle- 
fiiastical  jealousy  has  ever  thrown  in  the  wtj 
of  dissolution  of  this  holy  ordinance. 

The  next  day  orders  came  to  him  to  meet 
General  Cromwell  at  Richmond,  and  prepare  to 
march  with  him  to  the  north  against  the  Coven- 
anters and  their  young  King. 

Arrived  there,  he  found  that  the  general  ^as 
at  Hampton  Court  with  his  officers,  dining  with 
John  Phelps,  and  that  he  was  expected  to  join 
them. 

After  the  occurrence  at  FisherVFolIy,  he  was 
not  desirous  of  reviving  any  reminiscences  of  his 
defunct  wife's  vulgarities,  and  particularly  desired 
avoiding  another  interview  with  the  lady  who  had 
conceived  so  extraordinary  a  passion  for  him, 
and  which  he  felt  he  never  could  return,  though 
now  free  from  another  engagement.  How  much 
had  passed  since  his  midnight  walk  up  this  very 
avenue  of  Bushy  Park  ! — what  desolations — what 
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miseries  had  all  England  suffered  from  counsels 
taken  in  that  very  palace  ! 

O  Hampton  Court,  for  much  wrong  hast  thou 
to  answer  to  the  people  of  England !    In  the 
boudoir  of  the  Queen — that  venerable  octagon 
room,  every  inch  of  whose  tapestried  walls  and 
ceiling  was  thickly  decorated  with  rich  mouldings 
and  carvings  in  the  boldest  relief  of  Wolsey^s  ec- 
clesiastical style,  each  compartment  and  stained 
pane   studded  with  emblems  of  the  religion  of 
peace — were  the  threats,  jeerings,  and  coaxing^ 
put    in   operation   on    a    fond   doting   husband, 
which  plunged  him  step  by  step  into  those  mea- 
sures, which  cost  him  both  the  love  and  respect  of 
his   people,  as  well  as  his  own  life.     Over  the 
gateways,  the  old  heavy  carved  badges  of  regal 
proprietorship  Monk  found  removed,  and  instead 
of  the  burnished  brilliancy  which  shone  from  all 
the  brass  and  steel  inlayings,  locks,  bolts,  and 
g^lt   mouldings,   rust  and   neglect    had  marked 
them  for  their  own ;  and  grieved  was  he  to  ob- 
serve workmen   employed  in  removing  the  old 
huge  bricks  made  of  battened  clay,  as  we  see  them 
at  Sutton  Place,  near  Guildford,  on  which  were 
impressed,  with  proper  mouldings,  and  enriched 
with  a  tracing  of  running  foliage  and  cavettos,  the 
letters  W.  Y.  (Wolsey,  Archbishop  of  York,) 
for  the  purpose  of  substituting  others  stamped 
J.  P.,  and  the  arms  of  the  Leathersellers''  Com- 
pany, of  which  Phelps  was  a  member. 

o  5 


180  HAMPTON  court;  or, 

Where  the  Tudoi  soyeieigns  had  enteriainedK:^*^ 
five  hundred  guests  at  a  time,  and  always  mam     -^Mh 
tained  double  that  number  of  servants  employedJKisMi 
heart  and  soul  in  rendering  the  paUce  the  i 
glory  of  the  land  and  the  envy  of  Eurof] 
princes ;   a  private  citizen  of  Bishopgate  Streel^r^:^ 
had  not  only  fixed  his  dwelling,  but  called  the^^^e 
whole  time-honoured  fabric  his  own,  by  the  firslBr  -si 
of  prescriptive  rights,  and  consequently  that  oMt^^f 
converting  it  to  any  purpose  of  mercantile 
ning.     Monk  sighed  over  the  dirt,  dust,  and  ] 
accumulating  around  the  eastern  court  and 
trance.      The   balustrades  that  sunounded  th^^^  -^ 
Queen^s  garden,  then  in  front  of  this  aspect,  wiiiiw  ^^ 
mostly  defaced,  or  entirely  broken  down,  admitr— ^=*^ 
ting  sheep  from  the  house  park  to  stray  within  th^P»  ^^ 
inclosure,   once  sacred  alone   to   royalty.     Th^^-^^ 
porch,  with  its  little  surmounting  chamber,  thcga^  -^ 
elegant  gallery  to  the  terrace-walk,  extending  obb"^^^ 
its  right  over  the  vestibule  window  to  the  slendei^^ 
turret,  the  twelve  broad  casements  in  the  wing,^'^' 
with  the  grand  bay  ones  of  the  Eing^s  dining'—   ""^ 
room  ;   all  bore  the  marks  of  most  rueful,  mostf*^ 
wilful  neglect. 

For  nearly  ten  years  prior  to  its  sale  no  one^^ 
was  responsible  for  its   maintenance,  and  thouu-  "" 

dilapidations   ensued  which,  thirty  years  subse 

quently,  induced  William  the  Third  to  puU  th^^ 
whole    down,    save    those   parts    which   serrcX 
but  as  lodgings  for  domestics,  and  to  instruct: 
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Wftn  to  build  what  forms  such  an  incongraous 
addition  to  Wolse/s  structure.  It  was  a  satis- 
fiiction  to  Monk,  as  he  gazed  at  the  ruinous  edi- 
fice, to  reflect  that  he  had  in  no  way  contributed  to 
the  downfid  of  its  former  owners.  He  entered,  and 
found  at  a  table  in  the  banqueting-room,  whexfe 
oourtien  on  TwelfUi  Night  had  caroused  round 
their  King  and  Queen — John  Phelps  in  a  rich 
black  velvet  suit  trimmed  with  jet,  plain  cambric 
ruff  and  band,  his  hair  closely  trimmed,  a  distin* 
guishing  mark  of  separation  from  communion 
with  the  worldly,  who  heathenishly  permitted 
their  hair  to  &11  in  ringlets  over  their  shoulders. 
His  daughter  was  by  his  side  on  a  gilt  cabriole 
chair,  covered  with  Utrecht  velvet,  the  back  sur- 
mounted by  a  crown,  whereon  the  Queen  was 
wont  to  sit  as  we  see  her  in  Van  Bassen'^s  curious 
picture^  of  her  husband  and  herself  dining  in 
public  in  this  very  room,  where  the  figures  of  our 
friend  Gravjrmeat,  his  son,  and  the  officers  of  the 
King^s  household  are  preserved.  Throughout 
Europe,  during  the  seventeenth  and  part  of  the 
eighteenth  century,  it  was  the  custom  for  the 
sovereign,  on  special  days,  to  dine  in  public. 

No  other  lady  was  present,  for  Elizabeth 
Phelps  had  little  taste  for  the  society  of  her 
own  sex ;  but  on  the  seats  privileged  only  to  the 

*  No.  293  in  the  Catalogae^  which  is  a  valuable  histori- 
cal memorial  of  the  usages,  and  of  the  interior  decoration 
and  ftiniiture  of  the  period. 
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highest  blood  in  the  realm,  now  sat  Gknen^^*^ 
Cromwell,  General  Harrison,  Colonels  Pride^^  ^ 
Rainsborough,  Okey,  Lambert,  Desboronglig"^T^» 
Fleetwood,  and  Whally,  with  Sir  Harry  Vane^^e* 
and  Sir  Arthur  Haslerigge. 

The  two  latter  were  men  of  considerable  weald^'-k 
and  inflaence,  and  having  shown  a  spirit  of  re-^^^ 
sistance  to  General  CromwelFs  stealthy  steps 
supremacy,  were  invited  to  Hampton  Court 
day,  in  furtherance  of  this  general^s  plans,  and  fo::' 
his  powers  of  rhetoric,  in  conjunction  with  seques  ^^- 
tered  royal  wines,  to  be  brought  to  bear  upon  them  -^w^* 

Towards  Elizabeth  Phelps  Monk  preservec^  ^ 
the  utmost  reserve,  whilst  that  lady  gave  full  venr  -^^^ 
to  her  exuberant  spirits,  which  she  seemed  to-daj|^-*y 
\mable  to  control ;  alternately  saucy,  witty,  gnmd.  ^^f 
and  satirical.  She  was  in  a  black  velvet  dresSj^^^--^ 
sleeves  slashed  and  puffed  with  white  satin  ;  noir  ^^^^ 
an  ornament  was  upon  her  person,  save  a  string^^  ^8 
of  very  large  and  valuable  pearls  round  her  wais^  ^^^ 
to  the  point  of  her  stomacher,  and  on  her  vrrists  ^  * 
her  black  hair  was  braided,  which  gave  a  relief  toc^^  ^ 

her  full  sparkling  eyes,  expressive  both  of  arch -** 

ness  and  all  the  devilment  of  womanhood.  He— ^^ 
gazed  at  her  with  the  passionless  admiration^^*^ 
which  some  fiiir  object  of  art  produces  on  one 
who  has  refined  his  taste,  but  who  has  survived 
his  enthusiasm.  She  joined  in  the  conversation 
of  these  chiefs,  all  of  whom,  when  with  theii 
inferiors,  more  or  less  affected  to  be  the  yisitetV 
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diosen  children  of  Heaven  to  work  out  the  re- 
generation of  the  land,  and  who  had  that  mighty 
power  at  command,  the  eloquence  which  stirs  the 
heart  and  raises  the  courage  of  men  to  endure 
jojiiillj  hardship,  torture,  and  death. 

After  supper,  which  was  eaten  at  six,  Monk 
sose  to  return  to  town;  but  this  intention  was 
entirely  frustrated  by  his  host. 

**  General,  you  remain  here  to-night,  as  well 
as  our  friends.  You,  who  have  overthrown  kings, 
shall  repose  in  the  palace  of  kings,  and  sleep  in 
their  silken  beds — Bishopgate  Street  againt  St. 
James's— John  Phelps  vice  Charles  Stuart; 
let  those  laugh  who  win,^  said  the  cockney 
usurper,  striking  his  round  corporation  and  short 
&t  little  thighs  with  a  cheerful  chuckle,  that  spoke 
of  unmitigated  satisfaction  and  self-exaltation  in 
every  fibre  of  his  frame. 

^*  But  Oeneral  Monk  fought  against  the  nation, 
fiither.  Do  not  you  remember  how  gallantly  he 
carried  a  pike  for  the  tyrant  at  Nantwich.^  He 
will  not  sleep  easily  in  our  house^^  said  his 
daughter  archly. 

*•  For  that  very  reason  he  shall  do  the  penance 
of  remaining  with  us,****  said  Cromwell,  carelessly 
flinging  a  piece  of  candied  fruit  at  his  host's  face ; 
'*  prepare  a  bed,  old  fellow.  He  is  on  my  staff 
to-day,  and  dare  not  disobey  me.'' 

^*  Even  as  to  Saint  John  was  manifested  the 
deeds  to  be  done  in  these  latter  days  of  precious 
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light,  and  on  this  very  spot  under  the  scailet  i 
mination  were  banded  together  the  knights  of  I 
Saint  in  holy  brotherhood ;  so  I  call  on  the 
Monk,  to  join  the  military  priesthood.  The 
who  own  the  Lord  in  these  days  shall  he  own  i 
his  own  day.  Art  thou  moved  ?^  exclaimec^^«l 
Sir  Henry  Vane,  an  enthusiast,  who  believed  h«^»*e 
was  led  by  inspiration  to  preach  Christ^s  kingdo 
on  earth  for  a  thousand  years,  and  that  he 
prime  minister  of  Heaven  of  the  Fifth  Monaiehj 
shadowed  in  the  revelations. 

*<  The  scales  are  not  yet  fallen  irom  hia  fleahli 
eyes.  In  his  own  good  time  will  the  Lord  gathe 
him  with  his  sheep,^  said  Colonel  Rainsboroogh  ^^i 
who,  though  looking  more  like  a  sheep-stealeK:'^ 
than  a  shepherd,  was  a  man  of  immense  influ-:^^B- 
euce  with  the  soldiers,  whose  enthusiasm  he  hai^^  ^ 
oftentimes  by  narration  of  his  visions  roused 
deeds  of  surpassing  heroism  against  superior  num— j 
bers  of  the  Cavaliers. 

General  Monk  expressed  his  acquiescence  wit 
Cromwell's  wish. 

"  Willing  to  remain  !  certes  you  tie.     WelCl"^ 
have  a  night  of  it,  Rainsboroug^.    I  have 
visited,  and  have  a  dispensation :— we  have  to 
night  no  preachers  to  astonish  with  our  spiiiti] 
gifts ;  no  parliamentary  fools,  the  greatest  thuu.   *** 
excepted  (pointing  to  his  host),  to  bamboozle  w^^ 
out  of  a  subsidy — no  deputation  from  the  Cit^^ 
to  mystify ;  in  &ct  none  to  humbug :  so,  Phelps^^ 
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hovL  thinkest  to  remain  in  Hampton  Court 
»ther  day,  by  the  giace  of  tLe  army,  the  mas- 

of  you  all,  let  us  taste  Charles  Stuart^s 
icest  wines  which  thou  contrivedst  to  smuggle 
,  of  the  Commissioners  as  a  make-weight  to 
'  purchase  of  this  place — delay  not ! ''  ex- 
imed  Cromwell,  in  high  spirits ;  for  he  was 
r  in  a  humour  for  buffoonery  and  practical 
es,  in  which,  when  in  a  merry  cue,  he  in- 
:ged  without  the  slightest  regard  to  persons  or 
Qgs ;  a  humour,  which  his  officers  were  quite 
ling  to  fiill  into   at   the  expense  of  the  lord 

Hampton  Court,  whom  they  all  in  their 
urts  held  but  as  one  of  those  fortunate  mil- 
oaires  created  for  scraping  together  wealth  for 
i  requisitions  of  military  men,  the  master  jug- 
iTS  in  all  revolutions.  The  dessert  was  com- 
led  of  the  most  costly  sweetmeats  from  the 
at  and  West  Indies,  with  candied  fruits,  the 
idiwork  of  his  daughter ;  and  these  were 
m  time  to  time,  as  the  caprice  of  his  guests 
arrelled  with  the  wine  which  Peter  Pipe 
Might  himself  from  the  royal  cellar,  filliped  at 
s  latter^s  and  their  host^s  head,  Peter  joyfully 
nving  them  as  marks  of  preference  from  the 
led  warriors. 

Miss  Phelps  had  withdrawn  before  this  buf- 
mery  commenced.     Sir  Harry  Vane  refusing 

drink  more  than  two  bottles  of  claret,  say- 
;  ^*  he  only  arrived  yesterday  from  Raby  Castle, 
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a  fortnight^s  journey,''  was  taken  by  Cromwell 
by  the  nape  of  his  neck  and  roughly  shook, 
amidst  the  screaming  laughter  of  the  party ;  and 
that  of  the  ex-lord  mayor  was  adorned  with  chaiB, 
whose  links  were  a  score  of  oranges  stnug  to- 
gether ;  and  a  large  piece  of  one  of  the  beautiful 
silk  damask  curtains,  embroidered  by  Queen 
Elizabeth,  torn  to  make  a  robe  for  his  shonldeis. 
Cromwell  proposed  tumbling  him  into  the  le- 
maing  portion  and  tossing  him  to  the  ceiling; 
where  he  would  assuredly  have  been  grievouslj 
hurt  against  its  bold  gothic  pendants  and  deep- 
carved  panelled  divisions,  but  for  Monk's  inter- 
ference; thereby  discharging  a  little  of  tbe 
debt  due  from  him  to  his  daughter's  killing 
kindness.  The  sports  of  the  evening  wound  up 
by  the  heroes  flinging  embroidered  velvet  cushions 
at  each  other,  a  recreation  in  which  Cromwell 
particularly  delighted  when  his  animal  spirits 
were  untameable. 

The  royal  dining-room  had  never  before  echoed 
to  such  orgies,  for  the  very  brightest  of  Dick 
Tarleton's,  Will  Somers'^s,  Archer's,  and  Muckle- 
john'^s  jokes,  had  never  raised  any  sound  more 
boisterous  than  a  laugh  of  the  most  courtlj 
calibre. 

At  ten  a  groom  of  the  chambers  showed  Monk 
to  his  bedroom ;  its  walls  rich  in  carved  panels,  its 
ceilings  in  blue  and  gilded  mouldings,  the  upper 
part  of  the  former  hung  with  seven  pieces  of  the 
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story  of  David — the  identical  room  to  which  he  had 
been  carried  ten  years  before.  A  silver  beaker  of 
ale  was  placed  thoughtfully  by  the  chamberlain 
against  the  possibility  of  thirst  assailing  a  guest 
who  had  been  imbibing  such  a  quantity  of  hot 
foreign  wine.  This  was  an  invariable  mark  of 
attention  after  any  excess  in  festivity;  and  for 
gentlemen  to  lie  two  in  a  bed,  and  for  ministers 
of  state  to  hold  conferences  with  their  secretaries 
between  the  blankets,  was  a  frequent  practice. 
To  this  a  ballad  of  the  period  alludes  : 

**  My  Cnimmer  and  I  lay  down  to  sleep, 
With  two  pint  stoups  at  our  bed  feet ; 
And  aye  when  we  waken'd  we  drank  them  dry, 
What  think  you  o'  my  wee  Crummer  and  I  ?" 

I  have  some  recollection  of  hearing  of  Mr. 
Pitt  and  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  being  bedded, 
better  to  resolve  the  doubts  of  the  Bank  Re- 
striction Act.  This  is  the  last  curtain  cabinet 
council  on  record ;  and,  of  course,  none  of  my 
readers  can  confess  to  an  acquaintance  with  pre- 
cedents for  curtain  lectures. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

The  Midnight  Apparition  in  the  Chapel. — ^Death  of  Lidy 
Miranda.— The  dying  Request— Monk's  GatLr-Besto- 
ration  to  Life  of  his  Wife.— Fortunate  Escape,— Noo- 
tumal  Disturbances.— The  Palace  haunted. 

The  offices  of  the  groom  of  the  chambeff) 
whose  duty  it  was  after  a  feast  to  see  the  guests 
safely  bedded,  were  declined ;  for  Monk  had  a 
strong  desire  to  visit  again,  at  the  same  hour,  the 
cloisters  and  courts  through  which  he  had  been, 
as  he  thought,  supematurally  conducted  on  diat 
eventful  Christmas.  He  remained  musing  inliii 
room  an  hour,  to  allow  time  for  the  household  to  be 
a-bed ;  and  all  households  at  that  age,  in  the  coun- 
try, were  a-bed  before  nine  o^dods,  save  on  tlie 
occasion  of  inordinate  festivities  like  the  present 
At  last  he  opened  the  door,  and  instinctively  ^ss 
led  through  the  same  corridors,  passages,  galleries, 
and  ascended  and  descended  the  same  staircases  be 
had  on  the  former  occasion ;  but  on  this  not  a 
sound  was  to  be  heard — ^no  burst  of  distant  Ine^ 
riment — ^no  flourish  of  trumpets  from  the  de- 
parting cortege  of  some  stately  guest— -no  clangor 
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of  haut-boys,  drams,  and  clarions  beat  more  and 
more  irregularly  as  the  energies  of  the  children  of 
Apollo  became  steeped  in  the  balm  of  Bacchus. 

Not  a  foot  tramp  was  to  be  heard ;  still  he 
walked  on  for  a  period  that  seemed  an  age,  though 
an  hour  had  scarce  passed,  through  endless  pas- 
sages and  state-rooms,  a  fiunt  light  from  the 
moon  affording  him  sufficient  guidance  to  avoid 
injury  to  his  peison.  At  the  head  of  the  stairs 
leading  to  the  cloisters,  a  sweet  sound  struck 
upon  his  ear — now  it  rose  and  fell  in  delicate 
thrilling  notes :  it  was  a  female  voice,  and  accom- 
panied at  times  by  the  deep  swell  of  an  oigan. 
He  hardly  dared  to  breathe,  lest  he  should  cause 
the  sounds  to  cease.  A  light  shone  from  the 
farther  extremity  of  the  chapel — ^he  ventured 
under  the  portal:  from  the  organ  came  over- 
powering melodies  blended  with  the  painful 
thrill  of  a  faint  female  voice — ^raised  as  he  thought 
in  the  extremity  of  feeble  effort. 

**  Oh  !  could  I  view  my  prospect  dear 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I'd  bid  &rewell  to  every  fear 
And  dry  my  weeping  eyes. 

Let  cares,  like  wildest  billows,  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall, 
Might  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 

My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all !" 

Having  sung  this  to  chords  which  rose  gradu- 
ally to  the  final  line,  the   light,  which   burned 
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within  her  attenuated  firame,  quivering  in  iuhiid 
struggle  with  the  fiiiling  flesh — the  singer  paused 
— then  struck  a  voluntary  on  the  oigan.  Monk 
had  never  heard  anything  more  heart-stirring  and 
pathetic.  Every  note  was  the  vibration  of  a  feel- 
ing. It  was  a  blending  of  celestial,  ODCieate 
music  with  the  throbs  of  human  aspiration.  Then 
lifting  her  fading  orbs  to  Heaven,  with  a  fidteiing 
voice,  in  which  he  felt  the  meaning  of  eTerj 
tone  and  word  in  silvery  cadence,  this  last  invo- 
cation to  himself  was  heard : — 

"  Hiish  !  hush  thee,  my  spirit !  thy  sorrows  are  ending; 
For  soon  wilt  thou  leave  this  &ail  temple  of  day, 
To  be  wafted  by  seraph's  wing,  svriftly  ascending, 
To  regions  that  joy  in  etemit/s  day. 

I  welcome  the  smnmons, — ^for  smiles  have  departed 
Long,  long  from  these  lips ; — this  bright  world  ii  toK 

A  wilderness  dreary,  all  cheerless,  cold-hearted ; 
I  pine  for  the  place  where  my  spirit  would  be. 

One  link,  and  one  onfy,  that  binds  me  to  earth. 
The  cause  of  the  exile,  remains  to  be  broken, 

A  wanderer  abroad  from  the  land  of  his  birth, 
DespoiPd  of  each  semblance  of  royalty's  token. 

But  peace,  my  vex'd  spirit !  one  heart  there  is  true, 
One  arm  is  there  still  for  the  cause  of  the  right ; 

That  heart  and  that  arm  are  mighty  ones  too. 
To  cope  with  the  rebel  in  treason  or  fight. 

Then  rouse  thee,  brave  Monk !  in  thy  corslet  of  steel, 
A  thousand  true  lances  will  follow  thy  own ; 

The  nation  awaits  but  thy  call,  in  its  zeal 
To  bring  back  thy  King  to  his  ancestors*  throne." 
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"I  will!  I  will  !^  burst  from  Monk's  lips, 
unable  to  restrain  himself  any  longer ;  for  every 
word  of  this  appeal  went  to  his  soul — an  appeal 
made  by  one  unconscious  of  his  presence,  who 
iras  pouring  out  the  last  prayer  of  her  bursting 
lieart. 

In  another  moment  he  was  by  the  instrument 
lately  placed  on  the  floor  of  the  then  unpewed 
chapel,  and  with  throbbing  bosom  knelt  before  a 
Fenmle  in  white^Lady  Miranda — ^his  Lady  Mi- 
randa. A  tremor,  but  it  was  but  transient,  passed 
over  her  limbs.  She  was  deadly  pale,  and  attired 
b  a  slight  night-dress  overlapped  by  a  silk  dress- 
ing, or  morning-gown.  She  raised  her  hands  from 
the  organ  and  placed  them  upon  his  forehead  as 
he  knelt — they  were  clammy  cold :  she  parted 
aside  his  curls,  and  turning  her  face  slightly  — 
power  of  vision  was  &st  leaving  her,  and  her  voice 
scarcely  articulate — he  heard  gurgling  from  her 
very  heart  the  words,  **  No,  it  is  too  late — I  am 
not  for  thee,  or  for  this  world.  It  might  have 
been — I  never  loved  any  but  thee." 

Monk's  heart  froze  at  this,  as  well  might  it. 

"  I  heard  that  thou  wast  dead — dead-^as  I 
shall  be ;  a  lovely  state.  What  portion  have  I 
here  ?  Lord,  I  come  to  thee.'' 

Her  hands  dropt  instinctively  on  a  chord  of 
angels'  music,  the  swelling  notes  rolled  over  the 
deep-fretted  roof  of  the  chapel,  and  she  sunk 
upon  his  shoulder ;  but  what  a  frame  !  so  slight, 
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go  weightless  it  seemed,  liable  to  be  cnishev/ jj 
his  toach;  so  delicate  and  soft,  it  had  no  Ungibk 
substance. 

<<  Wilt  thou,  as  thoa  lodcest  for  Heaven,  fill- 
fil  my  last  lequest  ?^ 

*'  Lady  Miranda,^  he  gasped,  yet  mih  an  ef- 
fort of  firmness,  ^what  causes  thy  appeanoce 
here?  art  thou  a  living  creature,  or  a  shade  of  tlie 
being  that  bore  thy  beloved  name  ?^ 

<^  Wilt  thou  ?^  she  again  murmured  in  a  lower 
tone. 

**  I  know  thou  wilt — be  true  to  thy  King. 
Resolve!^''  said  the  sad  form,  raising  itsetf  dowly, 
opening  its  blue  dim  eyes. 

^^  Gracious  Heaven  !  what  means  this  vision? 
I  obey  thy  commands  i"**  he  lisped  feaifuUV)  Ub 
voice  choked  with  sensations,  heretofcnre  never 
realized  or  imagined. 

''  Heaven  commands  thee  to  restore  thy  King 
— for  this  thou  wert  bom  ;  swear  to  diase  i^^ 
these  walls  their  polluters.'" 

Monk  suddenly  experienced  a  g^ow  of  so- 
pematural  fervour,  and  felt  for  the  moment  in 
the  highest  state  of  physical  ecstasy  of  whidi  a 
human  being  is  capable.  The  words  seemed  to 
him  to  be  put  into  his  mouth  ready  sounded,  or 
he  spake  them  from  volition  he  knew  not  of. 

"  I  swear — "' 

There  was  a  silence  for  nearly  a  quarter  of  an 
hour — he  still  knelt  entranced  before  the  figure. 
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"Thou  wilt  not  marry  Elizabeth  Phelps?" 
fiintly  and  imploringly  fell  fiom  the  lips  of  Lady 
Miianda,  as  she  sunk  again  into  his  arms* 

He  scarcely  Tentored  to  breathe  over  the  fiame 
which  he  believed  was  ethereal.  The  music,  the 
irotds,  the  spectral  apparition,  the  invocation, 
tbe  visions  seen  on  former  visits  to  the  palace — 
all  sMQi«d  him,  as  certain  he  was  of  his  existence, 
that  he  was  in  the  presence  of  an  airy  spirit 
Hefthodc  himself,  and  essayed  to  rise  : — ^might  he 
not  be  in  a  dream ;  and  in  his  Toom  all  the  while 
flrieep  in  the  Amxt  ?    Indeed  it  was  no  dream  ! 

His  solemn  pledge  had  been  borne  away  by  the 
departed  to  heaven;  but  until  aided  by  the  direct 
hand  of  the  Almighty,  its  fulfilment  was  impos- 
sible. The  government  was  strong;  its  head  was 
wise:  abroad,  the  new  republic  was  more  respected 
and  feared  than  the  monarchy  had  been.  Malcon- 
tents existed  everywhere  ;  but  they  were  misera- 
Uy  disunited,  and  their  leaders  were  incompetent 
to  combat  Cromwell.  He  himself  was  a  confiden- 
tial officer  of  Parliament ;  and  although  as  yet  had, 
on  account  of  absence,  avoided  making  the  formal 
abrogation  of  the  young  Princess  right  of  succes- 
sion, he  might  be  called  upon  any  moment  to  do 
it,  or  pay  the  forfeit  of  his  head.  The  more  he 
pondered,  the  more  insurmountable  seemed  the 
difficulties,  and  he  felt  that  his  fiiculty  of  conceal- 
ing his  thoughts,  his  caution  and  reserve  must  be 
exercised  to  the  fullest  extent,  to  circumvent  the 
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long  heads,  firm  minds,  and  unscrapulous  con 

sciences,  of  the  men  who  governed  Engknd. 

He  had  laid  his  now  clay-eold  biurthen  oi 
the  dais,  formerly  the  altar  stone;  the  commu- 
nion-table being  removed  into  the  centre  oi 
the  chapel,  in  imitation  of  the  Geneva 
mers,  whose  form  of  worship  was  enjoined  i 
all  the  churches  of  Oreat  Britain  ;  the  name 
locality  of  an  altar  being  a  popish  abominaUoi 
in  the  eyes  of  the  Puritans.  Over  it,  until 
period,  was  a  splendid  picture  of  the  Virgin  b; 
Correggio,  and  the  wonderful  ivory  image  o:^  -— f 
Christ  on  the  cross,  so  justly  celebrated  ;  both  or-  ^ 
which  were  taken  down  and  sold  by  Sir  Robert  ^ 
Harlowe,  the  Parliamentary  Commissioner,  wheu — -« 
he  laid  waste,  with  destructive  zeal,  all  remains  of  f 
superstition  here,  at  Canterbury,  and  at  Windsor —  • 
In  the  Catholic  chapel  of  Worksop  manor 
this  precious  image  long  retained  with  pious 
and  the  author  has  since  seen  it,  where  it  is  dc — 
servedly  prized,  in  the  Catholic  Cathedral  at  Not — 
tingham.  Many  pictures  of  Saints  and  miracles 
had  adorned  the  upper  part  of  the  chapel,  abov^* 
the  string  courses  of  the  wainscoting,  but  werc^ 
all  stript  from  the  walls  by  the  fimatical  Sir  Robert. 

For  a  full  hour  Monk  encouraged  thoughts  of 
returning  to  Devonshire  to  his  patrimonial  pro- 
perty, quitting  for  ever  any  care  of  the  succession 
of  crowns,  or  the  command  of  armies :  in  this 
determination  there  was  a  soothing  vista  of  peace. 
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Sut  what  a  desolate  solitude  is  the  country,  with- 
out communion  with  a  congenial  mind  !     She  was 
^one  with  whom  alone  soft  rural  leisure  would  be 
Hiss ;  arms  and  the  din  of  camps  must  be,  as  they 
liad  been  since  his  marriage,  his  occupation  and 
clement.     He  stood  at  this  moment  at  the  chapel 
door,  under  the  armorial  blazons  of  Henry  and 
Jane  Seymour,  their  initials  entwined  in  a  true 
lover''s   knot,    where   to    this    day   they  remain. 
The    chapel   itself  was  in    total  darkness,   save 
*where  the  lambent  flame  of  the  small  lamp  flicker- 
ed on  the  altar  step,  and  its  death-stricken  bur- 
then, and  was  fitfully  gleaming  on  the  sharpening 
features,  forehead,  breast,  and  the  rigid  feet  — 
lifeless  outline  of  prominent  painfulness,  telling 
of  what  has  been,  and  never  more  will  be. 

Monk'^s   dilemma  was   trying  and   cruel ;    he 
could  not,  must  not  quit  the  remains  their  de- 
parted spirit  had  seemed  to  bequeath  to  his  care. 
To  arouse  the  household  was  to  draw  upon  him- 
self the  onus  of  explaining  what,  to  the  most  rea- 
sonable   or   credulous,  must  appear  a   doubtful 
story.     He  paced  the  chapel  in  this  miserable 
state  for  some  hours;  pausing  to  throw  prolonged 
harrowing  regards  towards  the  spot  where  lay  the 
beautiful  corpse ;  then  enlarged  his  walk  into  the 
adjoining  cloister,  and  at  last  into  the  fountain- 
court.    All  was  silent  and  black  as  Erebus.    Not 
as  in  royal  times,  when  sentinels  paced  the  courts, 
and  warders  watched,  trolling  the  troubadour  lay 
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to  beguile  their  vigils  through  the  long  nights, 
oyer  the  gates ;  and  leaned  from  embattled  towe 
to  count   the  stars  reflected   in  the  inky  mo 
below ;  when  festive  and  furtive  marauders  we 
like  fire-flies,  poaching  here  and  there  for  frol'  ^c 
or  mischief  upon  forbidden  unguarded  grounded. 
All  were  asleep.     The  morality  of  the  Engli^=^ 
republican  leaders,  and  their  personal  austerit^r, 
have  bequeathed  us  no  romantic  scandals  frc^sm 
which  to  pluck  a  piquant  incident  for  the  gmjr- 
nish   of  our  history.     We  cannot    chronicle     of 
our  leaders  of  the  fierce  democracy,  what  Moo:k:c 
has,  with  more  or  less  poetic  license,  sung  or     ^ 
transatlantic  one : — 

"  The  weary  statesman,  for  repose,  has  fled 
The  halls  of  council,  for  his  negro's  shed  ; 
Where  hlest,  he  wooe  some  black  Aspasia's  grace. 
And  dreams  of  freedom  in  his  slave's  embrace.'* 

Cromwell  and  his  chieft  had  laid  themselv^^* 
down  in  the  royal  apartment,  where  slurobcre^^ 
erst  were  "  lulled  with  the  lascivious  pleasiug  C^^^ 
a  lute,'^ — bibles  and  trusty  oft-tried  broadswon^  ^ 
their  mistresses,  folded  in  their  arms.     Monk  re^  — 
membered  the  last  living  words  of  that  voiceles-^ 
mould,  and  believed  that  her  spirit  yet  hovercc^ 
round  him.     He  almost  heard  a  feathery  breath-^ 
ing  from  those  blanched,  still  icy  lips.     Did  they" 
not  murmur  strengthening  assurance  ?   and  wa^ 
not  their  last  injunction  before  the  vital  spark 
had  left  them  spoken  now  audibly  ?     They  did 
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— ^it  was:  and  carried  away  by  this  belief,  solemn- 
ly and  audibly  broke  out  responsive  these  words 
fiom  his  own: — "To  the  sacred  duty  of  restoring 
my  King  shall  the  energies  of  my  life  henceforth 
be  spent  !  Repose  in  peace,  blest  shade ;  thy  re- 
membrance shall  strengthen  me  in  the  day  of 
battle,  or  on  the  scaffold— amid  the  tortures  in  the 
most  trying  hour  of  mortal  anguish.  Unite  my- 
self to  another  ! — no,  sanctified  spirit,  my  spouse 
— ^is  thy  last  injunction  !  I  am  wed  to  the  cause 
thou  hast  bequeathed  me,  the  monarchy  and  the 
son  of  my  murdered  sovereign  ! " 

This  was  said  in  a  voice  that  fell  full  and  so- 
lemn in  this  darkened  silent  chapel,  and  resound- 
ed in  irrecallable  accents  round  the  grotesquely 
enriched  wainscoting  with  which  the  entire  chapel 
was  surrounded.  He  started  at  the  first  sound 
of  his  own  voice,  but,  nevertheless,  felt  impelled 
by  uncontrollable  impulse  to  go  on.  The  light, 
after  a  bright  lambent  flash,  simk,  and  he  was  in 
total  darkness. 

**  Who  talks  treason  so  loudly  in  the  house 
of  a  member  of  the  National  Council  ?  Who 's 
that  candidate  for  a  dance  upon  nothing  at  Ty- 
burn ?  Come  forth  !  I  arrest  thee  in  the  name 
of  the  good  people  of  England/^  exclaimed  a 
voice  from  the  corridor,  followed  by  a  loud  laugh, 
in  which  the  voices  of  three  persons  were  dis- 
tinguishable.   Cold  perspiration  stood  on  Monk^s 

forehead ;    he  stood  self-convicted  of  egregious 
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folly — of  boasting  imbcciliiy — of  uttering  wo^r^ 
that  must  be  now  the  death-blow  of  his  care^Br 
and   render  him   a  spectacle  for  the  ridicule     o/ 
those  with  whom  he  was  acting.     He  had  never 
feared  the  consequences  of  any  undertaking  in 
which  he  embarked ;  but  what  else  than  to  sheer 
madness,  or  worse,  could  the  words  he  had  utter- 
ed, as  it  appeared  in  the  presence  of  three  per- 
sons, be  referred? 

**  Strike  a  light,  my  little  knight,  we  must 
secure  the  traitor  to  the  republic,"  repeated  the 
first  voice. 

"  Odds-fish  !  the  sweetest  sounds  I  've  heard 
since  the  Dutch  lugger  bore  me  from  the  Brill 
before  Rotterdam,  where  I  left  the  dear  prince, 
cried  a  vioce  of  picolo  volume,  which  Monk 
thought  he  had  heard  before  in  times  and  places 
when  loyalty  was  no  crime.  He  felt  his  way 
to  the  spandrils  of  the  porch,  and  fell  over  vhat 
he  thought  must  be  an  infant  of  about  six  ycais 
old  from  its  height.  In  his  fell  forward,  ano- 
ther person  fortunately  stood  hard  by  the  stum- 
bling-block, and  saved  him  from  a  violent  pros- 
tration on  the  pavement. 

*'  In  God'*8  name,  who  goes  there — ^friends  or 
foes  ?  Bring  a  light,*'  exclaimed  Monk,  certainlj 
not  pleased  at  his  position,  though  he  might,  if  be 
had  chosen,  have  slipped  away  unrecognised  in  the 
darkness  through  the  passages  he  had  traversed, 
to  his  chamber.     He  might  save  his  life  perhaps 
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ty  this  ;  for  the  opposers  of  his  passage  might  be 
armed;  but  the  thought  of  forsaking  those  dear 
remains  was  not  to  be  entertained  for  a  moment. 

"  Are  you  the  Colossus  of  Rhodes,  or  Luci- 
fer on  his  night- walk  ? — am  I  to  be  kicked  like 
a  foot-ball  ?  Your  brave  soliloquy,  my  friend, 
whoever  you  be,  has  saved  your  bowels  from 
an  acquaintance  with  cold  iron — let  me  tell  thee, 
I  would  see  thy  face  and  quality/^ 

A  sharp  hacking  noise,  accompanied  sundry 
sparks  falling  into  a  tinder-box  ;  and  in  another 
moment  the  quick  flare  of  a  brimstone-match 
showed  to  Monk  the  person  of  Anthony,  the  son 
of  Caleb,and  Johnny,  the  jester  ;  whilst  the  party 
holding  the  match  appeared,  as  far  as  he  could 
imagine  in  the  obscurity,  to  be  seated  on  the 
ground.  The  motion  of  the  latter  object,  how- 
ever, dispelled  his  doubts — their  link-boy  in  this 
strange  place  of  rendezvous,  was  Sir  Jeffery  Hud- 
son, the  dwarf,  who  he  believed  was  with  the 
Queen  in  Paris. 

"What  brings  you  here,  I  ask  not ;  but  yourdis- 
positions  are  not  unknown  to  me — the  words  which 
one  of  you  overheard  can  be  of  no  moment  to 
you,  nor  the  cause  of  my  repeating  such  ex- 
pressions. There  is  a  dead  body  lying  in  the 
chapel — so  let  me  put  your  loyalty  to  the  test. 
The  daughter  of  Lord  Hertford  lies  cold  on  the 
altar  steps — transport  her  to  her  chamber,  and 
ask  no  questions." 
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"  Ghracious  Heayens  !  what  means  this,  ^^ 
ral  ?^  said  Sir  Jeffery,  shaking  in  efcry  limt> 
and  looking  up  into  the  latter^s  fiice,  gieatly 
alanned  to  be  so  neighbourly  with  a  corpse  in  the 
dark. 

"  Chamber  of  a  lady,**  said  Mucklejohn :  '*  docs 
your  generalship  say  a  knowledge  of  the  way 
thither  is  a  part  of  your  military  erudition  ?"" 

No  one  of  the  party  of  course  knew  the  lodg- 
ing of  Lady  Miranda  in  the  palace.  Monk 
had  not  known  that  she  was  within  its  walk ;  fo 
Miss  Phelps  had  purposely  abstained  from  nam- 
ing her  when  conversing  with  him  at  dinner.  At 
last  Anthony  said,  "  I  know  where  Nelly  is 
lodged ;  but  were  I  to  go,  her  good  opinion 
would  go  for  ever,  for  approaching  her  chamber 
at  this  time  of  night.'*'' 

At  a  word  from  the  general,  whose  name  he 
knew  was  an  important  one  with  mistress  and 
maid,  he  lighted  a  lamp,  and  proceeded  with  a 
beating  heart  on  his  bold  errand.  Anthony  was 
already  some  score  rooms  distant  irom  the  chapel 
court,  stepping  noiselessly  on  and  speculating 
upon  the  reception  awaiting  his  assault  of  Nelly^s 
doo.  A  light  suddenly  gleamed  in  his  face  on 
ascending  the  stairs ;  and  the  damsel  heiself 
stood  before  him  in  disordered  and  scanty  dress. 
She  neither  screamed  nor  expressed  surprise  at 
finding  her  lover  wandering  about  the  palace  at 
that  hour.     In  tones  of  horror  and  distress,  she 
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Bfildly  cried,  **  My  mistress  ! — my  mistress  ! — 
speak,  Tony,  have  you  seen  my  mistress  ?" 

*'  I  will  take  you  where  the  body  lies,'*  he 
replied  innocently  ;  so  few  words  had  passed  be- 
tween Monk  and  himself,  and  that  he  knew 
Dot  the  poor  girFs  ignorance  of  the  awful  event 
in  the  chapel.'^ 

"  Body  r  she  cried,  frantically.  **  Do  not 
trifle  with  me  at  this  moment.  I  sat  by  her 
bed-side — she  was  alive,  though  delirious  and 
sorely  ill — I  had  watched  her  fall  into  slumber, 
and  I  dropped  away  into  sleep  myself,  Lord  for- 
give me  !  When  I  awoke,  she  had  risen  and 
was  gone— I  have  been  searching  her  throughout 
the  rooms  a  full  hour — the  Lady  Anabel  I  dare  not 
tell — lead  me — lead  me  to  my  dear,  dear  mistress.*"^ 

Anthony  conducted  her,  without  speaking  a 
word,  to  the  cloister  in  which  he  had  left  Monk, 
Mucklejohn,  and  Hudson  the  dwarf.  It  is  need- 
less to  describe  Nelly's  grief;  her  confidence  in 
Monk,  and  her  own  exclusive  privity  to  the  feel- 
ings entertained  of  him,  by  the  deceased,  render- 
ed explanation  easy.  She  led  the  way  to  her 
mistress'^s  door,  and  received  injunctions,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  delirious  somnambulism  that  had 
terminated  so  fatally,  unless  called  upon  by 
Monk  himself;  but  to  rouse  Lady  Anabel  with- 
out delay,  and  break  the  terrible  event  to  her 
as  she  best  could.  Having  placed  the  body  upon 
the  bed  where  it  was  to  be  found,  as  if  death  had 
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there  done  his  work,   Monk  slowly  quitted  r^zit; 
but  not  before  he  had  imprinted  kisses  fervent  ft —  od 
fevered  on  the  sweet  passionless  face  ;  kisses        ie 
had  never  before  given  to  living  woman. 

"  You  have  done  right,  sir.  Her  dear  blcs^^cd 
soul  will  rest  easier.  God  help  me  through  kmj 
task  !  Lady  Anabel  will  be  raving,  and  his  lo:«^- 
ship,  her  father — to  die  here  too  !  oh  dear  !  ot 
dear  !"  sobbed  Nelly,  as  she  closed  the  door. 

In  the  corridor,  Monk  found  Mucklejohn,  Hix^" 
son,  and  Anthony  lingering:  the  former  to^>^ 
him  on  one  side,  with  the  familiarity  of  his  p^"^^ 
fession. 

"  We  ask  no  questions,  general ;  we  know  m^  ^^ 
thing.    Her  ladyship  walked  in  her  sleep  ;  died    ^^ 
a  fit — ^heard  she  was  very  ill  yesterday,  as  soon  -^^ 
I  arrived  from  Paris  with  Sir  Jeffery ;  will  yc^^ 
ask  none  ?  the  present^   (laying  emphasis  up(^^  ^ 
present)  masters  of  Hampton  Court  are  not  C^^ 
know   of  the  honour  we  do  them  by  this  visi  '^^ 
They  shall  have  visitation  enough  anon  (here     -^ 
pleasant  inward  chuckle  intercepted  some  appro^'^ 
priate  words).     Mind,  general,  Sir  Jeffery  and    ^^ 
are  in  Paris  ;  in  Paris  mind.     Dost  recollect  th^^ 
cards  in  the  withdrawing-room !  how  much  of  mj^ 
prediction  has  been  verified,  and  how  much  ha^' 
not  ?  I  shall  not  see  thee  again  until  it   be  all 
fulfilled.     Beware  of  the  dark  lady.**^ 

With  that  Sir  Jeflfery   and  the  jester  softly 
stole  away,  leaving  Monk  with  Anthony. 
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•'  Tin-  >un  liad  loiiir  since  in  the  lap 
Of  Thetis  taken  out  his  nap  ; 
And  like  a  lobster  boilM,  the  mom 
From  black  to  red  began  to  turn." 

The  morning  was  just  breaking,  as  our  friend 
Sam  Butler  says,  and  sounds  of  footsteps  crossing 
the  second  court  were  distinctly  audible.  The 
household  of  the  city  hat  maker  were  early  birds. 
Monk  would  have  sought  his  room,  but  found  it 
impossible  to  bear  himself  away  from  the  vicinity 
of  the  chamber  where  the  inanimate  form  of  the 
adored  Lady  Miranda  lay.  He  knew  not  until 
this  moment  how  deeply  he  had  loved  her — he 
now  found  out  the  intensity  and  fulness  of  the 
passion,  which  he  doubted.  But  a  short  period 
elapsed,  before  the  screams  of  Lady  Anabel  broke 
on  his  ear,  from  within  her  departed  sistcr^s  room. 
The  affectionate  girl  had  thrown  herself  upon  the 
body,  entreating  it  to  speak,  and  defying  all 
attempts  of  Nelly  and  other  servants  to  with- 
draw her  from  the  features  over  which  was  shed 
in  death  the  same  impressive  air  that  drew  the 
eyes  of  love  towards  her  when  alive.  The  house- 
hold was  aroused  ;  Monk,  with  a  bursting  heart, 
his  eyes  tearful,  and  all  his  features  speaking 
of  inward  conflict,  at  last  quitted  the  corridor, 
and  slowly  descended  the  staircase.  Half-way 
down  the  stairs,  Elizabeth  Phelps,  who  was  as- 
cending them,  passed  him.     She  saw  his  condition, 
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and  refirained  firom  further  rea^ition,   sav^^  , 
stately  bend  of  her  full  rounded  neck. 

We   must  pass  over  any  further  relatioxk    of 
the  event,  "which  made   the  house   of  Seymour 
mourners  indeed.     The  body  was  borne  to  R^ 
land ;    but    her    husband  was    absent    at   ber 
funeral,   by   fear  of    personal   insult  from  tie 
tenantry  and  dependents  of  her  &ther,  who  had 
threatened  it  if  he  came  amongst  them. 

Monk  found  himself  at  Hampton  Court  mach 
ofiener  than  he  wished  ;  inspections  of  troops  at 
Hounslow  and  in  Bushy  Park,  being  always  fol- 
lowed with  a  banquet  at  the  palace.  John 
Phelps^s  old  friends  were  astonished  at  his  sudden 
hospitality. 

The  sacred  pledge  he  had  given  to  the  spirit 
of  Lady  Miranda  was  ever  before  him,  steeling 
his  heart,  and  rendering  him  totally  indifferent  to 
the  charms  of  his  hostess.  At  last,  provoked  at 
his  insensibility,  she  gave  him  plainly  to  unde^ 
stand  that  she  considered  herself  betrothed  to 
him,  and  boldly  asserted  it  to  her  father,  as  a 
reason  for  declining  the  addresses  of  Harry  Crom- 
well, the  general's  younger  son.  The  old  gentle- 
man, who  saw  in  all  Monk  undertook,  conducti 
understanding,  and  consummate  prudence,  was 
well  pleased  at  this  intelligence ;  and  astounded 
him  one  day,  by  remarking  "  that  it  would  be  as 
well  that  he  should  go  himself  to  the  Tower,  and 
view  the  selection  he  (Phelps)  had  made,  of  all 
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the  giandest  coats-of-mail  worn  by  former  Kings 
of  England." 

"  For  what  purpose  would  you  disturb  the 
panoply  of  deceased  royalty  ?^^  asked  Monk, 
suspecting  that  the  velvet-capped  citizen  was 
under  hallucination,  or  intended  forming  an  arm- 
oury at  Hampton  Court. 

^^  In  honour  of  thy  espousals,  friend.  In  the 
tilt-yard  will  I  have  a  renewal  of  a  toumay,  the 
last  before  I  lay  it  into  garden  ground.  Yea, 
jousting  and  a  passage  of  arms  shall  celebrate 
the  nuptials  of  my  daughter,  a  veritable  queen 
of  beauty,  as  you  confess,  general.  My  prede- 
cessor, King  Henry,  had  a  toumay  here ;  and, 
at  a  jousting  before  his  daughter  Mary  and  her 
husband  Philip,  two  hundred  lances  were  broken 
in  my  tilt-yard — and  there  will  I  have  a  passage 
of  arms.  The  citizens  held  their  jousts  in  Smith- 
field,  did  they  not  ? — but,  as  I  seldom  mount  any 
horse,  save  my  sorrel  gelding,  Lionel  shall  ride 
in  the  lists  for  me,  and  challenge  all  comers.  Let 
young  Charley  Stuart  splinter  a  lance — he  should 
have  fiur  play." 

This  chivalrous  proposition  was  calmly  broached 
by  old  Phelps  in  the  smoking-house  in  the  gar- 
den near  the  towing-path  (enlarged  afterwards 
by  King  William  to  its  present  size) ;  for 
Monk  had  learned  to  smoke  the  Virginia  weed 
in  Spain  ;  and,  when  but  a  boy,  had  once  taken 
an  Indian  pipe  with  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  at  Ash- 
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bourne.     The  smoke  prevented  a  disclosure   of 
Lis  amazement ;  but  the  joke  was  a  good  one, 
and   he  waited   in   expectation  of  some  fortlier 
revelation.     The   old   man  puffed,  and  congn- 
tulated    Monk  —  puffed   and   congratulated  his 
daughter,   himself,   and   everybody   on   the  ap- 
proaching event ;  hinting,   in    little   mouldering 
sentences,  as   the  ale  begat  confidence,  and  un- 
veiled his  soul  that  men  were  mortal — ergOy  that 
the  general  (meaning  Cromwell)  was  so  afflicted 
with  the  stone,  that,  some  day  or  other,  he  would 
drop  off  the  hooks ;  that,  with  his  influence  as 
Monk's  father-in-law  —  a  guzzle   now  and  then 
at  Hampton  Court  to   the  Corporation,  and  a 
little   soft   sawder   to    the    Presbyterian   nobles, 
Lord  Say,  Lord  Warwick,  Lord  Manchester,  and 
others.  Monk  might  make  himself  King  in  time, 
getting  rid  of  Ireton,  Lambert,  and  other  trouble- 
some folks  by  attainting  them  of  treason  to  the 
state,  or  taking  them  off  as  the  Hollanders  had 
lately  done   their  old  champion   Bameveldt  for 
disturbing  the  Church  of  God.     "  My  possession 
here  will  be  safe  as  a  rock    then.     Kings  have 
always  lived  here,  and  I  begin  to  think  that  they 
should.     My  nights  have  been  terribly  disturbed 
of  late — awful  warnings,  general ,''  added  he,  in 
a  tone  suddenly  sinking  from  the  grandiloquent 
to  the  piteous. 

Monk  saw  not  clearly  the  concatenation  be- 
tween an  assurance  of  quiet  nights  to  old  Phelps, 
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and  his  own  usurpation  of  the  crown  of  England ; 
but  he  was  well  enough  aware  that,  since  the 
King's  death,  ambitious  notions  were  mounting 
into  muddled  heads,  and  that  kings  elect,  at 
their  own  or  their  friends'*  nomination,  existed 
in  all  parts  of  the  country.  From  occasional 
ovations  of  feeling,  during  the  cross  fires  of  party 
talk  at  Phelps^s  entertainments,  it  was  clear  that 
the  split  amongst  the  revolutionists  excited  much 
rancour  amongst  themselves.  He  had  sat  by, 
heard  all,  and  said  nothing. 

'*  Last  night,  general,  an  apparition — horrid 
to  think  on  !  sat  on  my  bed,  and  bade  me 
'  Find  a  crown  for  the  rightful  owner  of  Hamp- 
ton Court  !' — as  if  I  were  not  its  rightful  owner. 
The  spirit  took  me  by  the  nose  with  its  red-hot 
fingers,  and  tweaked  it :  yet  the  demon  was  not 
a  yard  high.  I  shall  be  forced  to  leave  the  place, 
and  go  back  to  Bishopgate  Street,^'  said  the  little 
man,  groaning  at  the  remembrance  of  his  nightly 
horrors.  "  Lionel  cannot  live  here — he  has  a 
visitation  every  night,  though  we  have  watches 
with  pikes  and  matchlocks.  A  fiery  serpent, 
whose  burning  scales  lighted  the  whole  room, 
played  antics  one  night  close  to  my  face  in  a 
watery  cloud,  and  the  little  demon  drank  it 
up,  serpent  and  all.  Another  time  he  touched 
a  cup,  and  a  flame  burst  from  it  to  the  ceiling. 
'Begone,  intruder!'  is  written  in  fiery  letters 
on   my  bed-curtains   every  night, — to   me,   the 
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lawful  owner  of  this  house  and  manor,  honght 
with  my  own  money.  I  >e  made  my  will,  and 
made  up  my  mind — you  shall  marry  Bess,  and 
have  Hampton  Court  to  yourselves.  Bishop- 
gate  Street  will  suit  me  better;  and  III  work 
on  the  Council  and  the  House  to  give  you  the 
command  of  the  army  when  Master  Crammy 
goes — and  that 's  to  be  King  in  a  republic.'*' 

Phelps  rocked  himself  in  his  chair,  groaned 
and  sighed  alternately,  the  very  picture  of  de- 
spair. 

Monk  resolv^  to  leave  Hampton  Court  that 
night,  and  prepared  to  do  so  without  bidding 
adieu  to   Phelps  or  his  daughter ;  not  withou' 
recalling  to  mind  the  accumulated  predestinatioi 
and  visitations,  linking  the  palace  with  his  o^ 
destinies  from  the  first  hour  that  he  set  his  f 
in  it :  the  strange  matrimonial  negotiations 
opened  seemed  to  realise  them  all.     '*  Was  he 
flying  in  the  face  of  fate  ? — was  he  not  de^ 
the  order  of  Providence  by  quitting  the  chs 
spot,  peculiarly  marked  out  as  his  own  ?     S 
not  he  return  ?     To  be  master  of  this  pla 
a  brilliant  destiny  :'^  the  royal  blood  in  hi 
tingled  at  these  reflections.     He  had  ain 
solved    to    become    the    husband    of  E' 
Phelps ;  because  owner  of  the  royal  palace, 
dience  to  fate,  he  might  the   easier  res 
exiled  Prince  to  his  rights,  and  have  t 
of  surrendering  it  to  him,  and  fulfil  t 
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As  these  and  a  thousand  similar  conflicting 
thoughts  crowded  upon  his  mind,  he  approached 
the  water  gallery  through  the  row  of  elms  to 
the  outer  green  court,  beyond  the  stately  square 
tower,  which  rose  above  the  moat  gate.  There 
it  was,  fifteen  years  before,  that  the  eyes  of  Lady 
Miranda  had  rewarded,  with  the  approving  glance 
which  ruled  his  after  life,  the  exploit  which  saved 
that  of  the  very  Prince  whom  the  spirit,  at  the 
moment  it  soared  to  heaven,  had  called  upon  him 
to  guard.  Strange  coincidence  ! — too  truly,  the 
hand  of  God  was  seen  in  all  this  to  be  disre- 
garded. "  Shadows  of  unstable  eminence,  avaunt ! 
—  tempt  me  not  !  ^'  he  cried.  "  Thy  towers 
again  I  see  not,  Hampton,  until  right  and  royalty 
reign  therein  !^ 

The  moment  this  resolve  had  passed  his  lips, 
he  felt  relieved  from  a  weight  benumbing  body 
and  soul,  and  light  as  air  galloped  over  Hampton 
green  towards  Bushy  Park.  By  the  gate  over 
the  moat,  near  the  site  of  the  present  maze,  he 
heard  his  name  hailed,  and  turning  round,  saw 
Sir  Jeifery  Hudson  and  the  jester  peeping  cau- 
tiously through  an  embrasure  of  that  tower. 
Giving  his  horse  to  his  orderly,  he  entered  it. 
The  gigantic  porter  of  the  late  King  bowed  to 
him,  and  carefully  closed  the  door.  **  There  are 
especial  friends  of  the  King  who  desire  one  mo- 
ment's audience  with  you,  general,^  said  the 
porter ;  and  the  next  moment  Mucklejohn  ran 
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Iff 

j^j  tie  w'nding  stairs  of  tlie  tower,  bearing  Sir 

jM^  m  his  arms.     The  former  shortly  told 

t^  Ait  they  had  been  concealed  in  the  palace, 

^(jf  connivance  of  Dr.  Hammond,  since  tlie 

^ing  they  had  assisted   him   to  convey  the 

^gtt  of  Lady  Denham   to  her   chamber,  and 

^  they  were  busily  engaged  in  a  counter  re- 
ipfotion. 

•'  But  you  two — and  pray  in  what  way  do  you 
fODspire  ?  ^^  asked  Monk,  smiling  at  the  conceit 

Both  the  dwarf  and  the  jester  exchanged  signi- 
ficant looks,  and  self-satisfied  ones  too— and  then 
they  laughed. 

"  I  have  not  time  for  jesting, — ^nay,  I  ought 
not  to  listen  to  you, — I  bid  you  good  morning,'' 
replied  Monk,  rather  disconcerted  at  this  incon- 
venient n)ark  of  confidence  from  parties  vith 
whoso  pranks  he  had  no  desire  to  be  compro- 
mised. 

**  You  ouirht  to  give  uie  something  for  my 
counsel,'^  said  Miicklejohn. 

*'  How  so.^"^  asked  Monk. 

*'  You  have  tied  the  dark  lady,*"  replied  the 
jester,  nodding  his  head  knowingly.  "  I  know 
all  ;  and  it  is  well  you  are  bolting,  or  another 
dark  lady  ^vo^.hl  make  you  rue  the  day  you  went 
again  to  ilie  aliar.^ 

Monk  lookcl  impatient,  and  as  he  walked  to- 
wards the  door,  heard  Jcffery  say,  '•  It  will  not 
do  lo  lot  him  inio  our  secret,  he 's  not  ripe  yet."^ 
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'J'lk'  first  person  ^vllo  riccostod  him  at  liis  lodg- 
in;^s  in  Coleman  Street,  was  his  drowned  wife. 
He  staggered  back  speechless  with  astonishment, 
believing  that  lie  saw  an  apparition,  until  unde- 
ceived by  the  grappling  style  of  embrace  with 
which  she  enclosed  him  in  her  stalwart  arms. 

"Have  you  nothing  to  say  to  your  wife?'^ 
asked  she,  mortified  at  the  stupefaction  with 
which  her  better  half  hailed  her  restoration  to 
his  arms.  He  shuddered  at  her  contact.  The 
last  female  he  had  enfolded  in  them  was  the 
divine  creature  who  had  seemed  to  impart  what 
portion  of  her  heavenly  nature  could  remain  on 
earth  specially  to  him ;  worse  than  sacrilege  was 
&miliarity  with  aught  less  purified.  Mistress 
Monk  was  angry,  burst  into  tears  and  upbraid- 
ings ; — but  her  husband  stood  motionless  and 
silent ;  and,  until  the  next  day,  was  not  suffi- 
ciently recovered  from  the  agitation  which  her 
reappearance  occasioned,  to  speak  a  word  in  reply 
to  her  loud  remonstrances  and  entreaties. 

The  jester^s  remark  flashed  upon  his  mind, — 
he  had  had  indeed  a  narrow  escape  of  the  penal- 
ties of  bigamy.  He  now  learnt  that  his  wife 
and  a  sailor  were  the  only  persons  saved  from 
the  crew  and  passengers  of  the  transport,  wrecked 
on  the  coast  of  Bute  ;  that  she,  schooled  to  hard- 
ship, and  resolved  to  try  her  husband'^s  fidelity, 
had  remained  in  a  fisherman's  cottage  on  that 
isknd  for   several   weeks,    concealing   her  name 
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until   recovered  irom   bruises   received  amongst 
the  rocks  on  which  she  was  thrown ;  when  she 
quitted  the  island  for  Bristol  in  a  sloop  of  the 
latter  port.     From  thence  she  walked,  as  heieto- 
fore,  to  Salisbury,  where  she  found  her  fticnd 
Beldame  Butts,  late  the  laundress  of  Hampton 
Court,  and  her  husband,  installed  in  one  of  tbe 
best  houses  in  the  close  belonging  to  the  Dean; 
he,  in   band  and  gown  a  ranting  Independent 
divine,  preaching  daily  to  crowds  in  the  cathednl, 
who  flocked  to  that  ancient  temple  of  wonlupt 
to  hear  with  silent  reverence  the  outpourings  of 
their  minister ;  and  it  must  be  conceded  to  the 
zeal  and  influence  of  these  irregular  pastors,  that 
ten  times  more  worshippers  were  brought  vritt- 
in  its  walls,  than  have  ever  since  been  gathe^ 
ed  by  the  most  orthodox  university  divine,  em- 
ploying the  correctest  rhetoric  of  written  sermons. 
Our  cathedrals  were  undoubtedly  constructed  for 
the  worship  of  the  many,  but  by  the  restrictive 
rules  of  their  managing  conmiittee— the  canonry 
— these  edifices  are  now  select   indeed ;    hence 
the  falling  ofl^  of  veneration   of  the  masses  for 
our  Episcopal  fanes.     They  raise  their  sublime 
heads,  glorious  monuments  of  piety  and  taste; 
but  the  scanty  class  usually  found  therein,  is  not 
composed   of  either   the   warm-hearted,   the  de- 
voted, or  the  spiritual  Christian.     Her  washing- 
tub  crony  tried  the  self-satisfying   doctrines  of 
Antinomianism  upon  Mistress  Monk,  or,  at  least, 
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to  make  lier  a  Brownist ;  but  tlic  latter  listened 
to  her  theology  with  an  ugly  look,  merely  ob- 
serving that  sectarianism  and  soap-suds  were  both 
bom  of  dirty  water,  and  would  dry  up  and  be 
seen  no  more  when  foul  weather  passed  away. 

From  Salisbury  she  had  walked  to  Hampton 
Court,  and  there  secretly  making  herself  known 
to  an  old  dame  of  the  bakehouse,  learnt  of  her  hus- 
band'^8  frequent  visits  to  that  palace,  his  anticipated 
speedy  marriage  to  their  young  mistress,  as  well  as 
the  belief  entertained  in  her  own  death.  Leaving 
the  palace  by  daybreak  the  following  morning, 
Johnny,  the  jester,  crossed  her  path.  Mutual 
recognition  ensued,  and  mutual  undertaking  ex- 
changed to  keep  each  other^s  counsel.  Johnny, 
knowing  her  implacable  hatred  to  the  dominant 
powers,  and  unqualified  and  undisguised  loyalty 
to  the  King,  confided  to  her  the  object  of  his 
and  his  iriend  the  dwarTs  visit  to  the  palace — a 
secret  confided  to  none,  save  the  porter  and 
clerk  of  the  kitchen.  The  dwarf  had  learnt 
from  Lilly,  who  was  alchemist  as  well  as  astro- 
loger, and  likewise  from  some  French  chemists 
during  his  sojourn  with  the  Queen  in  Paris,  se- 
veral then  little  known  chemical  combinations, 
and  with  his  confederates  had  plotted  schemes 
for  frightening  away  Phelps  and  his  fitmily,  as 
well  as  any  others  who  dared  to  take  up  their 
abode  in  the  King's  palace.  Several  experiments 
that  are  well  known   to   all   persons  of  liberal 
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education  at  this   day,   were  cruelly  played  off 
with  immense  success  upon  the  Rump  member, 
his  son,  and  guests.     The  dwarf,  dressed  with 
horns  and  a  tail,  with  sulphur  vest  and  cayenne- 
coloured  trunk,  silk  elastics,  the  regulation  uni- 
form of  balUt  diablerie,  would  glide  into  Phelps's 
room  through  a  secret  door  in  a  sliding  frame, 
known  but  to  himself;  with  a  tumbler  of  warm 
water,  in  which  was  a  piece  of  phosphorus  not 
bigger    than  a  pea ;  carrying    under  his  arm  a 
small   bladder  of  oxygen,  furnished  with  a  stop- 
cock ;  then  squatting  on  the  bed  where  the  fet 
and  greasy  citizen  had  wrapped  himself  in  Sancho's 
"  blanket  of  sleep,*"  hit  him  a  thump  on  the  nose, 
who,  starting  up,  would  have  by  the  stream  of 
oxygen,  forced  upon  the  water  a  brilliant  combus- 
tion under  his  nostrils,  too  dazzling  for  any  eyes 
fresh  from  noon-day's  sun,  but  absolutely  over- 
powering and  blinding  in  the  dark.    Two  servants, 
who  slept  in  his  room  after  this  first  attack,  more 
frightened  than  their  master,  screamed  with  horror, 
thought  of  the  general  conflagration,  their  minis- 
ter, Peters'  pictures  of  hell,  and  fired  off  their 
arquebuses  at  each  other's  persons,  being  the  only 
moving    objects    distinguishable    in    the    glare. 
Balls  of  detonating  powder,  a  composition  known 
but  to  learned  chemists,  scattered  about  the  room, 
exploded  under  their  feet  with  an  appalling  noise, 
which  roused    the   household,  and    allowed    the 
dwarf  and  his  comrades  to  escape  in  the  confusion. 
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Tlioiigli  Ijonl  of  IIanij)l()n  Court  iind  very 
rich,  this  tendency  to  mutual  destruction  amongst 
the  watchers,  naturally  made  the  nocturnal  occu- 
pation not  the  most  coveted,  though  the  most 
liberally  requited  one  in  the  palace.  One  and  all, 
after  three  sets  of  unhappy  grooms  of  the  cham- 
ber had  riddled  each  other  with  bullets,  and  set 
fire  to  the  bed-furniture  with  the  wadding,  de- 
clared against  venturing  into  the  bed-rooms  of 
their  old  or  young  master.  Neither  Phelps 
Dor  bis  son  could  complain  of  monotony  of  tor- 
ment :  there  was  a  change  of  performance  ready 
the  moment  they  woke  out  of  sleep.  Holding 
a  plutonic  goblet  to  his  nose,  containing  two 
drachms  of  oil  of  cloves,  Jeffery  poured  from 
another  about  the  same  quantity  of  spirit  of 
nitre  made  with  oil  of  vitriol,  which  instantly 
took  fire.  It  would  puzzle  wiser  heads  than 
theirs,  perhaps,  to  behold  two  cold  liquids  in  a 
blaze;  then  with  phosphorus  was  written  on  the 
bed-curtains  the  dreadful  words  which  poor  old 
Phelps  narrated  to  Monk,  and  innocent  platina 
wire  was  galvanised  for  the  flaming  serpent.  No 
sooner  had  the  combustibles  of  their  guards  ex- 
ploded, and  gunpowder  smoke  filled  the  rooms, 
than  lather  and  son  felt  the  weight  of  the  fisty- 
cuffs  of  Mucklejohn  and  the  dwarf;  and  once  on 
Master  Lionel  taking  courage  from  an  extra  beak- 
er of  brandy  swallowed  over-night,  and  upsetting 
Hudson  from  his  bed  on  the  floor,  and  jumping 
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therefrom  to  attack  the  jester,   the  foot  of  the 
giant  porter,  (who  had  a  particular  grudge  sgunst 
him  for  bringing  him  from  his   sick-bed  on  a 
night  we  may  remember,)  propelled  him  like  a 
bomb-shell  amongst  the  bolsters  he  had  nsUj 
quitted.    Hudson  sadlj  wanted  to  give  GromweU 
and   Ireton  a   benefit,  when   they  slept  there; 
but  the  porter  had  his  reasons  for  leaving  them 
alone.     However,  Lambert,  Rainsborough,  with 
Ck>lonel  and  Mrs.  Whally,  were  scared  out  of 
their  wits,  and  vowed  never  more  to  pass  a  night 
in  a  temple,  evidently  dedicated  to  Satan.    Ab 
a  fiiithful  chronicler  of  the  day  and  night  scenes 
at  this  palace,  I  ought,  I  know,  to  relate  how 
were  their  **  nights  made  hideous,"  to   the  in- 
teresting  Misses  Anne  and  Jane  Whally,  bat 
I  fear  the  raising  blushes  ;  because  the  cheeks  and 
ears  of  these  ladies  grew  uncommonly  red  when 
their  visitations  were  referred  to. 

In  these  incessant,  untiring  attentions  to  Mas- 
ter Phelps's  guests,  Hudson  and  his  comrades 
were  warmly  applauded  by  Mistress  Monk,  who 
laughed  for  a  full  hour  during  their  recital  by 
the  jester ;  indeed,  if  she  could  have  concealed 
herself  safely  anywhere,  would  have  enjoyed  no- 
nothing  better  than  trying  her  hand  in  paying 
the  same  civilities  to  Miss  Phelps.  She  was  at 
the  gate-house  a  night  that  her  husband  lay  in 
the  palace,  and  with  difficulty  was  restrained  from 
accompanying  Mucklejohn  in  his  round  of  sere- 
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nadcs,  to  prevent  any  invidious  distinction  in 
her  husband's  case.  She  cared  nothing  for  the 
rumours  about  Miss  Phelps  and  her  spouse, 
knowing  his  nature  too  well  to  entertain  fears 
of  his  marrying  her  under  any  circumstances. 

The  next  day  after  their  meeting,  Monk  re- 
ceived orders  from  Cromwell,  and  repaired  to  Scot- 
land; disclosing  to  no  one  what  was  now  the  fixed 
parpose  of  his  soul;  the  restoration  of  the  son 
of  his  late  royal  master.  So  well  did  he  dis- 
simulate, that  Cromwell  believed  he  had  not  a 
more  devoted  officer;  and  the  Scots  Presbyterians, 
now  bitterly  repenting  their  usage  of  the  late 
King,  and  revolting  against  the  fanatics  and 
miserable  creatures,  whom  Cromwell  allowed  to 
call  themselves  a  parliament,  considered  him  their 
most  formidable  enemy.  He  besieged  Aberdeen, 
reduced  Falkirk  and  St.  Andrews,  subjugated  the 
whole  of  the  north  of  Scotland,  and  was  left  in- 
vested with  supreme  military  power,  in  that 
kingdom  by  Cromwell,  after  the  battle  of  Dun- 
bar, when  Prince  Charles  retreated  into  England. 
It  may  be  asked  by  those  ignorant  of  the  compo- 
sition of  parties,  and  their  animosities  at  that 
period,  how  Monk,  if  loyal  at  heart  to  the  exiled 
prince,  could  for  five  years  of  his  Scotch  command, 
show  no  disposition  to  sympathize  with  his  mis- 
fortunes, after  the  battle  of  Worcester,  or  to  aid 
his  partisans  Montrose,  Sir  Charles  Booth  and 
others,  in  their  revolts  in  his  favour.     He  knew 
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the  rottenness  of  the  supporters  of  the  Covenant, 
with  whom  he  resolved  never  to  make  terais  sate 
as  an  open  opponent ;  though  he  had  himself  taken 
it  from  motives  of  policy,  on  his  liberation  &omtIie 
Tower;  for  Clarendon  remarks — **Monk  sheved 
his  superior  understanding,  by  never  attempting 
to  rise  by  the  enthusiastic,  which  was  the  thing 
which  mined  Lambert/' 

It  was  the  error  of  the  Prince,  to  place  confi- 
dence in  these  people,  and  attempt  the  character 
of  the  hypocrite  beyond  his  capacity ;   to  please 
them,  he  sat  out  long  sermons,  and  made  confes- 
sion of  his  ungodliness,  when  taxed  by  a  minister 
of  the  kirk  with  kissing  the  cheek  of  a  fair  and 
willing  member  of  his  flock,  at  his  levee  at  Ho- 
lyrood  more  majorum.     In  furtherance  of  Monk  s 
secret  purpose,  his  blunt  shrewd  wife  was  of  the 
most  material  service.     No  one  was  ignorant  of 
her  opinions,   therefore   no  one   quarrelled  vith 
them ;  and  she  learnt   the  inclination  of  friends 
and  foes,  for  there  was  no  dissembling  with  her 
during  the  five  years  she  reigned  as  sort  of  vice- 
queen  of  Scotland  at  Dalkeith-house,  a  mansion 
of  the  Countess  of  nucclcugh''s;  at  which  Monks 
head-quarters  were  fixed.     Her  father  and  bro- 
ther, the  blacksmiths,  were  invited  to  Dalkeith- 
house,  and  the  latter,  Bartholemew  (or  Bat  as 
he  was    usually    called)    Clarges,    employed  by 
her,   apart    from    her  husband;    and   seemingly) 
though   not   really,   without   his    knowledge,  to 
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repair  to  the  Hague  to  the  Prince,  and  assure  his 
Highness  privately  of  her  husband's  affection 
towards  his  person.  The  Prince  was  continually 
replying  to  these  professions  of  his  brother-in-law, 
Charges,  "  Confound  the  fellow  Bat,  I  wish  he 
RTould  show  his  love  by  deeds  as  well  as  words ;"' 
t>ut  Monk,  as  we  have  seen,  had  a  way  of  dealing 
srith  friends  and  foes,  peculiarly  to  his  own.  He 
Bras  incomprehensible  to  all  but  his  wife ;  and  she 
gave  herself  credit  for  the  illustrations  of  his 
principles,  which,  without  her  aid,  might  have 
been  hid  under  a  bushel.  His  brother  Nicho- 
las Monk  and  Sir  John  Greenville,  his  cousin, 
whom  we  remember  at  Oxford,  passed  to  and  fro 
between  Dalkeith-house  and  the  Hague;  the 
General  hearing  all  they  had  to  say  without  com- 
mitting himself  to  an  expression  that  he  might 
care  of  Cromwell  hearing,  and  only  smiled  when 
his  wife  told  him  that  the  Earl  of  Nithsdale  had 
prophesied  that  ^'  Monk  would  restore  the 
King.'' 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Phelps  frightened  to  death  by  Ghosts  at  his  Palace.— Li- 
onel Phelps  becomes  its  owner,  which  the  Protector  fen 
cies,  and  obliges  him  to  surrender  to  himself. — ApoUion 
in  a  Gooseberry  Bush. — ^Kills  a  Dutch  Gku-deoer. 

Maddened  with  Monk'*s  rejection  of  Ler 
hand,  and  discovering  that  she  had  been  mak- 
ing love  to  a  married  man,  Miss  Phelps'^s  anger 
exceeded  even  the  Homeric  bouncings  of  Juno 
furihunda.  The  nightly  visitations  at  Hampton 
Court  began  to  be  talked  of;  the  hat-makers 
&ncied  they  heard  ghosts  in  sugar-loafed  hats, 
moaning  about  the  cloisters  and  courts,  and  they 
forsook  the  employ  of  the  rabbit-skin  leaguer. 
Cromwell,  who  was  now  lord  of  the  ascendant, 
had  taken  it  into  his  head  to  make  war  with  the 
Dutch,  and  had  sent  Monk  and  Admirals  Blake 
and  Bean  to  sea  to  blockade  the  northern  harbours, 
whilst  the  rabbit-skin  leaguers  loudly  repented  the 
success  of  their  combination  for  throwing  out  of 
cultivation  the  arable  land  in  the  country;  the 
stockinghole  manufacturers  too  found,  to  their 
great  astonishment,  that  there  was  such  a  course 
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of  events  as  people  having  no  further  demand 
for  their  goods ;  in  fact  the  obstinate  nation,  in 
defiance  of  Master  Cobnut  and  Master  Dull, 
would  not  wear  more  than  three  hats  in  a  year, 
or  nse  darning-needles  when  their  hose  were 
well  mended,  nor  yet  buy  new  ones.  Master 
Phelps'^s  secret  grain  store  was  beset  by  the  mob, 
ind  burnt,  and  himself  roughly  handled  by  the 
lemocrats  of  Brentford,  on  his  way  to  town. 
He  was  afraid  to  sleep  at  Hampton  Court  for 
Pear  of  demons,  who  untiringly  haunted  him, 
md  avoided  Bishopgate  Street  and  the  assidui- 
des  of  the  dear  sovereign  people.  He  had  not 
learnt,  poor  man,  that  people  who  in  revolutions 
pulled  down  those  above  them,  must  not  cry  out 
at  being  themselves  pulled  down  by  folks  below. 
No  philosophic  politico  has  yet  found  out  the 
exact  rank  at  which  every  one  would  like  to 
stop  ;  and  as  every  one  has  a  right  to  be  con- 
sulted in  a  democracy,  the  problem  remains  to 
this  day,  alas  !  unsolved. 

Phelps  began  to  think,  that  taking  to  live  in  a 
king's  palace  at  sixty  years  of  age,  and  to  be  a 
man  of  the  people,  were  not  quite  the  felicitous 
rewards  of  human  ambition  he  had  imagined  them 
to  be.  He  told  his  daughter  so;  but  she  bade  him 
never  name  such  heterodox  errors  in  her  presence, 
90  pusillanimous  and  unbecoming  to  a  states- 
man. Her  father's  growing  indisposition  for 
greatness  quickened  her  resolve  to  seize  upon  Sir 
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John  Denham,  and  make  him  her  own  fortliwith. 
There  were,  as  we  have  seen,  converging  eccentric 
points  in  both  their  characters,  and  Sir  John,  witk 
a  fortane  much  impaired  by  the  composition  he 
was  obliged  to  make  to  retain  his  estates,  saw  d^ 
veloping  themselves  like  the  love  symptoms  of  a 
tigress,   the  inclinations  of  the  lady,  with  great 
self-complacency  and  exultation.     To  cut  a  long 
story  of  their  courtship  short,  they  were  married, 
and  were  invited  by  Phelps  to  leave  Egham,  and 
reside  at  Hampton  Court.     To  be  master  of  such 
a  palace,  and  call  it  his  own,  was  a  realisation  to 
Denham  of  some  of  his  wildest  poetic  dreams  of 
Utopia.    He  wrote  more  rhymes  upon  the  advent 
of  his  hopes  than  I  have  room  to  insert,  and  it  is 
said,  sent  to  Nelly  to  invite  her  to  take  the  place 
about  the  person  of  his  new  wife  which  she  filled 
about  that   of  Lady  Seymour.      Her  reply  was 
simply — 

"  You  have  at  last  found  a  wife  who  will  be 
your  mistress.  Sir  John  Denham — she  shall  never 
be  mine.'*' 

He  found  out,  quickly,  the  truth  of  Nelly^s 
anticipation  ;  for  his  irritability,  fancies,  assumed 
privileges  of  genius,  and  wayward  humours,  were 
reduced  to  an  uniform  placidity  of  demeanour,  as 
undeviating  as  if  undergoing  the  discipline  of  Dr. 
Pressnitz''s  hydropathy,  or  Sir  James  Graham's 
model  prison. 

The  day  was  fixed  for  the  newly-married  cou- 
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pic.  witli  licarts  beatini*'  high  at  tlicir  lofty  desti- 
nies, to  make,  with  equipages  and  six,  equipages 
and  four,  and  equestrian  escorts,  their  triumphal 
entry  into  Hampton  Court,  from  the  Staines 
road,  when  it  pleased  the  demons  aforesaid  to 
g^ye  a  charivari  to  John  Phelps,  that  frightened 
him  to  scamper  away  on  his  sorrel  nag  from  his 
palace,  before  day  broke,  to  his  son-in-law  at 
Eigbam,  and  there  to  give  up  the  ghost  at  the 
feet  of  his  daughter. 

This  spirited  lady,  deeply  and  duly  as  she  was 
affected  with  the  terrific  causes  of  her  parent's 
end,  was  not  deterred  thereby  from  her  contem- 
plated permanent  occupation  of  the  haunted 
palace.  Sir  John,  from  motives  for  which  my 
reader  may  find  a  cause,  trembled  at  going  to 
Hampton  Court,  when  reported  to  be  haunted 
by  demons  addicted  to  frighten  a  man  to  death. 
He  knew  of  one  ghost  who  became  so  against  his 
will,  for  a  venial  error  of  identity  on  his  part,  who 
might  have  occasion  to  solicit  explanation  ;  never- 
theless, his  ambition  to  be  master  of  the  palace 
Overcame  his  fears. 

In  the  course  of  this  history  it  has  been  seen  how 
important  events  grow  from  inconsiderable  causes; 
and  here  we  have  to  chronicle  another  remarka- 
ble instance  of  perverse  fate.  Thinking  to  gain 
General  Monk,  at  the  time  deemed  a  widower, 
Elizabeth  Phelps  had  refused  Harry  Cromwell, 
second  son  of  the  general,  upon  whom^  Parliament 
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had  since  conferred  the  title  and  honors  of  Loid 
Protector  of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland. 

Harry  Cromwell  was  a  noble  young  fellow,  and 
in  many  respects  would  have  proved  a  very  suit- 
able husband  for  Elizabeth.  He  was  oniversally 
beloved,  and  she  was  pretty  generally  tSmied. 
Become  Lord  Deputy  of  Ireland  by  his  father's 
appointment,  and  determining  that  Hampton 
Court  should  pass  into  his  parentis  family,  and 
never  become  the  patrimony  of  his  rival ;  imme- 
diately on  hearing  of  the  death  of  John  Phelps 
he  proceeded  to  England,  and  persuaded  his  &r 
ther  to  make  it  a  rural  palace  for  himself,  as 
it  had  been  for  -his  royal  predecessor  at  the  head 
of  the  nation.  His  mother  seconded  her  son : 
she  had  the  strongest  sense  in  the  world,  eschew- 
ing all  ambition,  and  disliking  the  ceremony  and 
state  of  Whitehall.  An  intimation  was  conveyed 
to  Lionel  Phelps  that  an  offer  of  the  palace  would 
be  acceptable  to  the  Protector  ;  to  which  he 
angrily  replied,  "  that  the  tyranny  of  the  King 
never  went  so  far  as  to  deprive  a  man  of  his 
house/''  The  fear  of  his  sister  and  of  the  Protector 
threw  him  into  a  dilemma ;  but  he  had  soon  little 
option ;  for  a  summons  before  his  ungmteful  bro- 
ther agitators,  Cromwell^s  council,  to  answer  a 
charge  of  forestalling  com,  was  served  i:^n  him 
in  the  midst  of  his  perplexity ;  and  a  heavy  fine 
and  imprisonment  was  only  averted  by  a  surren- 
der of  Hampton  Court  to  Parliament  at  half  the 
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price  his  father  had  paid  for  it.  The  mortifica- 
tion of  Sir  John  and  his  wife  was  great ;  their 
only  consolation  wag  a  revengeful  one,  in  a  con- 
tinuation of  the  nocturnal  horrors  to  the  new 
comers;  so  Lionel  Phelps  and  his  sister  were 
added  to  the  grumblers  and  plotters  against  the 
new  government. 

The  Protector,  upon  whom  Parliament  confer- 
Ted  the  title  of  his  Highness,  and  upon  his  sons 
that  of  Lords,  was  presented  with  Hampton 
Court  as  a  dutiful  offering,  by  the  state.  By 
Mistress  Cromwell's  request  all  the  old  servants 
of  the  King  within  it  were  retained,  and  to  good 
Dr.  Hammond  she  expressed  herself  in  the  most 
kindly  spirit.  This  lady  is  known  never  to  have 
interfered  in  the  slightest  degree  with  her  hus- 
band^s  political  or  religious  system  ;  but  we  may 
infer  they  were  not  at  heart  her  own,  as  all  her 
children  became  royalists.  Hearing  that  many 
deigymen  in  the  neighbouring  villages  of  Twick- 
enham, Ditton,  East  Sheen,  and  Ham,  were  in 
distressed  circumstances,  by  ejection  from  their 
vicarages  and  cures,  for  persisting  to  read  the 
Liturgy,  which  her  husband^s  party  had  abolished 
in  all  churches,  she  directed  him  to  send  twenty 
of  their  daughters  to  her,  saying — **  With  the 
errors  of  the  parents,  whether  of  judgment  or 
principle,  I  have  nothing  to  do :  that  is  a  matter 
beyond  my  reach ;  but  the  young  maidens  shall 
not  suffer.    I  will,  as  long  as  God  gives  me  means, 


176  HAMPTON  court;  or, 

take  into  my  house  and  find  employment  for  that 
nomber  in  needle-work ;  it  shall  be  their  home  :^ 
and  Mrs.  Cromwell  did  so  until  the  Restoration. 
As  unassuming  in  her  palaces  of  Windsor,  White- 
hall, and  Hampton  Court,  as  at  the  old  manor- 
house  of  Hinchinbrooke,  she  refused  to  be  styled 
"  her  Highness  f  **  was  a  woman  of  rigid  princi- 
ple and  strict  attendance  on  her  religious  duties, 
but  charitable  and  sweet-tempered  to  all  who 
conscientiously  differed  from  her.  Her  frugality 
and  plainness  excited  the  ridicule  of  the  Cava- 
liers :  a  scurrilous  pasquinade  of  the  day,  entitled, 
"  The  Court  and  Kitchen  of  Mistress  Joan  Crom- 
well,"" is  now  before  me. 

Dr.  Hammond,  encouraged  by  this  benevo- 
lence, ventured  to  observe  to  her  "  that  the  re- 
volution had  beggared  thousands  of  clergy,  and 
effected  small  reform  in  the  manners  of  the 
people;  that  the  palace  chapel  and  neighbour- 
ing church  of  Kingston  had  been  despoiled  of 
many  exquisitely  sculptured  shrines,  which  in  his 
humble  opinion  gave  a  venerable  character  to 
them ;  eminently  productive  of  a  wholesome  in- 
fluence on  the  indifferent,  and  consolatory  to  the 
pious;  and  that  Hu^h  Peters  meditated  further 
devastation  in  every  cathedral." 

**  Cease  complaining,  good  doctor,""  interrupt- 
ed the  lady  ;  "  from  henceforth  there  shall  be  do 
wanton  despoiling  of  the  houses  of  God:"**  and 
true  it  was,  that  discouragement  was  given  from 
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that  liour  to  fanatic  rage  for  destroying  painted 
windows  and  ornaments.     She   desired   him  to 
l>ear  in  her  name  to   Lady  Vavasour  and  her 
neighbours  at  Ember  Court   the   kindest  mes- 
sages, and  sent  to  them   the  choicest  products 
of  the  Protectoral  garden,  which  began  to  rise 
to    its    former    state    under    Queen    Henrietta 
Maria.     The  head  gardener  was  a   Dutchman, 
sent  as  the  most  acceptable  present  to  Mistress 
Cromwell,   by  the  humbled  States  of  Holland 
on  the  conclusion  of  peace  made  after  Monk's 
and  Blake's  victory.     He  was  a  fierce  tulip  fan- 
cier, to  the  cultivation  of  which  the  flat  parterres 
of  Hampton  Court  are  particularly  adapted  ;  and 
he  would  have  spent  the  revenue  of  England  to 
secure  the  most  curious  sorts.     It  was  a  pleasing 
sight  to  view  Von  Hybrid  and  Caleb  Gravymeat 
purring  about  for  hours  amongst  the  flower-beds, 
lying  between  the  formally  cropt  yews,  griffins, 
obelisks,  and  peacocks  ;  watching  the  bursting  of 
a  bud,   and  the  developipent  of  the  petals  of  a 
flower,   with  as  much  anxiety  as   Lord  George 
Bentinck  or  Captain  Rous  would  feel  for   the 
points  of  a  Bay  Middleton  or  Cotherstone  colt. 

During  one  of  these  pleasant  floral  musings, 
one  day  in  May,  Caleb  heard  a  rustle  under  a 
gooseberry  bush  ;  it  was  too  vigorous  for  a  black- 
bird, and  too  stealthy  for  a  dog.  Mynheer  Hy- 
brid^made  a  twenty  consonant  low  Dutch  splutter, 

—  the  Lutheran  adaptation  of  an  oath  —  (for  the 
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States  had  not  dared  to  send  a  gardener  of  rat- 
guaranteed  godly  manners  to  the  court  of  her 
Highness  the  Lady  Protectress)-— «nd  took  up  a 
stone  to  fling  at  what  the  delver  judged  to  be  a 
hen  on  trespass  after  forbidden  fruit — the  seeds 
recently  sown.  Against  the  diligent  pecking  and 
scratching  of  these  exemplary  bipeds*  Mynheer 
waged  lapidary  war,  calling  them  after  the  game- 
keepers^ term  for  predatory  intruders,  in  his  broken 
English— die  poaching  fowls;  and  Mucklejohn 
averred  to  having  beheld  one  of  these  rudely 
assaulted  hens,  being  near  her  time,  miscarry  of 
a  poached  egg. 

The  stone  was  no  soqper  hurled  by  the  Dutch- 
man at  the  suspected  quarter,  than  up  sprung,  as 
large  as  life,  Sir  JeflTery  Hudson  with  an  oath, 
in  which  there  could  be  no  translationable  diffi- 
culty of  *  entering  into  the  meaning  of  its  author,' 
or  of  the  desires  expressed  in  his  countenance 
and  tone,  that  the  flinger  of  the  missile  should  be 
oflP  forthwith  the  shortest  way,  to  the  infernal 
railway  station,  and  book  himself  to  the  ^ter- 
minus.* 

The  Dutchman  thought  he  saw  before  him  one 
of  the  sprites  of  the  Zuyder  Zee ;  imps,  who  flit 
about  the  salt  marshes,  and  spoil  the  herring 
fishery. 

Sir  JeflTery,  as  we  know,  was  ever  irascible 
when  his  personal  dignity  was  concerned.  ^He 
darted  at  the  Dutch  gardener,  who  had  fallen  on 


THE    PROPHECY    FULFILLED.  179 

Iii0  back  in  a  fil  of  fright,  and  drawing  his  little 
lapier  before  Caleb  could  make  a  move  to  re- 
strain him,  ran  him  through  the  body  in  two 
places.  Tliis  merciless  requital  of  a  compara- 
tively slight  injury,  (though  JeflTery's  eye  was 
nearly  knocked  out  with  the  stone,  and  his  face 
was  already  growing  black  and  swollen)  shocked 
Caleb  greatly.  What  the  consequences  would  be 
of  this  unnecessarily  cruel  vindictiveness  none 
could  tell — it  was  plain  the  murderous  knight 
must  make  himself  scarce,  and  pretty  quickly, 
for  the  groans  and  cries  of  the  wounded,  and, 
perhaps,  dying  man,  were  loud  enough  to  be 
heard  in  the  north-west  tower  and  galleries 
flanking  the  moat. 

*'  Conceal  yourself  in  that  '  pavilion,'  and  I 
will  send  Anthony  to  you — holy  Virgin  preserve 
you  !  for  I  cannot,  if  this  Dutchman  is  able 
to  tell  his  tale  and  you  are  caught  and  iden- 
tified. 

Hudson  disappeared  without  further  warning, 
diving  amongst  the  dwarf  shrubs  of  the  wilder- 
ness, and  the  rare  young  plants  that  had  been 
sent  to  Queen  Henrietta  by  the  first  settlers  in 
North  America,  and  by  the  Swedish,  Russian, 
and  Genevese  ambassadors.  Here  he  lay  in 
safe  covert,  beneath  the  Virginia  sumachs,  blunt- 
leaved  tulip  trees,  almond  trees  in  full  blossom, 
sweet  gum  trees,  great  flowering  dogwood,  and 
the  elegant  family  of  acacias,  cypresses,  white- 
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spirits  who  smite  liis  servants  witli  the  sword 
even  unto  death  !  a  flist  and  humiliation  must 
be  proclaimed  throughout  the  land  for  the  sins 
hurtful  to  Heaven.  Truly  this  victim  of  wrath 
must  be  a  great  sinner,  and  it  is  better  that 
one  man  should  perish  than  all  of  us  be  swal- 
lowed up.*^ 

The  bleeding   Dutchman  was   in   an   instant 
regarded  with  pious  horror  by  all  the  gardeners, 
coachmen,  grooms,   and   yeomen  of  all   depart- 
ments in   the  palace,  who  had  flocked  into  the 
garden  on  the  report  of  the  deviPs  fatal  visit. 
They  cursed  and  reviled   him  with  revived  na- 
tional   antipathy   to    a   recently   hostile    power. 
Anabaptists,    Muggletonians,    Independents,   all 
of  the  Calvinist  family,    heaped  upon  him, — a 
Lutheran,  every  name  borne  by  doomed  objects 
of  Divine  wrath  in  Scripture  history. 

The  cSalm  pale-faced  gentleman  in  black, 
whose  apostrophe  to  the  popr  wounded  man  had 
created  this  revulsion  of  feeling  against  him, 
again  approached  with  a  dignified  carriage  up 
the  long-walk  from  the  pavilion  we  have  before 
named.  The  crowd  respectfully  gave  way;  for 
all  kjiew  him  to  be  John  Milton  the  Latin  se- 
cretary of  the  Protector,  who  was  himself  at  this 
moment  sitting  in  that  quiet  garden-house  by 
the  river,  dictating  the  terms  of  a  treaty  with 
Denmark,  for  a  clothing  of  elegant  Latinity  from 
the  pen  of  the  gifted  scholar  we  have  named ; 
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who  had,  by  the  Protector^s  request^  stepped 
out  to  inquire  the  cauee  of  the  hubbub  iQ  ibe 
gardens, 

^'  It  15  his  Higbneas^s  command  thftt  this 
man  be  carried  into  the  long  gallery,  and  tUt 
his  Highness's  surgeon  report  upon  his  wountli; 
but  that  he  be  not  removed  from  thence  until 
a  council  be  summoned  to  hear  endencc  upon 
this  awful  manifestation  of  wratb  i—^^ms  any  one 
present?" 

All  were  silent,  and  Caleb  had  hu  ii— OPI 
for  being  an  *'  unwilling  witness,'* 

*'  Caleb  saw  all,''  muttered  the  man, 

"  Caleb,  in  \vhat  likeness  was  the  avenirin^ 
angel  ?  had  he  a  drawn  sword  as  in  the  hour  he 
passed  throujrh  Svria  ?^' 

•"  A  sword  —  I  feel  it  now/''  groaned  ibe 
Dutclnnan. 

*'  A  sword,*"  repeated  Caleb  safely. 

"  Was  not  higher  than  two  feet — short  as 
my  watering-pot/'  groaned  the  gardener. 

'*  Not  liiglier  than  over-kept  game — short  as  my 
pie-crust/"'  repeated  Caleb  the  cook,  giving  an 
involuntary  professional  term  to  the  allegory. 

'*  Horns  and  a  tail/**  groaned  the  Dutchman. 

"  Horns  and  a  tail/'  repeated  Caleb,  raising 
his  eyes  to  heaven. 

"  The  head  of  a  dragon,  and  scaly  wings.  (Jh, 
horror  !  what  have  I  done  to  be  thus  cut  off?" 
g:isped  the  poor  gardener  in  great  pain. 
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"  The  licad  of  a  dragon  and  scaly  ^vings/"* 
said  Caleb  solemnly,  perceiving  the  crowd  hang- 
ing on  his  lips,  for  the  wounded  man  was  now 
regarded  as  no  better  than  an  escaped  convict 
from  the  bottomless  pit. 

'*  You  will  attend  a  council  in  the  long  gal- 
lery within  two  hours,  sir;  I  go  to  direct  the 
attendance  of  the  Lord  Keeper  Wbitelock,  Ire- 
ton,  and  Thurlow.*'  Master  Milton  having  said 
this,  proceeded  to  the  palace. 

Caleb  attended  the  council,  at  which  all  the 
goTemment  people,  who  could  reach  Hampton 
Court  in  time,  were  present,  with  Lilly  the  astro- 
loger, Hopkins  the  witch-finder,  just  returned 
from  a  triumphant  -  circuit  in  Suffolk,  where 
he  had  caused  sixty  poor  creatures  to  be  hanged 
for  witchcraft. 

The  brow  of  the  Protector  looked  black  and 
threatening ;  this  visitation  to  his  palace  could 
no  longer  be  disregarded  even  by  his  strong 
mind.  He  had  affected  to  disbelieve  the  noc- 
turnal horrors  of  his  guests,  and  ascribed  them 
to  night-mare,  intemperance,  and  brains  over- 
heated with  the  belief  in  the  immediate  revela- 
tion he  himself  encouraged,  to  render  them  more 
the  tools  of  his  will.  By  flattering  all  the 
weak  points  of  his  followers,  he  gained  their  strong 
ones  for  himself.  In  this  case  he  boldly  expressed 
his  disbelief  in  Caleb's  statement,  told  him  he 
was  drunk,  and  suddenly  broke  up  the  council. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Lady  Denham^s  revenge. — Anthony's  digestive  pills  for  the 
Fifth  Monarchy-men. — The  DwarTs  spectral  horrors. 

The  anger  of  Lady  Denham  against  the  Crom- 
wells,  for  turning  lier  out  of  Hampton  Couit, 
was  implacable ;  she  soon  outstripped  her  hus- 
band in  zeal  for  the  royal  cause.  This  was  fortu- 
nate for  the  dwarf,  who  repaired  to  Egham,  as 
Hampton  Court,  under  the  new  regime,  had  be- 
come an  unsafe  hiding-place,  and  Dr.  Hammond 
protested  against  personal  annoyances  to  the  mild 
beneficent  wife  of  their  tyrant.  As  to  Muckle- 
john,  he  made  himself  as  much  at  home  as  under 
his  late  royal  master,  and  went  by  invitation 
to  the  merry  viceregal  Court  of  Dublin,  where 
for  twelve  months  he  amused  Harry  Cromwell 
and  his  jolly  Cabinet,  who  ruled  Ireland  as  Irish 
like  to  be  ruled,  with  a  shillelah  in  one  hand  and 
a  glass  of  whiskey  in  the  other ;  consequently, 
Harry  was  the  most  despotic,  at  the  same  time 
was  better  beloved  than  any  of  Ireland's  former 
governors:  arbitrary  acts  of  severity  that  had 
brought  his  predecessor,  Lord  Strafford,  to  the 
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l>1ock,  were  committed  by  him,  no  one  com- 
Y>laining — for  was  he  not  the  son  of  the  man  of 
the  people  ? 

I  regret  that  Daguerrotype  was  not  then  in- 
vented, in  which  the  light  of  his  genius  could 
write  for  eternity  the  crowding  images  of  the 
gifted  heart  of  Harry  Cromweirs  buffoon.  Muc- 
l^lejohn^s  presentiments  ^^  were  all  spirits,  and  are 
melted  into  air — into  thin  air." 

He  had  not  the  spell  of  the  philosopher  of 
Crotona,  who  was  said  to  have  the  faculty  of 
writing  on  the  moon  what  might  be  read  in  &r 
places,  and  in  all  time.  The  flowers  of  his  rear- 
ing were  but  for  a  night ;  the  moons  that  were 
associated  with  his  inspirations  were  but  paper 
moons,  seen  only  within  the  limits  of  the  ban- 
quet-hall and  masking-room,  and  cut  up,  it  may 
be  to-morrow,  to  light  torches  and  chandeliers. 
His  pride  was  to  emulate  the  mighty  jester,  Dick 
Tarleton,  who  filled  a  larger  space  in  the  eye  of 
bis  contemporary  public  than  Burbage  Allen,  or 
even  Shakespeare  himself.  All  the  honours  of  an 
extended  popularity  were  his.  His  name  was 
given  to  game-cocks,  as  in  our  day  it  would  be 
given  to  race-horses  ;  his  portrait,  with  pipe  and 
tabour,  was  the  ornament  of  the  alehouse,  and 
more  than  two  centuries  after  his  death  he  still 
figured  as  a  sign  in  the  Borough. 

Fuller  asserts  that  when  Queen  Elizabeth  was 
out  of  humour,  ^*  he  could  unbumpish  her  at  his 
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plesffure.^  Like  Tarletoiit  Jolinny  aJ«^ys  emi 
a  Uugb  when  Le  poked  his  head  into  die  rwrn^ 
and  bis  flat  nose  and  incipient  s<]uint  were,  as  wtll 
as  fais  pipe  and  tabouif  a  portioD  of  hi&  ctV  coouicd. 
He  mixed  with  tbe  company,  and  attempted  to 
excite  meitiment  by  any  species  of  baifeoMiy 
thAt  occmred  to  hira ;  no  rank  could  eacape  kk 
laillery  and  sanssm.  He  sung  his  own,  aoi  i 
sometimes  Tarlctoits  jig^  a  ludicrous  metiied 
eompDsition,  like  to  the  improvitttion  of  tkft 
merry  moods  of  the  late  Mr,  Hook  aad  the  lire 
Mr.  Slomau,  and  to  which  he  danced  and  has 
hid  uhoar- 

Xelly  transferred  her  services  to  Ladv  Anabel, 
and  flatly  told  her  swain  that  no  helpmate  of  his 
would  she  be  as  loni:  as  he  served  folks  who  had 
murdered  the  Kinir ;  so  he  grumbled  on  with  his 
father  and  the  verderer  at  the  palace ;  putting  a 
crumb  into  his  glass  (as  Cavaliers  used  to  do), 
when  he  swallowed  its  contents,  savin<r,  **  ^^*>d 
send  this  Crum-well  down.*'  The  st;ir  of  the 
Republic  seemed  to  rise,  however,  and  the  sun 
shoTie  as  briirhtly,  the  river  flowed  as  sparkindy. 
and  the  full  foliage  and  turf  were  as  crratefully 
green  in  the  days  when  plain-coated  demc►c^al:^- 
pacing  these  walks  and  gardens,  consulted  on  and 
ruled  the  destinies  of  England,  and  a  Huniinc- 
donsliire  country  gentleman  was  their  s*jverviim 
owner,  as  we  now  behold  the^e  gladdenim:  fea- 
tures  of   nature :    and   the    visitors  to   the    Lord 
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Protector^s  levees  here  had  as  much  pretension 
x>  be  of  the  exclusive  order  of  mortals  as  those 
rho  now  throng  its  courts  at  the  invitation  of 
i^ueen  Victoria. 

Caleb  was  seated  in  his  cabinet  one  Monday 
Qoming,  as  he  was  wont  every  week,  with  An- 
hony  his  son,  the  clerk-comptroller  of  culinary 
izpenses,  allotting  such  repasts  as  his  humour 
uled  to  the  expected  guests ;  for  Mistress 
3romwell,  great  in  domestic  economy,  had  every 
liily  arrangement  marked  out  on  the  first  day 
if  the  week.  Cromwell,  like  a  modem  inters 
oper  on  a  blood-royal  succession  (Bonaparte) 
mew  the  exact  value  of  outward  state,  and  was 
oo  wise  to  neglect  it.  His  entertainments,  we 
aiow,  were  as  fully  magnificent,  and  his  recep- 
ion  of  ambassadors  as  dignified  and  commanding 
€  XMpect  as  those  of  any  English  monarch. 
Rm  walls  of  Hampton  Court  heard  sneers 
ml  contemptuous  laughter  from  the  mouths  of 
^^ondi,  Spanish,  and  Dutch  attach^  and  se- 
if  not  from  those  of  their  graver  di- 
superiois  during  reigns  both  before 
'  the  rebellion  ;  but  the  most  niggardly 
of  any  good  quality  to  the  uncourtly 
iiaduiibiooke  Squire,  (who  left  not  the  farm  for 
plitiri  tiU  at  forty  yean  of  age,  when  no  change 
jjkUa  aiamiera  could  be  wrought,)  dare  not  deny 
Im  ncnf  was  a  period  of  English  history  when 
ivr  coutzy  stood  higher  in  the  eyes  of  Europe, 
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or  our  alliance  more  courted  by  its  old  monarchies. 
He  entertained  here  alternately  the  cliiefs  ot 
most  adverse  parties  and  sects,  and  succeeded 
in  making  them  severally  believe  he  was  at  heart 
of  their  respective  peculiar  opinions. 

''  Give  me  the  steward'^s  list,  lad,  "'tis  as  mot- 
tled as  a  fooFs  jacket.  Heresy  is  as  speckled 
as  a  Dorking  hen.  The  true  church  is  the  go- 
ment  without  spot ;  they  will  be  tired  of  variety 
and  come  back  to  the  old  uniform,^"*  grunted  Caleb. 

"  But  they  tell  you  it  is  a  scarlet  one,  and 
Babylonish  in  its  cut,  fether,^  rejoined  Anthony, 
handing  him  the  list. 

"  This  is  a  Brownist  day ;    Jack  Robinsons 
pupils  have  followed  him  through  the  mud  too 
long   to  want  appetites — they  have  huge  ones, 
and  a  large  swallow,  Anthony,  and  in  numbers 
they  are  legion;  put  down  three  sirloins,  a  haunch 
of  venison,  and  six  roasted  geese,  and  garnish 
the   table  with  pretty  dishes  of  thy  own  con- 
ceit ;   they  know  not  cayenne  from  black  pepper. 
Tuesday  the  Muggletonians  muster,  after  morn- 
ing exercise,  at  Sergent  Bradshaw's    lodge*  in 
Bushy  Park :  put  down  three  roast  herons,  cur- 
lew-pie, two  hams,  artichoke-pie,  three  legs  of 
mutton,  and  a  dozen  fowls  with  neats*  tongues, 
sausages,  delicate  botargos,  and  other  such  gullet 
sweepers   (for   I    know    one    cropt   ear  amongst 
'em  who  can  eat  a  leg  and  the  kidneys).     Wed- 

*  Now  the  Upper  lodge  in  Bushy  Park. 
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nesflay  tjic  Fifth  Moiiarcliy-nicn  witji  tlicir  vicar 
apostolical,  Sir  Harry  Vane,  and  Master  Praise 
God-Barebones,  have  a  morniDg  exercise  in  the 
chapel  —  the  sacrilegious  rogues  !  and  in  the 
eveniDg  pouring  forth  in  King  Jameses  audience- 
chamber  :  put  down  red-deer  pie,  boiled  sprods, 
boiled  gigots  of  mutton,  lobscouse,  and  a  mess 
of  stewed  lobsters;  'twill  help  digest  the  doc- 
trines that  stick  in  their  throats.  Thursday  come 
the  Anabaptists,  or  Mennonites — plague  on  their 
bard  names !  with  whom  his  Highness  is  un- 
common sweet  just  now,  since  their  address  to 
the  Prince  ;  they  must  be  fed  like  house-lamb. 
The  grandson  of  their  founder,  Bockholdt,  King 
of  Sion,  by  one  of  his  eleven  wives,  will  be  here."" 

"  Say  a  roast  swan,  then,'**  suggested  the  clerk 
of  the  kitchen. 

**  A  swan  !  sacrilege  !  'tis  a  royal  dish.  No, 
no,"  exclaimed  Caleb,  with  horror;  no  dainties 
for  such  fellows:  then  they  talk,  talk,  talk  so 
during  dinner,  that  I  have  no  heart  to  take 
trouble  in  a  dish.  Men  of  taste  never  talk 
much  at  table :  vulgar  people  do,  for  their  food 
is  not  worth  notice ;  they  are  fed,  and  that  is  all 
a  cook  need  do  for  them.  I  don't  mind  going 
as  iar  as  a  dandelion  sallad,  or  some  asparagus 
dressed  in  oil ;  but  no  farther,  by  our  Lady  o' 
Walsingham !  In  Wales  the  folks  must  do  as 
the  whales  do,  in  Turkey  as  the  turkeys  do, 
and  at  Hampton  Court  as  the  cooks  like.'' 
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^^  Say,  however,  &s  they  are  our  master's  pets, 
a  kid,  burned  capons,  ducks,  'venison  pasties, 
Putney  salmon,*  and  Chiswick  smelts,^  said  tk 
clerk  of  the  kitchen. 

"  Friday  is  a  family  day.  The  old  fox  has 
none  but  the  elect  about  him.  The  Sanhediim 
of  the  Jews  was  not  closer.  *  Tell  it  not  in 
Oath,  nor  proclaim  it  in  the  streets  of  Askalon' 
what  we  do  on  Fridajrs,  I  overheard  his  uncle 
Desborough  say,  half-drunk  some  two  boon 
after  supper.  They  do  go  it  strongly  on  tki 
day.  I  like  to  see  'em,  for  I  am  reminded  of 
the  good  old  times  of  the  Duke  of  Buckinghsm 
and  Lord  Goring,''  said  Caleb. 

"  "Who  comes  on  Saturday,  father?" 

*'  The  French  ambassador,  the  spy  of  the 
Cardinal,  who  bought  for  him  all  our  best  beds, 
carpets,  and  arras,  hangings  and  glasses,  after  the 
King's  murder,  for  his  reverence's  palais  Cardi- 
nal at  Paris ;  yet  he  was  full  of  professions  of 
sorrow — the  hypocrite  !  He  drove  the  Prince  of 
Wales  out  of  France  to  please  our  King  Nolly ; 
and  Don  Alonzo  de  Cardanas,  the  Spanish  am- 
bassador, comes,  who  bought  all  our  best  pic- 
tures, so  that  twenty  mules  could  scarce  convey 
them  from  Corunna  to  Madrid.  His  Highness 
would  have  the  Rabbis,  if  they  would  keep  their 

•  The  annual  rent  of  Putney  fishery  was  then,  three 
best  salmon,  caught  in  the  months  of  March,  April,  and 
May  ;  and  smelts  were  in  vast  abundance. 


THE    PROPHECY    FULFILLED.  191 

>^abbat]i  witli  Christians  ;  but  tliev  ^vill  liavc  the 
Muggletonians'  day  next  week ;  and  on  the  day 
after — let  me  see,  the — ^no  not  the  Quakers; 
plain  George  can  see  through  a  millstone  as  far  as 
his  Highness.  It ''s  diamond  cut  diamond;  but 
fmx  lord  and  master  takes  mighty  pains  to  court 
this  new  sect.  He  told  Fox,  at  Whitehall,  his 
heart  was  with  them.  Fox  looked  at  the  Lord 
Protector  in  his  keen  dry  way,  as  if  pondering 
where  that  heart  lay.  Had  he  heard  him  as 
often  as  myself  he  might  have  known  that  he  had 
one  to  get  his  speeches  by.  I  told  George  he 
would  be  hanged  in  good  company,  for  the  Inde- 
pendents have  lumped  Quakers  and  Papists  to- 
gether in  their  last  penal  code.  I  can't  help 
liking  those  self-denying,  sturdy  fellows;  they 
haye  a  smack  of  the  monastery,  Anthony ;  and  if 
they  weather  out  this  century,  their  austerity, 
simplicity,  and  honesty  will  be  to  the  Church  as 
a  grain  of  cayenne  to  mutton-broth,  a  savour  not 
lost  on  the  mass.'"'* 

If  Anthony  wondered  at  his  Catholic  father's 
Udeiation  of  any  of  the  mushroom  sects  that 
sprang  up  every  day,  Peter  Pipe,  who  had  over- 
heard this'  outrageous  supralapsarianism,  the  toler- 
ation of  the  unholy  thing,  that  is,  any  doctrine 
save  his  own,  sighed  out  twangingly,  with  an  air 
of  great  affected  sorrow  and  pity — 

"  Thou  hast  so  long  wallowed  in  the  mire  of 
Molooh,  Caleb,  that  thou  knowest  not  the  steps 
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ott  the  ttroue  of  tlie  L&mb.     There  are  nuAT 

mansions,  Caleb  :  thou  and  I  have  a  wiUe  gulf 
between  us^  even  as  between  Laiarus  and  DiTtt. 
Old  companionship,  ere  I  was  regenerate,  soflcai 
my  heart,  and  1  do  not  utterly  cast  thee  off;  but 
Bpeak  not  before  me,  as  tliou  vuluest  my  reganl  of 
that  heathenish  sect.     I  am  in  communion  witb 
that    the   world    calls   Antinomtans;    but  vhit 
matters  a  name?    we  have  the  saving  knowledge 
of  acceptance*      For  these,  on  8abbath-day,  1  tfiII 
cause   to  be  placed   in  the  late  Charles  StuailV 
dining-room    the   choicest   canaries,   burgutidJes, 
clarets,   and  champagne,  acnt  as   presents  from 
the  kings   of  France  and   Spain    to  our  august 
Protector ;    but    for   the     Muggletonians,    I    can 
afford  but  King  Jamcs'*s   old  port  ;   for  the  Ana- 
baptists cider  is  good   enough,  unless  his  Iligli- 
ncss    is   boisterous    for   burgundy ;    and   for   the 
Fifth    Monarchy-men,  who  fool  themselves  that 
they  are  of  the  elect,  there  be  much  claret  thai 
wants  drinking.*" 

*'  If  it  be  but  pricked  and  sour  I  will  find  you 
some  bellies  it  sliall  swell,  who  touch  but  barley 
beer  in  ordinary,"'  said  Caleb. 

"  Be  not  profane  :  are  they  'dear  men  ?'  *'  in- 
quired Peter. 

^'  Not  they,  unless  at  their  own  price  —  1 
mean  the  Levellers  ;  and  his  Highness  will  be 
clever  to  persuade  them  to  leave  Hampton  Court 
before    the   week's   out.       Your    ultra   democrats 
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a.re  the  most  inveterate  palace-haunters.  Love, 
who  insulted  the  late  King  at  Uxbridge,  is  their 
leader,  and  John  Lilbum ;  and  his  Highness 
slavers  them  over,  though  he  would  hang  them 
both  if  he  could  find  a  pretext.  Love  had  the 
impudence  to  tell  him  he  should  bring  his  family 
from  Shoreditch,  and  live  at  the  Tudor  tower, 
and  turn  the  hall  into  a  meeting-house  ;  for  the 
palace  was  too  large  for  a  republican.^ 

Peter  Pipe  frowned  threateningly  at  this  light 
talk  upon  ^^  the  religious  world,"  as  some  sectarian 
Christians  call  themselves,  by  way  of  distinction 
from  those  whose 

"  Silent  prayers  and  labours  Heaven  employs, 
To  do  the  good,  while  others  make  the  noise." 

Uoheeding  him,  Catholic  Caleb  continued — 
**  Saturday  after,  the  Adjutators  honour  us.'^ 
**  Who  are  they,  father?"  inquired  Anthony  ; 
for,  though  accustomed  to  hear  sectarian  cohorts 
of  the  queerest  denominations  announced  in  the 
great  court  on  the  Protector''s  reception  days, 
this  was  one  of  too  recent  a  growth  to  be  re- 
membered. 

**  They  are  captains,  majors,  lieutenants,  ser- 
geants, and  even  corporals,  who  have  a  lively  gift 
to  foresee  what  laws  Parliament  will  enact. 
Why  ?  because  they  make  it  pass  them  at  the 
pikers  point.  Old  Coppemose  assures  them  they 
are  of  the  host  of  the  shining  ones  foretold  in 

VOL.  III.  K 
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the  Apocalypse  to  visit  the  earth.  They  come  in 
a  dozen  baiges,  psalm-singing  all  the  way  from 
Putney.  They  are  the  mutinous  fellows  iho 
bullied  Lord  Essex  into  resigning  by  the  sdf- 
denying  ordinance  jugglery.  On  Sunday  week 
we  are  to  be  blessed  with  the  Millenamos, 
Master  Patience-always,  Master  Trib-Heavcn.'' 

*'  Trib  who,  fether  ?  Trib  is  not  a  scrip- 
tural name,  surely  ? '' 

"  Tis  short  for  *  Through  much  tribulation 
we  enter  the  kingdom  of  Heaven."*  Tis  his 
name,  I  assure  you,  son.^ 

'"  These  are  all  members  of  Parliament,  and 
for  two  whole  days  last  week  the  sittings  were 
taken  up  with  prayers  offered  up,  first  by  one, 
and  then  by  another,  '  as  they  were  found  free  to 
perform  it,^  as  the  phrase  is.  Colonel  Pride  is 
amongst  them,  the  man  his  Highness  King  No) 
knighted  with  a  fagot.  Our  master  has  as  great 
an  itch  for  knighting  folks  as  King  Jammy. 
The  corporation  gave  him  a  grand  feed  at  Grocers' 
Hall  on  Ash  Wednesday,  and,  like  a  king,  he 
knighted  the  Lord  Mayor,  and  made  Colonel 
Lambert,  the  Ditton  miller's  son,  a  lord.  Lord 
Lambert  will  be  here  with  the  Anabaptists,  and 
Lord  Keeper  Whitelock  of  Bulstrode,  in  all  the 
pomp  of  the  seals,  comes  with  the  Brownists.'' 

*'  Is  it  true  that  his  Highness  preached  yester- 
day P"*"  asked  Anthony. 

*-  How  should  I  know  ?  no  one  saw  me  in  a 


THE    PROPHECY    FULFILLED.  195 

heretic  cliapel  in  the  old  times,  and  now  I  wont 
humour  them  to  play  false  in  my  old  age,"  said 
Caleb. 

**  There  was  a  strange  sight,*"  said  Anthony. 
^^  Sawyer  tells  me,  that  six  preachers  militant 
tired  the  patience  of  their  hearers ;  one  calling 
up  another  successively.  At  last  the  spirit  called 
up  his  Highness,  who  standing  a  good  while 
with  uplifted  eyes,  as  it  were  in  a  trance,  and 
bis  neck  inclining  a  little  on  one  side,  as  if 
be  had  expected  Mahomet^s  dove  to  descend 
and  murmur  in  his  ear,  and  groaning  abundantly, 
spent  an  hour  in  prayer,  and  half  an  hour  on 
a  sermon.  In  his  prayer  he  desired  God  to 
take  off  from  him  the  government  of  this  mighty 
people  of  England,  as  being  too  heavy  for  his 
shoulders.'"* 

Caleb  burst  into  a  louder  fit  of  laughter  than 
he  had  indulged  for  several  years.  Peter  almost 
sawed  through  his  wine-soaked  lips  with  his 
ragged  teeth ;  for  his  command  of  gravity  was 
not  proof  against  this  spiritual  achievement  of 
his  master. 

Before  commanding  into  his  presence  the 
yeomen  of  the  butchery,  the  spicery,  the  bakery, 
and   other   heads  of  culinary  departments,   his 

*  These  circumstances,  like  everything  else  narrated  in 
this  chronicle,  are  correct,  and  on  the  authority  of  con- 
temporaries. 
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son,   ID   a  tone   inaudible   to    the  head  of  the 
wine-office,  whispered — 

"  On  Wednesday  the  Fifth  Monarchy  men 
sup  and  sleep  here/' 

"Well,''  said  his  father,  **  they  do;  morels 
the  pity  that  royal  beds  be  laid  on  by  'em."" 

"  They  shall  never  sleep  a  wink,  fiither; 
leave  that  to  JeflTery  and  Mucklejohn." 

"  No  violence  to  them,  Tony ;  the  porter 
broke  the  collar-bone  of  a  member  of  the  Rump 
in  Phelps's  time." 

'*  They  and  their  beds  shall  have  small  ac- 
quaintance, or  the  old  pretence  for  kicking  boles 
in  the  sheets — that  they  were  wrestling  with 
an  angel  all  night,  like  Jacob.'' 

"  How?"  inquired  Caleb. 

"  Put  some  jalap  in  the  boiled  sprods  and 
pea-pottage,  and  aloes  in  the  red-deer  pie,  and 
a  pint  of  strong  senna  in  their  night-stoups  of 
ale,'"  chuckled  Anthony  with  a  tearful  eye  of 
delight. 

"  Go  to,  Anthony,  go  to,  am  not  I  taster, 
son  ?  you  've  no  mercy  on  your  father's  bowels." 

*'  Have  you  any  bowels  for  garbage,  father? 
AVhat  are  these  fellows  but  the  garbage  of  the 
earth  ?  Is  it  fit  they  should  rest  in  a  King's 
palace  ?  Let  me  alone,"  Tony  replied,  winking 
his  eye. 

^'  Shall  we  have  any  of  the  old  members  again 
who  were  dancing  about  here  in  Phelps's  time  ?  *' 
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asked  Dr.  Hammond,  of  Smithsby  of  Hampton, 
the  Protector's  private  secretary,  who  entered 
the  room. 

"  What,  Dull,  Borem,  Duncutter,  and  Skinny? 
mo6t  likely  not.  Borem  saw  a  breeze  rising  at 
home,  and  begged  to  be  appointed  governor 
of  Vii^nia  plantation  ;  and  as  he  was  in  his 
youth  a  slave-trader's  cad,  we  could  not  do  better 
than  give  it  him.  Duncutter  and  Ap-Moses, 
went  back  to  their  old  quarters,  the  Fleet  Prison, 
on  our  master's  sudden  dissolution  of  Parlia- 
ment, where  they  are  likely  to  remain  all  their 
live3." 

"  Poor  Jacob  Behmen  !^  said  Dr.  Hammond. 
"  I  thought  he  had  laid  violent  hands  on  a  rich 
wife.     All  three  were  strong  on  that  scent.'" 

"  Dull  was  drummed  out  of  Durham  when 
the  war  broke  out,  and  all  the  wheat-lands  being 
by  his  advice  laid  into  a  rabbit-warren,  as  your 
reverence  knows,  the  poor  fellow  lives  by  a  job 
now  and  then  of  sifting  shoddy  and  devil's-dust 
for  the  Bamsley  clothiers.  Cobnut  was  treated 
more  roughly  by  his  old  friends.  The  Stock- 
iDghole  manufacturers  swore  he  had  cozened 
them,  so  they  gave  him  a  ride  on  a  mule.^ 

•*  *Ti8  being  cruel  to  be  kind ;  healthy  exer- 
cise for  the  man ;  I  thought  those  league  ban- 
quets made  him  gross,''  said  the  doctor  with  a 
benevolent  smile.. 

^^  Healthy  exercise  forsooth,  sir !  a  man  who 


198  HAMPTON  court;  or^ 

mounts  a  Cheshire    or   Lancashire   mule  seeds 
no  doctor.** 

All  laughed,  save  our  doctor,  who  thongtit 
he  should  like  a  ride  on  a  mule  himself. 

The  exercise  turned  him  inside-out — a  sausage- 
machine  could  not  renew  his  constitution  more 
completely. 

The    doctor   began    to   look   mystified,  but 
having  read  Pliny's  Natural  History,  and  Aris- 
totle's Ethics  in  the  original,  disdained  to  ask 
for  learning   from    the    unclassical.      No  gen- 
tleman   of  "  University   education  ^   turns  kis 
attention  to  anything  so  vulgar  as  the  arts  of 
life   and   construction    of  machinery.      He  had 
lived  too  long  in  a  palace  not  to  know  that  the 
lights  of  science  "  pale  their  ineffectual  fires" 
before  the  or-molu  lights  o{  the  fruges  consumert 
nati  —  the  profitless  population.     He  had  not 
heard  that  the  Dee  (steam  not  being  up  in  tbose 
days)  turned  certain  mills,  and  the  mules  were, 
and  still  are,  the  name  of  an  active  feature  within 
them,  which  my  readers  well  know  is  prettier  to 
look  at  than  to  touch. 

Forty  of  these  Fifth  Monarchy  men  sat  down 
to  dinner,  this  day,  the  number  in  honour  of 
the  forty  days'*  hat  of  the  Church ;  their  mode 
of  celebrating  the  number  was  to  be  sure  a  non 
sequitur  to  Scripture,  though  any  one  might  have 
supposed  that  they  had  fasted  forty  years  to 
watch  the  disappearance  down  their  maws  of  pot- 
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tagcs,  fricassees!,  sani^nMices,  cabirotadoi^s,  ny.Kl 
and  boiled  beef,  sprods,  red-deer  pie,  hams, 
fVowdered  beef;  a  world  of  curds  after  the 
Moorisk  way,  cheese,  jellies  and  preserved  fruits, 
delicately  and  imperceptibly  titivated  with  An- 
thony^s  digestive  aids. 

They  had  a  great  bowl  of  hypocras,  and  wines 
of  every  variety,  but  still  their  stomachs  were 
un comforted.  Pushing  away  a  bottle  of  gene- 
rous burgundy  that  had  sparkled  in  the  cellars 
of  Cardinal  Richelieu,  Sir  Harry  Vane  exclaimed  ! 

**  'Tis  Mirevaux  wine  ;  nothing  can  be  misliked 
in  it,  but  that  it  is  cold,  colder  I  say  than  the 
very  ice,  colder  than  the  water  of  Nonacris, 
Dirce,  or  the  Conthoporian  spring  at  Corinth, 
that  froze  up  the  stomach  and  nutritive  parts  of 
those  that  drank  it." 

**  Drink  once,  twice,  thrice  more,  brother,^'  said 
Cromwell,  "  still  changing  your  imagination,  and 
you  shall  find  its  taste  and  flavour  to  be  exactly 
that  on  which  you  have  pitched.  Nothing  is 
impossible  for  the  elect." 

"  Nothing,'*"  said  Sir  Harry,  hiccuping,  and 
pressing  his  hand  to  his  stomach,  and  the  next 
moment  was  surprised  to  observe  half  a  dozen  on 
the  opposite  side  of  the  table  performing  the 
same  interesting  caress,  and  Dr.  Bates,  Crom- 
wclPs  physician,  busy  taking  fees  and  writing  pre- 
scriptions for  the  cholic. 

Either  the  pea-pottage,  or  the  capirotado,   or 
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the  sprods,  or  the  wine,  were  wanting  of  sedi- 
tive  qualities,  or  the  guests  had  enough  of  eadi 
other^s  society,  for  one  thought  a  pipe  in  the  par 
vilion  would  be  reviving;  and  another,  that  a  little 
fresh  air  was  conducive  to  digestion  ;  and  all  were 
disposed  to  take  a  turn,  and  finally  seek  their 
rooms.  Here  they  were  each  duly  fumisbed 
with  "  a  silver  pot  to  drink  beer  in,**  placed  at 
their  bedVfeet,  being  the  identical  one  named 
by  Sir  Thomas  Vavasour  to  Monk  that  CaYen- 
dish  had  told  him  he  had  seen  used  by  the  French 
ambassadors  at  Cardinal  Wolsey^s  grand  banquet. 

"  How  like  you  the  beer !  Is  it  hopped  to 
your  taste  ?'^  asked  Barebones  of  the  senator  ulio 
shared  his  room. 

"  It  is  very  well  hopped  ;  but  if  it  had  hopped 
a  little  &rther,  it  had  hopped  into  the  vinegar 
cask,^  replied  his  cummer  with  a  dismal  at- 
tempt at  pleasantry. 

**  It  could  not  hop  into  bitterer  waters,'' 
replied  the  first,  looking  suspiciously  down  the 
mouth  of  the  wine-pot.  It  is  no  earthly  conse- 
quence to  us,  gentle  readers,  what  ailed  them, 
but  I  know  that  they  walked  about  their  rooms 
like  chilly  somnambulists  until  one  in  the  morn- 
ing, when  Master  Praise-god-barebones,  and  his 
bed-fellow.  Colonel  Sir  Ephraim  Pride  (the  fiigot 
knight),  having  stretched  their  weary  limbs  and 
grumbling  bellies  on  the  bed,  were  vouchsafed  a 
visit  from  the  powers  of  air,  which  caused  them  to 
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jC:ro>v  pale  and  trembling  when  it  was  named.  Lo 
the  last  day  of  their  lives.  Sir  Harry  described 
their  appearance  to  be,  one  a  lovely  form  shin- 
ing and  lofty  as  the  archangel  Michael  clothed  in 
staiSy  twenty  cubits  high,  having  great  power,  and 
covering  the  earth  with  his  glory ;  whilst  the  other, 
small  as  a  child,  though  proportioned  as  a  man, 
who  sprung  from  a  fiery  bush,  bursting  suddenly 
oat  in  flames  like  that  which  Moses  saw  on  Mount 
Horeb«  on  the  back  side  of  the  desert.  Both  the 
senators  screamed  as  loud  as  their  sorely-used  in- 
ternals allowed  them,  loud  enough  to  bring,  in  ano- 
ther instant,  into  their  apartment  nearly  the  whole 
deputation  of  their  sect,  who  had  been  grunting 
and  retching  like  themselves  all  night,  dressed 
and  half-undressed  on  the  sides  of  their  beds. 

Rendered  nervously  susceptible  for  any  super- 
natural spectacle  from  emptiness,  and  by  their 
unusual  freedom  at  this  hour  from  animal  gross- 
ness,  they  stood  unscared  spectators  of  the  won- 
drous vision. 

Then  arose  a  volcano,  in  a  very  beautiful  state 
of  irruption  ;  and,  like  the  spectre  of  the  Brocken, 
loomed  amid  the  sulphurous  vapour  of  green,  blue, 
and  crimson,  the  shadowy  form  of  the  dwarf  sitting 
with  arms  folded  amid  a  sea  of  lava.  Now  it  hap- 
pened that  this  diablerie,  instead  of  frightening  the 
Fifth  Monarchy  men,  was  so  entirely  corroborative 
of  their  visionary  creed,  and  so  gratifying  and  intoxi- 
cating to  their  fevered  brains,  that  instead  of  call- 
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ing  upon  Heaven  and  earth  to  cover  them,  and 
dashing,  as  others  had  done,  at  doors,  windovi, 
and  chimneys,  in  search  of  a  hiding-place  from 
instant  destruction,  they  fell  down  before  the  ce- 
lestial costumed  giant,  and  with  ecstatic  shoutings 
of  uncontrollable  vigour  of  lungs  chaunted  their 
praises  and  glorification  in  the  distichs  of  Stem- 
hold  and  Hopkins. 

"  We  will  praise  thee.  Great  One,  with  harp, 
sackbut,  psaltery,  dulcimer,  and  all  kinds  of 
music,''  screamed  one ;  and  with  prsetematnnl 
saltation  others  pranced  round  the  dwarf,  in 
imitation  of  David  dancing  round  the  ark. 

The  moon  had  poured  a  flood  of  silver)'  light 
through  the  high  and  narrow  casements  and 
outshone  by  the  dwarfs  artificial  volcano;  bnt 
the  greater  part  of  the  apartment  was  in  shade, 
only  relieved  by  the  darker  tint  of  the  black  oak 
wainscoting,  or  the  heavy  draperies  of  purple 
Ypres  velvet  around  the  bed,  loaded  with  the 
dust  of  a  century. 

Sir  JefFery  had  rubbed  his  fiice  with  phospho- 
rized  oil,  which  gave  to  it  a  hideously  frightful 
appearance.  All  the  parts  rubbed  appeared  to 
be  covered  with  a  luminous  bluish  flame,  and 
the  mouth  and  eyes  as  black  spots.  His  confe- 
derates cast,  from  time  to  time,  small  bits  of 
potassium  into  a  large  shallow  vessel  of  cold 
water,  placed  purposely  in  the  chamber,  which 
caused  a  startling  eflTect. 
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Things  were  taking  an  uncomfortable  turn, 
Ibr  the  military  preachers  jumped  about  with  a 
forty  St.  Leon  power,  believing  that  the  last  day 
was  arrived. 

Sir  Jeffery,  the  worshipped-against-his-will, 
heard,  amidst  the  hurly-burly,  roars  of  laughter, 
his  allies,  Mr.  Progers,*  Anthony,  and  the  jester 
behind  the  arras,  found  it  impossible  to  suppress. 
This  was  the  unkindest  cut  of  all.  The  noise 
had  brought  from  every  room  in  the  southern  cor- 
ridor its  embedded  tenants,  who  caught  the  en- 
thusiasm, and  hastened  with  jealous  Antinomian- 
ism  to  join  the  elect.  The  room  became  crowd- 
ed, but  the  angelic  quadrille  is  formed,  no  more 
can  be  admitted ;  the  circle  of  the  elect  held  fast 
each  others'*  hands,  and  kept  out  intruders  from 
the  privileged  circle  with  the  despotic  exclusive- 
ness  of  those  modem  queens  of  Sheba,  the  lady 
patronesses  of  Almacks. 

Neither  is  there  any  escaping  for  the  fe- 
▼oured  objects  of  deification  who  begin  to  be 
alarmed  at  their  prolonged  apotheosis.  It  began 
to  be  too  much  of  a  good  thing.  At  the  same 
moment,  to  create  a  diversion  in  favour  of  his 
♦  Edward  Progers,  who  is  buried  in  Hampton  church, 
died  at  the  age  of  96,  from  the  anguish  of  cutting  four  new 
teeth,  and  had  several  ready  to  cut,  which  so  inflamed  his 
gums  that  he  died.  After  the  Restoration  he  was  seventeen 
years  M.P.  for  Brecon.  The  author  knows  an  old  woman 
in  Staffordshire,  aged  87,  who  is  at  this  moment  cutting  an 
entire  new  set. 
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friends,  tbe  jester  burst  oat  in  a  voice  of  sepul- 
chral tenderness  a  witches  loye  song  ^hich  he  bad 
sung  with  great  applause  at  Davenant's  theatie  at 
Blackfiria^. 

^  Grim  king  of  the  ghosts,  make  haste, 

And  bring  hither  all  your  train ; 
See  how  the  pale  moon  doth  waste, 

And  just  now  is  in  the  wane. 
Come,  you  night-hags,  with  all  your  charmt, 

And  revelling  witches  away  ; 
Then  hug  me  close  in  your  arms, 

To  you  my  respects  Til  pay. 
ril  court  you  and  think  you  fair. 

Since  love  doth  distract  my  hrain, 
111  go,  ril  wed  the  night-mare. 

And  kiss  her,  and  kiss  her  again/' 

The  fanatics  who  had  expected  the  song  of  the 
Three  Children,  or  a  heavenly  welcome  to  them- 
selves were  taken  quite  aback  with   this  stave: 
suddenly  the  room   appeared  filled  with  flame, 
and  blue  and  orange  blazing  balls  flew  amongst 
them.     A  report  as  of  a  canon  that  shook  the 
room,  followed  the  next  moment ;  they  were  left 
in  utter  darkness,  for  the  lamps  which  they  had 
laid  on  the  tables,  chairs,  and  floor,  on  their  en- 
trance were  all  extinguished.      The  whole  house- 
hold was  aroused,  and  headed  by  Cromwell  and 
his  son-in-law,  Ireton,  proceeded  to  the  southern 
wing  of  the  palace  in  which  his  guests  lodged. 
The  corridors  were  crowded  with  persons  in  night- 
dresses, and  not  a  few  females  darted  about  like 
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lizards,  curious,  yet  timid ;  scared  at  the  name  of 
a  ghost,  jet  dying  to  see  what  sort  of  a  form  the 
creature  puts  on. 

**  Make  way  for  the  Lord  Protfctor,"  was 
shouted  by  the  chamberlain  in  yain ;  the  shirted 
inquirers  were  too  thick  in  the  passages  for  any 
substance  having  force  less  resistible  than  a  canon 
ball  to  make  a  way.  But  Cromwell  insisted  on 
proceeding  forwards :  there  was  a  rush  all  ways  to 
effect  a  passage  for  his  Highness,  and  it  might 
possibly  have  been  cleared,  but  one  at  the  head 
of  a  staircase  declaring  he  saw  the  little  spirit 
standing  on  the  shoulders  of  the  tall  one,  both 
all  on  fire,  and  coming  towards  them,  the  rush 
down  was  tremendous.  Zephyr  night-garments 
too  slightly  tenacious,  torn  away  past  redemption 
in  the  scramble  to  escape,  left  bodies  of  about 
a  score,  not  very  personable,  old  and  middle-^ 
aged  men,  naked  as  when  they  were  born,  rolling, 
kicking  and  lunging  forward,  backward,  sideways, 
upwards  and  downwards  on  the  passages  and  stair- 
cases ;  and  to  add  to  the  dismay  and  confusion  of 
the  same,  all  were  in  utter  darkness,  save  where 
a  brilliant  fire  ball  fell  rapidly  amongst  them  at 
intervals,  raising  a  shriek  in  its  passage.  Eye- 
sockets  exchanged  big-toes  for  pupils,  and 
mouthfuls  of  hair  and  other  undesirable  portions 
of  their  neighbours^  persons  were  with  the  ra- 
pidity of  bob-cherry  dealt  indiscriminately  from 
the  top  to  the  bottom  of  the  long  and  steep  stairs. 
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The  Protector  quitted  tbe  scene  of  confiisto 
and  terror,  when  screaming  was  at  its  height,  anc^ 
the  noise  of  braised  bodies  and  limbs  bangin^^ 
against  the  floors  and  wainscoting  at  the  loudest^. « 
His  bed-room  door  was  slammed  to  with  an  awfimi 
rattle.     No  pang  of  real  or  pretended  jealousy 
about  Anne  Boleyn  ever  threw  his  predecessor, 
Henry  VIII.,  into  such  tantarams  within  these 
waUs.      He  put   off  his  entertainments   to  tie 
Anabaptists  for  the  next  day,  and  was  only  pe^ 
suaded  by  his  &mily,  at  their  gathering  on  the 
Friday,  to    receive   the  ambassadors  of  France 
and  Spain,  for  the  sake  of  appearances,  and  to 
prevent  scandalous  reports  to  the  detriment  of  his 
moral  courage,  from  spreading  over  Europe.      To 
be  assured  of  no  imposture,  the  palace  was  searched 
again  and  again,  and  even  Lilly  was  consulted 
upon  the  best  mode  of  driving  away  spirits. 

Lilly  was  too  deep  in  the  black  art  not  to  smell 
a  rat,  though  he  knew  not  the  performers,  and 
too  knowing  to  get  into  controversy  with  rivals  so 
up  to  their  business  as  these  demons  evidently 
were.  He  put  on  his  baraacles  and  great  fur 
cap,  spoke  of  occultations,  moons,  paracelsi, 
fidse  moons,  and  eclipses — always  adding,  that  all 
the  stars  were  united  to  bless  the  republican  form 
of  government  under  their  wise  Protector :  to 
confirm  him  in  these  excellent  principles  Cromwell 
procured  him  a  pension  of  a  hundred  pounds 
a-vear. 
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These  nocturnal  visitations  continued  as  long 
as  Sir  Jeffery  remained  in  England ;  but  he  re- 
paired to  the  Queen  a  few  months  after  the  whole- 
sale fright  on  the  night  of  the  Fifth  Monarchy 
men^s  last  anniversary  ;  for,  in  fact,  none  would 
remain  in  the  palace  at  night  unless  attached  to 
the  household  of  the  Protector,  whose  future  ban- 
quets were  consequently  given  at  Whitehall.  Sir 
John  and  Lady  Denham  revelled  in  the  ecstasies 
of  gratified  malignity,  and  the  latter  commanded 
Sir  Jeffery  to  assure  the  Queen  of  her  conversion 
to  royalism,  and  of  her  determination  to  serve  the 
cause  of  her  son,  which  she  declared  she  could 
effect  more  than  any  lady  in  the  kingdom. 


iiABifTO:N  court;  Oft« 


CHAPTER  XL 


Ii^tificdoD  l9  Let  Father. 


DusuiX  ikt  not  two 

wts  romparativelT  tranq^n.     Levees    ain^  erst^r- 

tainraents  were  discontinuetj,  and  it  became  the 
fevourite  palace  of  Mistress  Cromwell  and  Ler 
dau^rhcers.  One  day.  about  the  eipiraiion  of 
this  period.  Dr.  Hammond  told  Caleb  that  be 
had  just  been  spoken  to,  ab«3Ut  marrying  a 
daughter  of  the  Protector  to  a  man  Rich  bj 
name  and  Rich  by  nature,  and  who  would  be  an 
earl  before  long. 

*'•  I  thought  Lord  Falconbhdge  was  to  marrv 
one  of  them? — "Happy's  the  wooing  that's  now 
long  a-doin:i.'  He  has  been  too  long  on  the  trt 
of  the  god  of  love,  to  have  a  dr^?p  of  graTv  left . 
be  mast  be  done  brown,"  said  the  co«:>k. 

'*  1  am  to  marry  them  b*jth  the  same  dav." 
said  the  doctor. 

'•  That 's  good  hearing,''  quoth  Caleb.     *•  1  'm 
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half  sorry  we  played  the  ghost  so  strong;  no 
feasts — ^no  cooking,  the  palace  deserted ;  things 
look  as  blue,  and  pans  as  rusty,  as  they  did 
during  the  war,  from  the  time  his  Majesty,  (rest 
his  soul !)  rode  here  the  night  afore  the  battle  of 
Brentford,  to  the  day  he  came  last  to  stay  with 
us/* 

"  You  are  to  provide  us  a  rare  feast,  Caleb. 
Mistress  Cromwell  will  be  extravagant  for  once, 
for  her  two  daughters'*  weddings.'* 

''  Bless  their  hearts  !  they  are  sweet  young 
creatures,  as  good  as  their  brothers.  The  Lord 
Richard  comes  and  talks  with  me,  by  the  hour, 
about  old  times.  His  father  has  made  him 
speaker  of  the  house  of  lords,  and  the  university 
of  Oxford  have  made  him  their  chancellor ;  and 
before  he  went  to  the  lords,  Hampshire  and  the 
university  of  Cambridge  made  double  returns  of 
bim  to  Parliament ;  all  of  which  dignities  he  turns 
into  ridicule,  when  he  gets  a  comfortable  cup. 
He  says,  '  Curse  em,  Gravymeat !  I  wish  they 
would  make  me  plain  Dick  at  Hinchinbrooke 
again.  Who  knows  but  things  may  turn  arsie 
varsie,  and  I  be  snugly  set  up  there  ?  When  folks 
have  health  and  leisure,  why  should  they  get  into 
a  business  that  does  not  suit  them  ?  especially 
such  a  business  as  governing  a  nation  ?  You 
must  come  down  and  cook  a  dinner  for  my 
friends  at  Hursley,  Caleb,  they  \e  strong  appe- 
tites after  a  run  with  my  harriers.'" 
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^^He's  a  fine,  manly,  handsome,  engaging) 
graceful  youth,  but  I  suppose  when  his  ftther 
dies,  and  they  ''11  make  him  Protector,  he  Wt 
say  nay,^  said  Dr.  Hammond. 

^^  It  will  be  sorely  again  his  will  then,  and 
hell  lock  the  crown  and  sceptre  up  in  a  drawer, 
and  be  off  to  his  harriers  at  Hursley,^^  said 
Caleb. 

'*  Then  will  be  our  time,  if  we  could  get  the 
general  to  move :  the  Monk  in  the  north,"  said 
the  doctor,  with  a  twinkle  in  both  his  eyes. 

"  Nelly  Pipe  tells  me,"  said  Anthony,  '*  that 
a  friend  of  hers  here — you  know  who— she  who 
is  French  ladyVmaid  to  Mistress  Claypole.^' 

"  What,  Annette  ?''  said  the  doctor^  "  the  false 
Annette,  who  swore  to  go  to  France  with  her 
mistress  the  Queen,  but  came  back  here  like 
a  cat  to  the  house  when  it  was  warm." 

"Annette  says  that  Mrs.  Claypole  and  Mother 
Cromwell  are  at  old  ruby  nose,  whenever  they 
have  him  alone,  to  bring  back  the  young  King ; 
and  they  tell  him  if  he  dies  without  doing  it,  his 
family  will  be  ruined,  for  England  will  ever  have 
kings,  palaces,  and  pomp.  Well,  Annette  has 
gone  and  told  this  to  Nelly,  and  she  to  Sir  John 
Denham,  and  he  to  the  Queen,  and  they  Ve  all 
in  spirits  t'other  side  of  the  water.*" 

**  Good  news,  if  true,*"  said  the  doctor; — *'  any- 
thing more  P'** 

"  Yes ;  news  comes  back  by  the  same  token 


THE    PROPHECY    FULFILLED.  211 

that  Lady  Denham  is  in  a  fine  way,  lest  General 
Monk  should  have  a  hand  in  bringing  in  the 
Prince,  when  his  Highness  goes  to  heaven ;  which 
folks  say  he  will  soon,^  said  Anthony. 

*'  Ay,  you  rogues,  and  who  has  to  answer  for 
that  ? — he's  got  as  suspicious  and  unbearable, 
since  those  visitations, — ^has  ten  bed-rooms  pre- 
pared here,  no  one  knows  which  he  uses  till  he 
enters  it — sleeps  not  at  night,  and  goes  about 
with  armour  under  his  clothes  ;  ay,  and  never 
hunts  in  the  park,  save  surrounded  with  his 
guards;  yet  he  prefers  Hampton  Court  to  all 
his  other  places,"  said  the  doctor. 

**  'Tis  time  the  dose  that  has  worked  so  well 
should  be  repeated,^  said  Anthony,  with  unblush- 
ing confidence,  far  from  decent,  in  an  unprofes- 
sional man. 

"And  why  not?''  said  a  voice  they  recog- 
nised as  Sir  JefTery's,  who  sprung  into  the  room 
firom  the  arras  that  hung  over  the  door. 

"  I  am  here  to  do  it." 

The  valiant  little  knight  was  hugged  by  all 
round — they  were  delighted  to  have  his  courtly 
wee  person  amongst  them  recalling  days  of  royal 
carousings. 

*'  I  am  just  from  Egham,"  said  Sir  Jeflfery. 

"  How  did  you  enter  the  palace  ?'" 

**  In  the  old  way  taught  me  in  my  youth.  Lady 
Denham,  that  beautiful  hjrpocrite  —  Lord  love 
her  grand  eyes  !"  exclaimed   the  amorous  little 
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IcDight,  essayiDg  to  open  his  as  wide  as  hen— 
'^  sent  with  her  most  particular  loTe  and  con- 
gratulation to  her  friend  Lady  Elizabeth  Crom- 
well a  small  cabinet  of  sandal  wood  inlaid  with 
pearl  and  marqueterie,  which  cabinet  only  arriTed 
half  an  hour  ago. 

*'  What  of  the  marqueterie  bridal  cabinet,  Sit 
Jeffery?  was  there  no  trousseau  of  jewels  in  it? 
— no  present  within  it  for  the  bride  V 

'*  That  there  was — you  could  not  have  chosen 
a  more  elegant  one  yourself;  youVe  a  kindness 
for  Lady  Elizabeth,  I  know  it,  doctor.*' 

"  Well,  she  makes  you  a  present  of  it:  she 
says  she  11  be  rich  enough  soon,  and  you  canH 
be  poorer ;  and  I  am  the  bearer  of  it."*' 

''  You  see  Lady  Elizabeth  !  Does  his  High- 
ness know  of  your  being  here  ?'^ 

'•  You  do,  and  that's  better — the  bridal  gift 
is  safe  in  my  coat,  breeches,  and  cordovan  boots, 
and  covered  in  with  a  Spanish  beaver  and  falling 
feather — ^hah,  ah,  ah  !'' 

In  this  laugh  Caleb,  his  son,  and  Dr.  Ham- 
mond united  cordially  as,  on  the  latter  asking 
"  how  he  uncabineted  himself — '^ 

Sir  Jeffery  replied — 

*'  Cabinet  shown  to  Lady  Elizabeth — Lady 
Elizabeth  in  ecstasy — no  key — send  for  a  lock- 
smith, says  Mademoiselle  Annette.  No,  no,  says 
carefiil  mistress  Squint  Eye," — (Mrs.  Cromwell 
had  a  defect  in  one  eye,) — "find  a  key  soon — ^let 
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116  go  to  prayers.  OS*  they  walk  as  solemn  as 
mutes  at  a  funeral — Annette  in  the  room  ad- 
miring my  house — pretty  to  look  at,  but  too 
small  to  inhabit — won't  do— so  I  put  back  the 
bolt — spring  out — Annette  screams — I  pacify  her 
—  overjoyed  to  see  me  once  more  —  promises 
me  secrecy — ^give*  her  ten  golden  angels — shut 
down  the  cabinet,  and  here  I  am  through  by- 
ways that  shall  be  highways  to  none  but  of  us."*' 

**  Glorious  Sir  Jeffery  ! — ^^^  cried  they  all. 

"  Now  for  business,"  said  he.  **  Fm  here  at 
Lady  Denham^s  express  desire,  to  give  these 
double  married  pairs  a  salute,  with  an  epithala- 
mium  more  musical  than  a  marrow-bone  and  cleav- 
er, as  well  as  a  wedding  present.  How  can  we 
manage  it  ? — Tony,  where  is  Mucklejohn  ?  "*' 

*'  Master  of  the  revels,  professor  of  single 
stick,  fun  and  fighting,  to  his  Lordship  Harry, 
the  Deputy  of  Ireland;  for  paddy  loves  to 
hear  the  sound  of  his  cloghel  peen  on  any  pate 
but  his  own;  and  as  Fin  Mac  Coul  of  old 
smiled  grimly  in  the  joy  of  battle,  so  his  de- 
scendants shout  lustily  in  the  joy  of  cudgels — in 
bello  gaudentea  —  pralio  ridentts^^''  said  Dr. 
Hammond. 

'' '  In  ruxion  delighting, 

Laughing — while  fighting  ;"* 

added  Sir  Jeffery. 

"  Since  Harry  Cromwell  and  Johnny  Mucklc 
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of  three  hundred  officers  of  rank  in  the  army 
and  the  ministers  of  the  Protector,  and  attested 
by  Thomas  Smithson,  privy  seal  to  the  Pro- 
tector, and  George  Tilson,  opulent  inhabitants 
of  the  parish  of  Hampton,  in  which  it  took  place. 
The  tombs  of  these  two  are  at  this  day  in  the 
village  church  :  our  marriage  registrars  could  not 
despatch  the  business  more  off-hand.  Then,  by 
a  condition  exacted  by  the  brides  and  their  new- 
made  husbands,  who  were  but  dissembling  Puritans, 
leaving  behind  them  father  Cromwell,  brother  Ire- 
ton,  and  the  sectarian  ministers,  whose  consciences 
allowed  them  not  to  hear  a  Church  service,  Peters, 
Prynne,  and  their  followers  tripped  from  the  great 
hall  down  the  flight  of  steps  into  the  cloister  adjoin- 
ing the  chapel.  Dr.  Hammond  was  at  their  foot, 
his  countenance  beaming  with  exultation  at  the 
triumph  achieved  by  his  fair  young  friends  for 
his  beloved,  persecuted  Church.  Peters  stood 
scowling  in  the  cloister;  a  crowd  of  admirers  were 
around  him ;  his  eyes  glistened  with  fanatic  rage 
as  he  exclaimed, — 

^'  Were  not  Korah,  Dathan  and  Abiram,  of 
the  tribe  of  Levi,  swallowed  up,  and  all  their 
house,  for  questioning  the  Lord'^s  priesthood  ? 
Were  not  the  sons  of  Eli,  the  high  priest.  Ho- 
phri  and  Phineas,  utterly  cut  off?  and  Nahab 
and  Abihu,  the  sons  of  Aaron,  died,  because  they 
offered  strange  fire  before  the  Lord  in  the  wilder- 
ness  of  Sinai.     For  this  toleration  of  the  idol- 
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atrouB  practicefl  of  tnaljgnaDts  ahall  tbe  p\ui!  of 
wrath  be  poured  ou  our  heads  this  day  !"  ' 

This  \v'aa  uttered  m  a  voice  purposely  lomd  \ 
enough  to  be  heard  by  the  trembliDg  ^oung  cre^ ! 
tures  LOW  IcTieeHng  before  the  clergyman  in  the 
chapel.     Their  betrothed  grooms^  who  had  ootj 
quite   their  brides'   reverence   for   the   religioos 
rite   to   support   them   under  tardly  suppressed  1 
groan ings  and  aneeringe  from  the  crowd    led  on^ 
by  Peterfl,  looked  uncomfortable  ;  and^  what  hW 
the  worst  look   of  a]]^  a  consciousness  of  doiDg 
fiome thing  they  were  ashamed  of.      Not  a  particle 
of  thia  misgiving  of  ita  holy  efficacy,  or  doubts 
that  the  customs  of  their  fathers  were  not  accept- 
able to  their  God,  and  would  secure  his  blessing 
and   protection  in  their  new  state   of  life,  crept 
into  the  minds  or  hearts  of  Elizabeth  and  Mary 
Cromwell.       When    they   willed,    they    had   the 
resolution  of  their  father. 

"It  is  twelve  years  since  I  solemnised  a 
marriage  in  this  chape]  ;  and  I  cannot  be  so 
blind  as  not  to  perceive,  in  this  double  union 
of  such  eminent  persons,  the  hand  of  Providence 
encouraging  me  and  my  persecuted  brethren  to 
stand  fast  by  the  fabric  which  he  will  raise  again 
in  this  land, — the  one  true  Apostolic  Catholic 
Church  of  England,  purified  by  the  mart^TS 
from  the  superstitions  engrafted  upon  it  in  dark 
ages,  and  which  the  Church  of  Rome  have  not 
grace  and  boldness  like  us  to  throw  oif.^ 
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This  courageous  speech  the  good  doctor  was 
warmed  into  making  after  a  most  feelingly  and 
beautiiully  couched  blessing  was  pronounced  upon 
the  newly-married  couple  at  the  conclusion  of  the 
ceremony,  and  was  heard  by  some  Antinomians 
and  Independents,  who  had  ventured  to  hear  the 
Babylonish  service,  as  they  termed  our  Church'^s 
rites,  for  the  sake  of  denouncing  them  at  their 
next  holding  forth. 

**A  malignant! — a  recusant!— a  priest  of 
Baal !  ^^  exclaimed  half-ardozen  at  once  ;  their 
bitterness  and  polemic  hatred  with  difficulty 
bottled  up  through  the  service,  but  now  wildly 
uncorked  by  this  last  address,  fled  about  like 
grand  mousseau  after  a  chop  on  its  wire  bonds. 

The  fanatics  rushed  at  the  doctor,  seized  him 
by  the  surplice,  and  dragged  him  down  the  steps 
from  the  communion  platform,  for  rails  had  been 
removed  by  Sir  Robert  Harlow  as  unscriptural, 
as  we  have  before  stated. 

What  a  few  years  had  rolled  by  since  this 
holy  marble  altar'^s  base  had  been  the  bier  of 
that  beautiful  corpse,  who  was  watched  through 
that  still  awful  night,  by  the  most  favoured  and 
trusted  general  of  the  idol  of  these  very  &natics  ! 
and  what  a  solemn  vow  against  this  idol,  and  them* 
selves  his  worshippers,  had  been  registered  in 
heaven,  at  this  very  spot,  before  the  heart  which 
only  at  that  moment  ceased  to  beat  f  The  young 
ladies,  already  overcome  to  tears,  with  the  impres- 

VOL.  III.  L 
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give  tone  of  Dr.  Hammond's  benediction  and 
closing  address,  fiiinted ;  the  bridesmaids  scream- 
ed, and  the  lukewarm  interference  of  the  biide- 
grooms  was  by  no  means  as  prompt  as  it  ought 
to  have  been.  The  doctor  had,  they  well  bew, 
exceeded  his  daty,  and  had  spoken  tieason, 
thereby  compromising  their  father-in-law  for  liis 
sufferance  of  the  rite.  Their  interference  there- 
fore came  too  late  to  save  the  diaplain  some 
severe  contusions,  and  he  was  borne  from  the 
chapel  by  his  servants,  quite  insensible. 

^^  This  comes  of  tolerating  malignants  in  the 
very  house  of  the  chosen  Ruler  of  Israel,"  cried 
one. 

*'  To  the  Protector,^'  cried  another. 

"  Down  with  them  all!'^  cried  a  third. 

This  contre  temps  much  damped  the  wedding 
feast,  which  Caleb,  Anthony,  and  Peter  Pipe  had 
exerted  all  their  talent  to  make  a  splendid  one; 
nor  was  the  spirit  that  had  been  evoked  calmed, 
until  Cromwell  assured  the  assembled  guests  over 
their  wine,  that  no  limb  of  prelacy,  after  the 
morrow^s  dawn,  should  find  rest  or  footing  within 
his  walls. 

To  his  creatures,  the  Protector  was  sombre  and 
mysterious,  for  in  mystifications  lay  his  influence; 
but  to  Lord  Warwick,  of  whose  alliance  hit 
heart  was  secretly,  intensely  proud,  he  felt  to-day 
obliged  to  unbend — for  Cromwell  estimated  the 
advantages  of  birth  as  highly  as  any  man.    He 
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wished  to  bind  him  politically,  as  well  as  by  mar- 
riage, still  closer  to  his  interests,  and  his  interests 
were  the  destruction  of  the  monarchy.  To  his 
lordship  he  spoke  freely  to-day  of  the  folly  of 
compromise  with  their  foes,  and  the  necessity  of 
consolidating  the  republic  by  strong  measures  of 
severity. 

**But  you  will  allow,  that  in  serving  the 
cause  of  the  people,  you  have  sometimes,  in  the 
name  of  liberty,  called  for  measures  contrary  to 
liberty  itself,'*  said  Lord  Warwick. 

"What!"  said  Cromwell,  with  a  penetrating 
look  at  his  more  temperate  ally — "  What !  are  you 
talking  to  me  about  liberty?  you  know  as  well 
as  I  do,  that  words  are  like  alarum  bells,  which 
we  sound,  to  rally  around  us  the  population — 
civil  and  religious  liberty,  tyranny  of  kings,  op- 
pression of  the  church,  are  phrases  which  agitate 
powerfully  the  minds  of  the  vain  and  the  un- 
reflecting, and  therefore  we  use  them.  We 
are  simply  essaying  upon  mankind  a  new  order 
of  things:  what  we  are  doing  we  are  divinely 
prompted  to  do,  and  our  revolt  is  a  continued 
succession  of  miracles !  each  age  has  its  current 
of  ideas,  which  can  neither  be  turned  aside,  nor 
dried  up :  when  these  currents  meet  with  obsta- 
cles, a  contact  takes  place,  and  thrones  and 
societies — ^in  one  word,  the  past  is  empowered  by 
a  force  insurmountable.  This  is  the  whole  his- 
tory of  ^hat  you,  my  lord,  have  been  doing.'' 

L  2 
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Lord  Warwick  regarded  him  earnestly,  but  did 
not  reply. 

"  There  are  moments,  I  confess,''  Cromwdl 
continued,  '^  when,  in  the  midst  of  onr  new-l)oni 
republic,  I  myself  regret  the  ancient  regime ;  but 
we  must  submit  to  the  necessity  of  a  regenen- 
tion  :  it  would  be  easier  to  bring  back  the  ocean 
to  the  shores  it  had  deserted  and  left  dry, 
than  mankind  to  the  time-worn  and  threadbeie 
institutions  they  have  abandoned.  Since  jou 
provoked  and  commenced  this  revolution,  it  mint 
be  accomplished  at  any  price.  You  began  it 
with  bills  for  reform  in  church  and  state;  you 
must  finish  it  in  bloodshed  and  tears.  Sach 
is  the  law ;  revolutions  are  like  asps,  they  sting 
only  with  the  tail.  We  shall  probably  be  de- 
stroyed at  the  work  ;  but  what  imports  that?  the 
labour  and  the  struggle  are  for  us,  and  our  chil- 
dren will  reap  the  fruit  of  our  toils.  The  exist- 
ing generation  must  disappear ;  free  men  are  not 
made  out  of  ancient  masters  and  old  slaves.'' 

"  Lord  Warwick  listened  with  terror :  he 
turned  pale,  and  for  some  time  was  silent.  At 
length  he  rejoined, — 

"  You  are  then  for  sanguinary  measures  ? — As 
for  myself  I  would  stay  where  we  are." 

*'  Revolutions  commence  with  words,  and  finish 
with  the  sword.  Every  political  change  creates 
amongst  those  whose  ancient  privileges  it  dis- 
turbs irreconcilable  hate  and  vengeance ;  a  stiug- 
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gle  ensues,  a  struggle  unto  death,  in  which  the 
new  goverament  must  necessarily  strike,  or  be 
sirock  down.  You  have  studied  Machiavel,  my 
lord,  and  must  know  these  things  as  well  as  I 
do,  but  are  afraid  to  avow  them.^ 

Lord  Warwick  looked  stupified. — Cromwell 
saw  that  he  had  said  enough  at  this  time,  and  in 
a  milder  tone  added — 

**  You,  my  lord,  unite  to  the  enlightened  un- 
derstanding of  a  sage  senator  the  intrepidity  of 
a  truly  honest  man ;  I  only  desire  that  you 
possessed  the  enlarged  views  and  audacity  of  a 
statesman/^ 

Many  of  the  guests,  and  all  those  of  rank, 
were  as  hostile  to  the  sectarians  as  to  episcopacy ; 
and  whilst  waging  war  against  the  late  king  for 
his  evident  inclination  to  make  the  crown  de- 
spotic, and  the  church  popish,  had  no  wish  for 
any  further  change  in  church  government,  beyond 
that  of  the  continental  Protestant  churches — 
especially  that  of  Geneva,  upon  which  English 
temporarily,  and  Scotch  Presbyterianism  perma- 
nently, was  established.  Amongst  these  were 
the  Earl  of  Warwick,  Earl  of  Manchester,  Lord 
Saye,  and  very  many  wealthy  baronets  and  coun- 
try gentlemen,  who  had  reason  to  hate  Laud,  and 
some  of  the  bishops.  Like  modem  reformers, 
who  have  certi  denique  finea^  they  were  willing 
enough  that  those  who  they  very  well  knew 
would  not  have  stirred  but  with  the  intention  of 
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securing  a  free  trade  in  religion,  should  do  theii 
questionable  work  ;  and  therefore  offered  no  im^ 
pediment  to  the  rude  assault  upon  the  monu- 
ments in  cathedrals,  and  now  and  then  upon  a 
fat  prebend  or  so  himself.  They  heard  to^y, 
not  without  a  smile  of  tacit  approbation,  the  violent 
denunciation  of  some  amongst  them  (a  yery  smill 
minority,  as  it  always  is  in  these  cases)  against 
Dr.  Hammond,  and  those  who  had  the  boldness 
to  avow  themselves  members  of  the  Church  of 
England. 

Seeing  that  the  Protector  was  in  high  spirits, 
and  restless  for  some  pretence  of  boisterous  effay 
vescence,  Colonel  Pride  threw  some  candied 
apricots  into  a  lady^s  lap,  and  wet  her  robe:— 
she  was  pregnant,  and  fell  into  hysterics.  The 
Protector,  whose  character  Mr.  Jesse  well  re- 
marks was  a  strange  mixture  of  buffoonery,  gnin- 
deur,  and  grimace,  flung  his  napkin  at  Colonel 
Pride,  Ludlow  flung  a  cushion  across  the  table 
at  Ireton,  and  in  two  moments  all  the  compaoj 
were  engaged  in  a  scuffle :  a  set  of  ungovernably 
lively  children  were  never  whipped  and  sent  to 
bed  for  half  such  a  disturbance. 

'*  What  is  that  dreadfiil  uproar  ?''  asked,  in 
a  hurried  voice,  the  officer  of  the  Protector'* 
guard,  who  had  heard  the  squealing  of  the  ladies, 
and  the  laughter  of  the  men  through  the  windows 
of  the  banqueting-room,  whilst  he  was  on  duty 
in  the  fountain-court  below. 
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"  Only  his  Highness  at  his  gambols,''  said  the 
master  of  the  ceremonies  in  a  grave  voice,  taking 
the  matter  as  a  natural  feature  in  a  protectoral 
feast. 

It  was  in  these  exuberances  that  the  great 
ruler  of  Britain  counteracted  the  effects  of  in- 
tense thought,  simulation,  cares,  and  perplexities, 
involved  in  the  despotic  govercment  of  these 
realms,  unassisted  by  any  prestige  of  birth,  rank, 
devoted  adherents,  or  even  a  party,  and  sur- 
rounded with  jealous,  envious  councillors.  In 
his  absurdities  he  fascinated  the  gravest^  the 
austerest,  to  do  as  he  did. 

**  Almighty  power  of  the  genius,'*'  said  the 
pale-faced  latin  secretary  to  his  neighbour  White- 
lock,  gazing  with  an  expression  of  intense  admira- 
tion upon  their  incomprehensible  dictator,  who, 
having  now  upset  every  dish  on  the  table  and 
broken  much  valuable  glass  and  Sevres-china,  pre- 
sented him  by  Cardinal  Mazarin,  was  sitting 
laughing  loud  and  immoderately  in  the  late  king's 
state-chair,  whilst  a  score  of  servants  in  his  livery 
of  mulberry  and  gold  were  replacing  the  shat- 
tered service  with  others  as  costly. 

*'  Jack,"  cried  the  Protector,  *'  give  us  a  dis- 
tich— after  thy  Comus  fashion." 

**  Midnight  Shout  and  Revelry, 
Tipsy  Dance  and  Jollity, 
Braid  your  locks,  with  roses  twine, 
Dropping  odours,  dropping  wine. 
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Rigour  now  is  gone  to  bed, 

And  Advice  with  serapnloiis  head, 

Strict  Age,  and  sour  Severitj, 

With  their  grave  saws  in  slumber  lie." 

**  Write  an  epic,  and  I  will  read  it,  which  is 
more  than  I  promised  Waller  there  or  aoy  ihy- 
mer.  I  only  read  thy  veises  and  the  pahns, 
Jack.'' 

The  secretary  smiled ;  but  said  nothing,  think- 
ing that  their  ^^  shout  and  revelry  *"  wanted  ik> 
stimulating  strain  from  him.  *^  I  leave  to  thy 
kinsman.  Waller,  the  laureateship,  since  he 
has  renounced  thy  enemies,'"  he  said,  glancing  at 
that  time-serving  courtier,  who,  restless  of  the 
life  of  exiled  royalist,  had  solicited  the  Pro- 
tector to  return  to  England.  Thus  called  upon, 
and  eager  to  exhibit  his  new-bom  alliance.  Wil- 
ier stood  up,  one  hand  placed  on  his  hip,  and 
the  other  directed  towards  Cromwell,  to  whom 
he  addressed  with  a  sonorous  voice  this  impio- 
visation  : — 

**  Heaven  (that  hath  placed  this  island  to  give  law, 
To  halance  Europe,  and  its  states  to  awe) 
In  this  conjunction  doth  on  Britain  smile. 
The  greatest  leader,  and  the  greatest  isle ! 

Wliether  this  portion  of  the  world  were  rent, 
By  the  rude  ocean,  from  the  continent. 
Or  thus  created,  it  was  sure  designM 
To  he  the  sacred  refuge  of  mankind. 
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Hither  the  oppressM  shall  henceforth  resort^ 
Justice  to  crave,  and  succour  at  your  court ; 
And  then  your  Highness,  not  for  ours  alone, 
But  for  the  world's  Protector,  shall  be  known.** 

*^  Waller,  thou  art  a  sad  rogue  !  Thou  wouldst 
sing  the  same  strains  to  Charles  Stuart  were  he 
uppermost/'  said  the  Protector ;  then  added, 
♦*  Brothers  in  the  Lord,  good-night  ;^  and,  ac- 
companied by  his  gentlemen  of  the  bed-chamber, 
rose  and  quitted  the  banquet-room;  the  trum- 
pets of  his  life-guard  announcing  his  retirement 
to  rest,  as  the  signal  for  that  of  all  in  the  pa- 
lace. 

The  guests  were  no  sooner  conducted  to  their 
chambers  for  repose  in  the  old  cardinaPs  silk 
beds,  than  Anthony,  the  giant  porter,  old  Gra- 
▼ymeat,  and  Edward  Podgers,  a  native  of  Hamp- 
ton village,  and  late  page  of  honor  to  the 
King,  repaired  to  Dr.  Hammond's  room.  His 
reverence  was  asleep,  and  his  attendant  signed 
silence,  whispering  that  the  last  words  spoken 
by  the  Lady  Falconbridge  before  she  entered  her 
bridal  chamber,  were  an  injunction  against  dis- 
turbance to  the  doctor's  rest ;  and  that  both 
she  and  her  sister  had  sent  to  inquire  frequently 
how  he  was  during  the  evening. 

^^  Has  he  heard  that  we  are  all  to  be  sent  to 
the  right-about  to-morrow  ?''  asked  old  Caleb. 

"  Not  one  of  us  dare  tell  him — it  would  break 
his  reverence''s  heart — ^and — ^and — Mistress  Crom- 

L  5 
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well  is  master^s  friend,  and  both  the  young  la- 
dies,^ added  the  attendant  confidently. 

*'  But  they  will  be  going  to  their  new  homes 
to-morrow,  sighed  Caleb. 

**  But  not  Mistress  Claypole — she  loves  the 
doctor,  and  he  piays  beside  her  bed  often— she 
will  not  live  long — such  a  sweet  angelic  oe^ 
ture  !  See,  that  poultice  for  master^s  head  was 
made  by  her  own  hand.^' 

**  Let  us  leave  our  friend,'^  said  Mr.  Podgers— 
we  can  talk  out  of  hearing  behind  these  wooden 
abbote.*' 

The  party  withdrew  on  tiptoe  to  the  further 
end  of  the  legatees  chamber  into  a  recess  on  one 
side  of  the  great  projecting  mantel-piece ;  the 
frieze  of  which  was  supported  by  carved  oaken 
effigies  of  abbots  of  Esher  Priory,  a  palace  ap- 
pertaining to  Wolsey's  see  of  Winchester. 

Indignation  and  reproaches  they  knew  were 
fruitless ;  their  ejection  was  certain ;  but  was  it 
right  civil  or  polite  to  depart  without  confirming 
Peters' prophecy  ?  assuredly  not: — their  measures 
were  taken  accordingly,  scrupulously  avoiding 
disturbing  the  hymeneal  couches,  as  well  from 
respect  to  the  fair  spouses,  ^^  alone  amongst 
the  faithless  faithful  found,^  as  from  respect  to 
the  slumbering  invalid  whose  lips  had  so  recently 
blessed  them.  This  was  the  last  opportunity 
they  should  have  of  superintending  the  slumbers 
of  the  Protector's  guests  at  Hampton  Court ;  it 
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must  not  be  lost.  Nor  was  it  lost;  for  the 
former  fearful  visitation  was  but  a  dress  rehearsal 
to  the  conixLsion  worse  confounded  of  the  ^  wed- 
ding ghost  night/  as  it  was  called,  when  the  awful 
story  was  told  on  Christmas  evenings,  for  above 
a  century  afterwards  by  the  dwellers  for  several 
miles  round  Hampton,  both  in  Surrey,  Berk- 
shire, and  Middlesex. 

These  unhappy  marriage  guests  were  not  spell- 
bound by  a  tarantula  or  Willis  entrancements, 
round  the  giant  and  dwarf,  as  the  Fifth  Monarchy 
gentlemen  were  on  the  former  occasion;  but 
perfectly  convinced  of  the  real  presence  of  a 
spirit  of  air,  one  and  all  sought  in  flight  a  hiding 
somewhere — no  matter  where — in  the  corridors, 
galleries,  and  rooms  of  this  vast  palace.  Many 
ludicrous  exchanges  of  apartments  were  made, 
scandals  terribile  dictu  were  propagated  firom 
untoward  discoveries,  a  squeal  in  a  decided  French 
accent  was  heard  in  Annette^s  dormitory,  and  the 
sanctity  of  the  marriage-chamber  was  not  unin- 
vaded  by  horror-smitten  fugitives,  unconscious 
whither  terror  whirled  them.  In  the  long  gal- 
lery a  supernatural  yelling  of  bull-dogs  was  now 
heard,  and  a  spectre  huntsman,  crowned  like  Ac- 
toon,  with  fiery  antlers,  sprung  amongst  them 
with  his  deep-mouthed  pack,  each  dog  having 
a  blazing  star  on  his  forehead.  Pursuing  down 
the  gallery,  a  score  nearly  naked  senators  of  the 
Rump  and  councillors  of  state,  (they  were  the 
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Tery  deputation  from  Parliainent  who  had  offered 
Oliver  the  crown,)  he  lashed  their  quivering  bare 
haunches  with  what  old  Lenthall,  the  speaker  of 
the  House  of  Commons,  declared  the  next  day 
at  Westminster  was  the  whip  of  scorpions  men- 
tioned in  Scripture  ;  and,  at  the  same  time  with 
an  atrabilious  look  and  twitch  of  the  nose  wliilit 
rubbing  the  part  affected  with  the  palm  of  Ui 
hand,  he  declared  the  House  adjourned  for  a  week, 
to  allow  of  an  eradication  of  the  poisonous  stingi 
still  sticking  in  their  sides.  This  wonderful 
cure  was  only  effected  by  some  blessed  ointment 
composed  of  unearthly  ingredients,  in  the  first 
quarter  of  the  moon ;  for  which  Lilly  its  com- 
pounder charged  according  to  the  rank  of  the 
sufferers,  peers  paying  twenty  pounds,  judges 
fifteen  pounds,  privy-councillors  ten  pounds,  and 
members  of  the  House  of  Commons  five  pounds 
the  gallipot. 

The  spectral  huntsman  and  his  pack  now  dis- 
appeared in  as  mysterious  a  manner  as  they 
entered  ;  and  in  the  absence  of  his  blazing  crest, 
the  long  gallery  was  in  darkness.  The  mem- 
bers ventured  to  breathe,  at  least  their  teeth 
chattered  and  their  knees  smote  each  other; 
(this  eventful  night  was  the  eighth  of  November, 
1657 ;)  when,  lo  !  appeared,  entirely  across  the 
gallery,  a  scroll  on  which  were  ihese  words  in 
large  capital  letters  of  fire — 
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**  TRAITORS,    BEGONE    FROM    THE    PALACE    OF 
TOUR    XING  !^ 

This  fearful  warning  burned  brilliantly  for  some 
minutes :  then  seemed  to  fade  away  into  an  un- 
measurable  distance  of  darkness  and  unfathom- 
able abyss.  At  this  moment,  Cromwell  himself 
entered,  wrapped  in  a  superb  gown  of  cloth-of- 
gold,  lined  with  ermine  presented  to  him  by  the 
gnnd  seigneur.  A  chamberlain  accompanied  him, 
bearing  a  torch.  He  strode  up  the  gallery  un- 
conscious of  the  trembling  crowd  clinging  to 
each  other  at  the  eastern  extremity.  When 
the  torch-light  flashed  upon  the  group,  the  Pro- 
tector started  back  :  he  had  beheld  no  such  sight 
since  he  drove  a  thousand  unarmed  men,  women 
and  children,  into  a  bam  at  the  siege  of  Limerick, 
and  charged  them  with  his  soldiers,  until  all 
were  slaughtered,  like  so  many  rabbits  in  a  cage. 
Before  he  had  recovered  from  his  astonishment, 
the  torch  was  snatched  from  the  hand  of  the 
chamberlain — thrown  extinguished  on  the  ground, 
and  a  dim,  misty  light  spread  over  that  part  of 
the  gallery ;  and  a  fresh  scroll  with  these  words 
of  fire,  reaching  from  wall  to  wall,  appeared  : — 

"the    end    of    thy    COURSE    IS    NIGH." 

Cromwell,  nothing  daunted,  called  out  in  a  firm 
voice,  —  "Be  you  from  heaven  or  hell,  false 
spirits,  ye  lie  l^ 
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*'  I  AM    THE   ATEN6KR  OF  THE    BLOOD  07 
A    MVEDEEED    KING  !^ 

uUeied  a  Toice ;  and  at  the  same  moment  in 
illnmiiiaied  English  crown,  apparently  spailding 
with  diamonds,  emenlds,  and  jaspen  of  ineh 
timable  ^due,  seemed  to  descend  from  aboTe  to 
within  a  yard  of  the  ground ;  then  to  moTe  noise- 
less on  in  a  line  towards  him. 

Cromwell,  who  had  advanced  after  uttering  hit 
hardy  challenge,  fell  bade  in  perfectly  powoless 
trepidation  upon  his  frightened  guests,  and  find- 
ing his  further  retreat  hindered,  uttered,  with 
parched  mouth,  and  eyeballs  starting  from  their 
sockets,  an  exclamation  of  despair. 

*^  POLLUTE    THESE    WALLS    NO    LONGER    WITH 
THY    PRESENCE,    AT    THY    PERIL  ! "" 

was  uttered  in  a  loud  voice  like  a  trumpet ;  and 
the  next  moment  darkness  and  silence  took  the 
place  of  the  scroll  and  crown. 

It  was  a  long  time  before  any  had  courage  to 
grope  their  way  to  the  door :  torches  were  pro- 
cured, but  no  trace  of  the  crown  or  the  fearful 
words  could  be  found.  They  slunk  to  their 
rooms,  and  next  day  departed. 

CromwelFs  irritability,  suspiciousness,  harsh- 
ness, and  moroseness,  increased  from  that  hour, 
so  that  at  times  he  was  unapproachable. 

A  year  after  this.  Dr.  Hammond  was  sum- 
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moned  to  Mrs.  Claypole^s  room  in  the  palace. 
In  it  were  her  parents  and  Mrs.  Rich.  She  took 
her  father^s  hand — drew  it  t6  her  mouth,  and 
kissed  it. 

"God  Almighty  bless  you,  fether!''  said  his 
dying  child,  "  and  soften  your  heart  towards  this 
holy  man  and  his  brethren  .^^ 

Her  mother  took  her  father^s  other  hand,  and 
said,  "  Sweet  child,  for  thy  &ther  I  promise  thee 
their  persecutions  shall  cease.^^ 

A  single  tear  oozed  from  the  leathern  eyelid, 
and  trickled  down  his  bronzed  cheek  till  it  was 
drank  up  in  the  plain  falling  collar  and  band 
round  his  neck.  This  did  not  escape  the  notice 
of  the  fast  sinkinsf  lady ;  it  revived  her,  and  from 
her  poor  thin  lips  was  very  distinctly  heard, 
"  Dearest  father,  promise  me  before  I  leave  you 
to  restore  our  young  King  to  his  rights, — ^my 
Creator,  to  whom  I  go,  will  bless  you — England 
will  bless  you — I — '''*  The  words  died  away  on 
her  lips.     She  ceased  to  breathe  ! 

Cromwell  gazed  on  her  face  for  a  quarter  of  an 
hour;  then,  after  a  look  towards  his  wife  and 
surviving  daughter,  which  spoke  much  mental 
conflict,  quitted  the  room. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

Death  of  the  Protector.— Further  folfibnent  of  die  Pio- 
phecy. — The  washing-tuh  Emhassy  to  Dalkeith.— Ridh 
ard  Cromwell  Lord  of  Hampton  Court. — Henry  Crom- 
well's Ahduction  of  Elizabeth  Phdpa. 

"  OooD  Heavens  !  the  Protector  is  dead  T 
exclaimed  Sir  John  Denham  to  his  wife,  after  re- 
ceiving his  letters  from  London,  one  afternoon. 
**  I  will  hie  to  the  Prince  with  the  news.  'Twill 
be  worth  a  journey.  The  devil  took  the  old 
rogue  in  the  midst  of  that  dreadful  tempest  last 
night,  which  laid  low  the  finest  trees  in  his  park 
at  Hampton  Court ;  and  my  correspondent  says 
the  discontented  turn  their  eyes  to  the  general  in 
Scotland  —  curse  him  !  he  is  to  play  the  card,  it 
seems.'*' 

"  Can  he  play  it!*"  asked  Lady  Denham, 
"and  has  he  the  will?'' 

"  He  has  it  in  his  hands,  madam,"  said  her 
lord,  *^and  we  cannot  hinder  him  firom  leading 
from  any  suit  he  pleases." 

**  If  he  play  into  your  lead,  we  must  pray  for 
his  success,  then,"  said  her  ladyship  ;  <^  I  am 
sure  I  do." 
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"Have  you  so  soon  forgiven  your  wrongs, 
Lady  Denham?'' 

"  If  I  have  wrongs,  Sir  John,  you  ought  not 
to  exist  a  moment  without  righting  them.  Pray 
hie  to  France  or  the  Hague,  and  tell  the  Queen 
and  the  Prince  that  the  general  is  the  star  of 
their  hopes,  said  her  ladyship  bitterly."" 

Sir  John  smiled,  hesitated,  but,  venturing  no 
direct  objection,  was  packed  off  for  Paris ;  but 
his  lady  resolved  that  Monk  should  have  no  time 
to  plan  treason  against  the  Republic,  had  he  that 
inclination.  Mounting  her  black  barb,  on  which 
she  had  scoured  the  parks  of  Hampton  and  Bushy, 
she  galloped  over  Hounslow  Heath  to  London, 
and  wrought  from  her  relatives  in  the  Council  to 
command  the  general  to  disband  the  greater  part 
of  his  army  as  no  longer  necessary,  and  to  repair 
to  London  forthwith. 

This  order  was  entrusted  to  Captain  Haversac, 
Governor  of  Basing,  who  set  out  upon  his  em- 
bassy to  his  late  master  in  very  consequential 
style.  Arrived  at  Dalkeith-house,  and  about  to 
approach  his  old  master  on  terms  of  equality,  his 
heart  failed  him ;  he  felt  not  half  so  bold  as  when 
within  the  English  borders.  The  more  iamiliar 
medium  of  his  old  comrade,  the  late  Sergeant 
Glarges,  now  Mistress  Monk,  occurred  to  him; 
and  having  demanded  to  see  her,  was  ushered  into 
the  presence  of  that  lady  by  her  brother,  the  fer- 
rier,  now  become  Captain  Clarges,  and  a  sort  of 
master-of-the-horse  to  the  general. 
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Mistress  Monk  was  enjoyiDg  the  congenial 
pastime  of  scolding  half  a  score  of  Scotch  lasses, 
who,  with  bare  legs,  and  petticoats  raised  mid- 
thigh,  were  stamping  upon  clothes  buried  beneath 
a  froth  of  soap-suds,  which  they  splashed  around 
them  like  flakes  of  snow  sparkling  in  the  sun. 
Above  light-hearted  laughter,  chattering,  and 
snatches  of  Gaelic  minstrelsy,  rose  the  stentorian 
voice  of  their  mistress.  Captain  Haversac  started 
at  this  spectacle  of  the  dancing  nymphs,  each  in 
her  tub ;  and,  from  their  liberal  display  of  limb 
averted  his  eyes,  as  English  modesty  must  in- 
variably do,  on  first  beholding  the  northern  laun- 
dresses^ substitution  of  legs  for  arms.  To  the 
curious  in  large-limbed  ladies,  such  privileged  ex- 
positions are  invaluable ;  though  the  vulgar  no- 
tion is,  that  any  dress,  even  the  flimsy  muslin 
fold  of  ^*  one  exquisite  gossamer  garment,  worn 
over  her  flesh-coloured  tights,^'  **  Attract  the  more 
for  what  they  do  conceal.*"  However,  the  Scotch 
are  famous  for  bringing  knowledge,  real  know- 
ledge, not  taught  by  diagrams,  but  anatoniically, 
home  to  every  man's  door,  with  an  army  of  pro- 
fessors and  doctors  from  three  or  four  times  as 
many  book- worm  barracks,  or  universities,  as  their 
southern  neighbours.  Mistress  Monk,  too  happy 
in  her  old  occupation,  paid  no  attention  to  the 
captain,  but  increased  in  vehemence  and  rancour 
her  reprobation  of  Caledonian  awkwardness. 

*'  Let  me  take  a  turn  among  ye,^^  said  she. 
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tucking  up  her  gown ;  ^^  I  will  wash  a  dozen  of 
the  generaFs  shirts  with  my  fists  while  you  are 
tickling  a  pair  of  stockings  with  your  toes/^ 
With  that  she  gave  one  of  the  stoutest  of  the 
ladies  a  shove,  which  capsized  her  out  of  her  tub, 
and  the  soapy  froth  which  covered  dome-like  its  top. 
The  rosy  rotundities,  exposed  by  this  somerset 
have  since  been  ungallantly  compared  by  the  greatly 
shocked  Haversac,  in  pleasant  metaphor,  to  *^  the 
upset  of  a  couple  of  beet-roots  from  a  barrow,  or 
the  sprawl  of  one  of  the  shameless  huge  Flemish 
creturs  painted  by  Master  Rubens  at  Hampton 
Court  for  the  late  King.""*  After  the  general^s  lady 
had  kneaded  amid  the  suds  that  officer's  shirts 
into  a  hard  consistency,  resembling  an  oil-cake  in 
a  dish  of  trifle,  and  herself  into  a  sweat,  she  ex- 
claimed, *'  Now,  lasses,  don't  be  after  saying  you 
have  not  been  shewn  your  work  by  one  as  M 
wash  against  any  woman  in  the  Tower  Hamlets  f  ^ 
then,  seeing  Haversac,  abruptly  demanded  his 
business. 

^*  I  \e  a  despatch  for  the  general,  and  I  must 
have  a  word  with  his  lady,  old  wench/^  said  he, 
not  supposing  for  a  moment  that  his  comrade 
would  descend  from  her  elevation,  or  volunteer  to 
any  one  what  she  had  been. 

*^  Give  it  me/'  said  she,  snatching  the  packet 
from  his  hand.  *'*'  Here,  Tom  (addressing  her 
brother),  spell  this  to  me."" 

•'  D' — n  it,   old    woman,    this    is   above   a 
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Mistress  M  9  ^  almost  petrified  at  tbe  assur- 
pastime  of  scr  r^oman  tearing  open  a  military 
who,  with  \ 

thigh,  were    ^.-^j,  and  hands  off,  or  1 11  blind  your 
a  froth  of      >soap,^  she  exclaimed,  as  the  captain 
them  lik     ^dg  the  free-and-easy  gentleman,  irbo 
Above      ^^eeding  to  read  an  important  and  confi- 
snatchf   ^Jespatch,  meant  only  for  the  general  of 
voice    jiiCtish  forces.     He  snatched  the  letter  from 
at  it  ^.^blacksmith's  hands,  but  the  next  moment 
her  0i  himself  occupant   of  the   wash-tub  from 
avf  ^  Jennie  Macbuttock  had  been  tilted, 
vr    '*  Fold  him  up,  there,  under  arrest,  lasses,  till  I 
i  fft  the  word,^  said  Mistress  Monk,  her  language 
Atving   the  valuable  adornment   of  a  technical 
tinge   both  of  laundry  and   guard-room.      The 
bonnie   lasses  wished   no  better  fun.      Captain 
Haversac  was  not  only  held  down  by  his  sentinels' 
twenty   pair  of  arms,  but  was  threatened  to  be 
trampled  to  death  by  their  ''small  by  degrees, 
and  beautifully  less^  continuations. 

**  This  says  that  the  Protector 's  dead,''  said 
the  brother.  *' And  his  nose,  too?**  asked  the 
sister.  '*  That  we  must  break  up  here,  and  go  to 
head-quarters,'"*  said  the  brother.  "Gammon!" 
was  the  reply  of  the  sister. 

"  That  Lord  Richard  is  Protector,  and  the 
Houses  have  taken  the  oaths,  and  swear  like 
troopers  to  die  for  him,"  said  the  brother :  *'  the 
general  shall  cut  his  finger  off  afore  he  put  his 
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to  any  stuff  o'  the   sort.      Is  that  all?** 
_<nd  the  sister. 
Nothing  more  worth  reading/'  said  the  bro- 
ler. 

Then  you  may  tell  this  gentleman,  when  he 
has  done  washing  himself — but  we  won't  hurry 
him,  as  cleanliness  is  next  to  godliness,  and  I 
like  to  see  a  young  man  nicely  got  up — that  be 
may  put  this  in  his  pipe  and  smoke  it.'' 

Mrs.    Monk,   having    thus   delivered    herself, 
quitted  the  scene  of  her  rincings  and  purifications 
on  the  bank  of  the  Frith  of  Forth,  and  entered 
the  garden   of  Dalkeith-house.      Haversac   was 
excessively  enraged,  and  would  have  gone  off  to 
the  next  officer  in  command  of  the  army,  and 
shewed  him  a  second  despatch  in  his  possession, 
addressed  especially  to  him,  ordering  him,  in  case 
of  Monk's  shewing  any  dissatisfaction,  or  demur- 
ring to   obey  the  order  of  the  government,  to 
supersede  him    in    the    command,  and    put   his 
superior  under  arrest.     Haversac  knew,  from  what 
he  had  heard  since  his  arrival  in  Scotland,  that 
there  was  nothing  this  officer  would  be  more  de 
lighted  to  do,  and  obtain  him  (Haversac)  pro- 
motion  for    announcing    it.     But    there  was    a 
merry  twinkle  in  the  ex-farrier's   eye  :    he   had 
but  one ;   the  other  was  knocked  out  by  a  spark 
of  red-hot  metal,  when  shoeing  a  horse ;  and  then 
his  old  comrades  —  their  merry  doings  in  Dublin 
—  their  separation  at    Nantwich  —  her  extraor- 
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dinary  transfonnation  from  an  effective  soldier  to 
a  Tower  laundress,  and,  finally,  to  a  wife  of  the 
military  general  of  Scotland.  He  longed  once 
more  to  share,  as  they  used  to  do,  a  pot  of  doaUe 
beer,  tidily  tinctured  with  cogniac. 

*^  I  am  waitmg  to  see  the  general,'*  said  he. 

**'  That  was  the  general — at  least  the  generaTs 
lady,  and  the  grey  mare^s  the  better  horse  here ; 
so  you  may  retreat,  sir,^  said  Clarges. 

*'  I  care  not  to  see  the  general ;  but  yoa  donH 
mean  to  say  that  was  his  lady  ?^  said  he,  attempt- 
ing a  conciliatory  smile.  **  Who  would  hsTc 
thought  that  was  she?  Tell  her  an  old  fiiend 
has  a  word  sheM  like  to  hear.^ 

"  I  can  bear  your  message,  sir,**  said  Clarges. 

**  Tom,  I  want  you,*"  said  an  imperious  voice 
oyer  the  garden  hedge.  "  Is  not  that  gentleman 
gone  ?  Captain,  what^s  your  name,  farewell !  and 
tell  the  Westminster  Rump  the  generai^s  not  to 
be  had  without  asking  prettily.  My  love  to 
King  Richard.*" 

This  pleasantry  emboldened  Haversac,  who 
struck  up  a  song  of  the  guard-room  in  Irish,  well 
known  to  them  both.  From  behind  the  hedge 
a  voice  involuntarily  continued  it ;  and,  at  its 
close,  his  soap-sud  dipper  rushed  through  the 
thorns,  pioneer- wise,  and  grasped  his  hand.  They 
knew  each  other  instantly — ^the  song  was  free- 
masonry. They  entered  the  house:  her  best  room 
was  prepared  for  the  captain ;   his  wringing  gar- 


THE    PROPHECY    FULFILLED.  289 

ments  were  quickly  changed,  and  the  first  thing 
he  did  on  rejoining  his  old  acquaintance  was  to 
cast  the  second  and  secret  despatch  into  the  fire. 

*^  Your  husband  maj  thank  ^  auld  lang  sjme/ 
as  the  Sawnies  say,  for  saving  him  from  Edin- 
burgh Castle,  and  another  dose  of  his  Tower  ex- 
perience ;  nay,  his  head,  perchance,^  said  Ha- 
versac. 

Oeneral  Monk  received  the  despatch  from  Ha- 
versac  very  gravely  ;  for  he  much  disapproved  his 
wife's  temerity  in  risking  the  displeasure  of  the 
new  Protector.  By  his  directions,  and  with 
hearty  good-will  to  obey  them,  Haversac  returned 
to  London  with  a  glowing  account  of  his  re- 
ception by  the  general,  his  devotion  to  the 
Rump,  and  of  the  readiness  he  expressed  to  obey 
it  in  everything ;  and  that  the  disbanding  would 
commence  the  day  *  after  his  departure  by  the 
Leith  smack. 

Lady  Denham  was  proud  of  her  stratagem,  of 
the  fiill  success  of  which  she  doubted  not,  and 
awaited  impatiently  for  news  of  Menkes  expected 
disobedience  being  punished  by  the  imprison- 
ment she  had  provided  for  it. 

Guided  only  by  her  passion  of  ambition  and 
revenge,  only  stimulated  on  a  new  tack  by  the 
fiiilure  of  her  stratagem  to  draw  Monk  into  a 
compromise.  Lady  Denham  despatched  her  hus- 
band to  Hampton  Court  to  do  homage  to  its 
new  possessor,  his  Highness,  Richard  Cromwell. 
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Accustomed  to   obey  bis  lady,   anayed  in  the 
ricb  dress  of  bis  old  courtieisbip,  be  departed  in 
a  coacb  and  six.     Wben  be  arrived,  no  guaids, 
as  in  Oliver^s  time,  cballenged  all  wbo  entered 
tbe  gates.     Neitber  at  tbe  great  gate,  upon  the 
Stone-bridge,   tbe  postern  gate,    tbe  first  gieit 
gate,  nor  tbe  great  gate  coming  into  tbe  base 
court,  vas  a  single  soldier  to  be  seen.    He  found 
tbe  giant    porter   at    tbe   king's    gate   on  the 
bridge,  tbe  "lord   of  all  he  surveyed.''    Tbe 
coacb  was  driven  into  tbe  second  court :  all  ivai 
as  silent  as  in  tbe  days  wben  war  bad  left  but  a 
remnant  of  tbe   court   within   its  walls.     The 
porter  wbo  attended  bis  alighting  at  the  ^'gate 
coming  out  of  the  base  court,*'  tbe   gate  from 
which  tbe  stairs  to  the  king's  ball  ascend,  bad 
lost  the  swagger  of  the  palmy  days  of  Oliver's 
reign,  and  stepped  fearfully  forward  in  his  mul- 
berry-coloured livery,  as  if  questioning  bis  right 
to  wear  it.     Every  one  looked  like  caterpillars  in 
a  transition  state.     Sir  John  was  ushered  into  a 
room,  where,  lolling  on  embroidered  velvet,  amid 
cabinets  of  the  finest  mosaic  and  tulip  wood,  with 
incrustations  of  Sevres  porcelain,  or-molu,  rocaille 
clocks,  and  candelabra,  and  all  the  domestic  lux- 
uries of  royalty,  was  Richard  Cromwell,  their  lord. 
Sir  John  bowed,  but  knew  not  what  to  say ; 
for  he  had  never  been  within  the  palace  during 
Richard's  father's  lifetime,  and  bad  ever  been  an 
avowed  royalist. 
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Richard,  who  was  a  mild,  good-humoured  man, 
saw  his  difficulty,  and  began  to  laugh. 

"  Sir  John,  you  have  sought  the  wrong  place 
to  pay  court  to  a  Protector.  Come  to  see  what 
sort  of  a  thing  I  am,  and  whether  I  shall  tolerate 
you  malignants  or  fine  you  a  few  years"  rent  of 
your  estates,  as  my  father  did  ?  Is  that  it  ? 
How  is  my  friend,  the  magnificent.?" 

Sir  John  was  puzzled  at  this  free  unintelligible 
talk;  a  singular  beginning  to  an  audience  with 
the  head  of  the  English  government. 

**  I  come,  your  Highness,  to  hear  from  your 
lips  that  the  same  clemency  will  be  extended  to- 
wards us  adherents  to  the  late  King,  whom  I 
dearly  loved,  for  his  many  favours  to  me,  as  in 
your  father  s  time.*" 

Richard  again  burst  out  laughing. 

**  Clemency!"  said  he;  *'  I  shall  be  a  beggar 
for  clemency  myself  soon :  uncle  Desborough 
and  Lambert  have  done  for  me.  By  their  coun- 
sel I  Ve  dissolved  the  Parliament,  who  stood  by 
me,  and  quarrelled  with  Ingolsby  and  Whally, 
and  other  good  fellows.  D — n  the  council  of 
officers !  they  worried  me  to  death.  My  pro- 
clamation is  the  death-blow  of  my  Protector- 
ship :  from  the  hour  it  came  out,  not  a  soul  has 
been  to  Whitehall,  and  I  have  it  all  to  myself 
here,  you  see.'' 

Sir  John  had  not  heard  of  the  success  of  Lam- 
bert's intrigue,  and  of  the  bullying  of  the  council 
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of  officers,  who  had  usurped  the  govemment  of 
the  natioD  ;  for  he  had  only  returned  a  day  from 
France,  after  taking  the  news  of  Oliver^s  death  to 
the  exiled  Prince.  He  bowed  again,  with  a  view 
of  retiring,  doubtful  whether  he  should  congratu- 
late or  condole  with  the  well-meaning  indiTidoal 
before  him,  who  was  so  evidently  out  of  his 
place. 

"  I  've  scarce  any  power  to  make  a  colonel  of 
dragoons,  or  a  judge,  but  they  bore  me  with 
forms.  There,  go— go,  gentlemen  ;  I  would  be 
alone  with  Sir  John  Denham,*^  he  said  to  three 
gentlemen  of  the  protectoral  household,  who  stood 
in  the  room.  Sir  John  wondered  what  the  Loid 
Richard  could  have  to  say  to  him  ;  for,  with  the 
exception  of  exchanging  some  words  when  they 
had  met  hunting  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Egham, 
Richard  being  a  keen  sportsman,  their  relative 
position  prevented  their  meeting  on  &miliar  terms. 
The  attendants  withdrew. 

"  Was  there  not  some  old  prophecy  about 
this  palace  and  its  owners,  neighbour;  for  I  speak 
to  you  as  a  neighbour  now  ?"  asked  he,  ^mestly, 
a  smile  playing  on  his  cheek — then  turned  it  off 
with,  "  My  magnificent,  your  wife,  reigned  in 
her  glory  here  once." 

"  There  was ;  but  I  scarce  remember  it,''  said 
Sir  John.  "  The  verderer.  Sawyer,  often  quotes 
it." 

''  The  verderer — ^umph  !"  said  Richard ;  *•  one 
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of  the  best  men  King  Charley  bequeathed  to 

118. 

He  folded  his  arms,  looked  steadily  at  his 
visitor,  and  said  in  a  fretful  tone-— 

'^  I  shall  stay  no  longer  here :  the  palace  is 
haunted ;  we^re  under  the  ban  of  spirits  ;  and  if, 
as  I  hear,  the  prophecy  of  the  prior  of  Esher 
foretold — ^let  me  see— 

"  Five  courts  the  holy  churchman  plann'd 
Types  of  five  changes  of  command  ;" 

I  shall  not  be  in  at  the  death ;  for  I  am  but 
fourth  proprietor  from  the  blood  royal.  After 
the  King's  death,  Parliament  took  possession. — 
"  The  House  sold  it  to  foolly  Phelps,  lady 
magnificent'^s  father ;  then  my  fistther  had  it,  and 
kept  it  till  his  death,  though  Sir  Anthony  Astley 
Cooper  sadly  wanted  him  to  exchange  it  for  New 
Hall  in  Essex.  My  &ther  liked  this  place  for 
the  same  reason  I  like  it — ^hunting  in  the  hare 
park  at  Bushey.  When  he  added  to  the  park 
from  the  heath  what  an  outcry  was  raised  at  Ted- 
dington  !  but  he  paid  for  the  miserable  land,  and 
his  successors  will  have  the  benefit  of  it.  Now  I 
am  owner  until  the  House  turns  me  out,  and 
then  I  can  go  to  Hurly  or  Hinchinbrook,  and  be 
happier.  I've  a  curiosity  to  know  who  the  next 
proprietor  will  be.  Don't  envy  him :  he'll  be 
carried  away  by  the  devil.  There,  now,  IVe 
said  enough  for  once.     Come  with  lady  magnifi- 
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cent  and  dine  with  me :   it  will  be  kind ;  I  am 
lonely.*^ 

Having    uttered    this    confession,    the  Loid 
Richard    threw  his  booted  and  spurred  legs  od 
a    costly   embroidered    divan,    or    canap^,  and 
folded  his  arms.     Denham   regarded   him  with 
much  interest.     There  lay  a  man  to  whom  the 
public  bodies,  one  and  all,  had  sworn  allegiance, 
whom    every  county  had   addressed   with   more 
devotion  than  his  &ther  had  received ,  on  whose 
nomination  to  the  chieftainship  of  the  land  every 
thing  seemed  to  smile;  the  inheritor  of  all  the 
greatness  and  glory   of  his   iather,   without  the 
public  hate;   the  condoled  and  complimented  of 
foreign  princes,  the  undisputed  head  of  a  great 
state.      Yet    with  all   these  excitements   to  the 
heavenly  sin  of  ambition — for  Satan  before  his 
fall  was  celestial — with  every  appliance  to  nerve 
the  hand  that  held  the  sceptre,   yet  so  void,  so 
incredibly  destitute  of  this  noble  trait  was  the 
man  before  him,  as   to  hail    with  joy  even  in- 
dignities    and     mortifications,     provided     they 
tended  to  remove  him  from  the  coveted  aim  of 
all  other  meu — power.     Pure  preference  of  ease 
and   a  country  life,  unmixed   with  the  slightest 
degree   of    disgust,  the   offspring   of  satiety  of 
magnificence,     had    never   before,  in   modem    or 
ancient  history,  actuated  a  similar  desertion  of 
what   millions  have   perished    to   accomplish   in 
every  age,  and   but   at    last   have   grasped    the 
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shadow. — Sir  John  thought  of  all  the  kings 
and  rulers  from  Lycurgus  and  Cincinnatus  to 
Charles  the  Fifth,  who  left  thrones  for  retire- 
ment, after  holding  a  place  in  the  nation^s  eyes, 
which  all  took  care  in  their  retirement  to  re- 
tain. 

Whilst  Sir  John  was  philosophising,  the  ig- 
noble Protector  was  snoring.  The  bay  of  a 
deep-mouthed  hound  was  heard  from  the  park ; 
the  Lord  of  Hampton  Court  immediately  awoke. 

"  To  the  chase !  what  ails  me  that  I  slum- 
ber thus  at  noon  ?^  (he  had  been  up  since  four) 
**  ho  !  there,  my  horse,  and  bid  my  equerries 
be  mounted,^  he  cried  loudly,  to  be  heard  by 
the  attendants  in  an  antechamber.  Pulling  up 
to  his  hips  his  long  boots,  and  fastening  close 
up  to  his  lace  ruff  the  elegant  green  hunting 
coat  he  wore,  he  threw  negligently  on  his  head 
his  plumed  hat,  and  passing  the  absorbed  poet 
with  a  pleasant  smile,  left  him  still  more  lost 
in  admiration  of  his  stoicism.  Richard  and  his 
equerries  galloped  away  to  rouse  the  game  with 
hound  and  horn,  in  the  park.  Sir  John's  sur- 
prise at  this  philosophy  retarded  his  descent  for 
some  minutes;  when  he  did,  his  carriage  was 
not  in  the  clock-court  nor  in  the  case-court — 
it  was  gone ;  the  porters  telling  him  that  the 
liOrd  Harry  required  it,  and  had  driven  it  off 
they  knew  not  where.  What  power  the  elder 
brother  shrunk  from  exercising,  the  younger  as 
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■rnued,  Tbe  popular  lorl-lieutenant  but  tli 
day  berore  Lad  arrived  from  Ireland,  on  ik 
load  to  London,  This  morning  he  had  hna 
the  round  of  hk  brother's  kennels  and  stablei| 
and  expected  to  find  him  moaiited  for  the  chasi 
The  e<]uipage  in  the  court  was  to  bis  fancT' 
he  admired  tbe  hoTses,  and  bj  a  sudden  impulia 
for  vbich  he  afterwards  said  he  never  could  at 
count,  took  the  reins  himself,  and,  unconsciouj 
of  where  thej  went,  drove  through  HamptoQ 
Shepperton  and  Staines,  to  Sir  John^s  teat  i 
Eghiim<  I 

**  When  my  fethcr  was  in  ill-humour,  or  ij 
pain  from  his  complaint  (the  stone*),  h( 
mounted  the  coach-box,  and  drove  his  six  bi^ 
thundering  marcs,  which  the  Duke  of  Holstcii 
gave  him,  about  Hyde  Park  ;  a  good  joltinf 
carries  off  vexation.  It  breaks  my  heart  to  se< 
this  brother  of  mine  go  to  sleep  on  the  throne 
of  this  beautiful  land,  and  let  his  palace,  anc 
the  glory  thereof,  slip  through  his  hands  as  i 
assuredly  will.     As  I  trod  the  terrace  and  tower 

•  Writhing  under  this  painful  complaint,  the  Protecto 
once  jumped  from  his  carriage  in  Hyde  Park,  hid  hi 
coachman  descend  from  the  box,  and  drove  six  horses  i; 
hand  a  la  Batty,  on  the  rougli  ground  from  one  end  c 
Hide  Park  to  the  other.  He  was  thrown  from  the  Ik) 
between  the  wheel-horses,  and  a  loaded  pistol  in  his  pockt 
went  off,  missed  the  charioteer,  and  broke  one  of  hi 
horses'  legs. 
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of  Windsor  Castle,  our  Windsor  Castle/'  (a 
tremendous  lash  at  the  horses,)  *'  and  thought 
of  Richard,  of  vhat  our  father  bequeathed  him* 
and  which  his  indolence  will  lose,  for  our  family, 
I  could  have  thrown  myself  down  the  rock  on 
which  it  is  built." 

These  reflections  roused  his  ardent,  noble 
spirit  to  madness;  he  urged  the  horses  to  full 
speed,  dashing  round  comers  of  lanes  and  guide 
posts  at  a  fearful  rate.  Sir  John's  horses  were 
never  before  so  handled ;  they  plunged  forward, 
writhing  under  the  lash  with  which  Harry  mer- 
cilessly flogged  them.  He  was  not  cruel,  but 
was  now  worked  up  to  a  pitch  of  exasperation. 

*^  Sooner  than  our  inheritance  shall  be  dribbled 
away  disgracefully,  Richard  shall  send  for  Prince 
Charles,  put  him  on  the  throne  his  &ther  could 
not  keep :  let  by-gones  be  by-gones,  and  I'll 
stab  to  the  heart  the  first  man  who  dares  to 
gainsay  his  right.*"  Cutting  away  at  the  horses, 
he  found  hknself,  in  less  than  an  hour,  within 
the  court-yard  of  Sir  John's  mansion.  A  flight 
of  steps  approached  the  door.  Lady  Denham, 
his  old  flame,  was  on  their  summit;  but  he 
flung  the  reins  to  the  servants,  who  were  staring 
about  and  peeping  in  at  the  windows  of  the  boot 
and  rear-light  of  the  clumsy  machine,  for  their 
master,  and  ascended  them  without  perceiving 
her. 

"  What   says  our   simpleton    sovereign,   dull 
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Dick?  Fooled  him  to  the  top  of  his  bent, 
m  Toa  pretend  to  do  joor  wife,  Prinee  Htm- 
let?'' 

^  Hany  Cromwell  wiD  stand  bj  his  own 
flesh  and  blood,  so  spare  his  feelings,  mr  mag- 
nificent," said  the  Lord-lientenant  of  Irelind, 
raising  his  hat  from  his  head,  and  exposing  the 
handsome  fiice  that  had  been  dose  to  hets  more 
times  than  once. 

*'Xot  Sir  John— My  Lord  Deputy  P  ex- 
claimed the  lady,  colouring  Tiolently. 

*'  Yes,  here  I  am — how  came  yon  to  expect 
me,  and  address  me  ere  von  saw  me,  my  ladj 
innncible?**  asked  he,  for  knowing  nothing  of 
Hamlet^'s  chronicled  remarks,  or  of  Hamlet  him- 
self, he  applied  the  name  from  some  kindred 
Towels  unto  himself,  in  his  hnrrr  to  monnt  the 
mansion  steps.  If  he  was  unable  to  say  bow 
and  why  he  had  paid  this  visit  to  her  in  her 
husband*s  carriage,  she  had  a  much  greater  diffi- 
culty in  affording  satisfaction  to  -a  censorious 
world  for  quittiug  her  home  in  it  an  hour  after- 
wards with  her  old  lover.  To  withstand  the 
blandishments  of  the  unscrupuloas  Lady  Den- 
ham,  was  more  than  the  amiability  of  Harry 
Cromwell  could  achieve  ;  Harry  was  a  wise  man, 
as  well  as  a  man  of  pleasure,  but  somehow 
he  found  that  wisdom  has  a  poor  chance  against 
the  seductions  of  a  handsome,  alluring,  and 
enamoured  woman,  bent  upon  misleading  him. 
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"  Entirely  undirected  by  principle,  she  was 
already  weary  of  her  metaphysical  husband,  and 
had  been  heard  repeatedly  to  declare,  "  that 
what  the  world  calls  deep-souled  poets,  are  plea- 
santer  to  know  in  their  works  than  personally. 
To  share  the  vice-regal  lodge  with  the  idol  of 
Ireland,  was  worthy  of  her  ambition,  and  tak- 
ing advantage  of  the  frank,  free-spoken  cordiality 
of  his  address,  she  led  him  insensibly  to  the 
use,  as  he  thought  altogether  harmlessly,  of  a 
tender  phrase  or  two ;  then  made  a  full,  un- 
blushing avowal  of  her  attachment,  a  confession 
to  which  she  said  she  was  impelled  by  the  un- 
governable vehemence  of  her  love. 

They  took  up  their  quarters  at  the  Cockpit, 
the  site  of  the  Privy  Council  Office,  near  White- 
hall Palace,  so  much  to  the  scandal  of  the  coun- 
cillors, who  occupied  the  latter,  after  turning  out 
his  brother,  that  a  loving  remonstrance  wns  sent 
to  him  from  the  Speaker  of  the  House  of  Com- 
mons. He  was  now  for  the  first  time  aware  of 
his  own  loss  of  credit,  consequent  upon  his  bro- 
ther's forced  resignation.  Harry  was  alarmed, 
cursed  his  folly,  and  dropping  something  that 
Lady  Denham  took  to  be  regret  for  her  elope- 
ment to  his  arms,  received  from  that  lady  a  look 
of  indignant  scorn,  to  which  her  face  had  been  a 
stranger  since  the  night  in  the  tent  before  Nant- 
wich,  when  she  detected  a  woman  in  the  person 
of  Monk's  favourite  officer. 

M  5 
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**  FliiJg  back  defiance  m  the  lace  of  the  canting 
rascals  ! "  she  exclaimed,  "  or  I  quit  you  for  ever." 

In  the  midst  of  this  stormy  interview,  Loid 
Lambert  entered  the  room ;  and  after  a  long  ad- 
monitory prelude,  full  of  grief,  at  the  Ming 
away  of  a  son  of  the  child  and  champion  of  the 
Lord^s  elect,  bid  him  take  his  option,  the  fm- 
render  of  his  viceroyship  or  his  adulterous  con- 
nexion. Harry  looked  at  his  paramour,  who  had 
drawn  herself  up  proudly :  he  thought  she  neycr 
looked  more  beautiful. 

**  Forsake  a  woman  who  has  left  her  home  for 
me  ! — ^no,  you  may  take  from  me  my  rank,  my 
office,  my  property,  but  man  cannot  unmake  s 
gentleman  unless  he  himself  is  a  consenting  party 
to  his  degradation." 

Lambert  placed  a  paper  before  him,  to  which 
Harry,  without  reading,  wrote  his  name  boldly. 
A  triumphant  sneer  lurked  on  Lambert's  counte- 
nance as  he  left  the  room  the  next  moment. 

"  Elizabeth,  thy  love  will  be  reward  enough 
for  all  my  sacrifices.  I  have  ample  fortune.  Give 
thine  to  poor  Sir  John.  A  divorce  can  be 
quickly  obtained.  I  will  marry  thee,  and  Eng- 
land shall  not  see  a  happier  pair.'' 

He  had  not  to  wait  long  for  a  response  to  this 
manly  plain  statement  of  his  intentions  and 
wishes.  'Twas  not  a  blushing  avowal  lisped  to 
the  throbs  of  a  happy  heart,  the  return  generally 
expected  by  exacting  lovers. 
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**  Coward,  mean-spirited  man !  think  jou  I, 
who  once  presided  in  the  seat  of  a  long  line  of 
kings  at  Hampton  Court,  have  thrown  reputation 
to  the  winds,  to  be  rewarded  with  becoming  the 
dutiful  wife  of  a  country  gentleman,  and  sink 
into  the  littleness  of  a  lady  of  the  manor  ?  I  am 
not  yours  for  such  ends.  Adieu.''  She  swept 
out  of  the  apartment. 

Harry  found  too  late  that  he  had  lost  his  high 
office  for  a  prize  which  fled  his  possession.  He 
shrugged  his  shoulders,  took  horse,  and  repaired 
to  Hampton  Court,  to  compare  notes  with  his 
brother,  the  dethroned  one,  whose  happy  dispo- 
sition banished  the  consideration  of  any  matter 
that  discomposed  him.  The  English  Diogenes 
was  found  dining  in  a  very  unprincely  way  in 
Bushy  Park  al  fresco,  where  many  a  pic-nicker  has 
since  spread  his  damask. 

**  Sit  down,  Henry — 'tis  a  poor  heart  that 
never  rejoiceth.  We  are  only  playing  the  game 
of  the  rival  roses  over  again,  and  the  rascally  Rump 
(which  deserves  well  kicking)  enacts  the  part  of 
king-making  Warwick.  Who  will  have  the  palace 
next  ?  Come,  doctor,  you're  a  malignant — and 
so  am  I  now — and  I  care  not  who  knows  it. 
'Charley  over  the  water!'"  For  twenty  years 
the  chestnuts  above  them  had  not  heard  that 
name,  save  with  hostile  epithets.  The  broad 
leaves  trembled  throughout  the  tree,  and  a  fine 
prickly  fruit  fell   into  the  golden  beaker  of  ale. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

Despair  of  the  Royalists. — Monk  ofiPered  the  Crown  and 
Hampton  Court. — Upset  of  the  civic  Chariot  with  Mrs. 
Monk  and  the  Laundresses  at  Twickenham.  —  Nelly 
Pipe's  Wedding,  and  Escape  of  Monk  from  Assassina^ 
tion. — Elopement  of  Lady  Denham  to  the  Duke  of 
York. 

The  constancy  of  Monk  was  again  to  be  put 
to  a  severe  trial.  He  approached  London  with 
his  little  army. 

*'  This  palace  will  tempt  him,^  thought  Lady 
Denham  ;  '^  it  shall  be  his,  at  least  for  a  time  ; 
its  acceptance  will  ruin  him  with  the  royalists, 
and  my  relatives  are  too  staunch  revolutionists 
to  allow  any  one  raised  by  them  to  power  to 
enjoy  it  long.'^  Parliament  had  at  this  time  a 
serious  intention  of  pulling  it  down  and  selling 
the  materials  to  defray  the  heavy  cost  of  the 
funeral  of  their  tyrant,  which  was  conducted  with 
greater  splendour  in  Westminster  Abbey  than 
that  of  any  crowned  king  or  queen  of  this  coun- 
try. The  body  had  lain  in  state  at  Somerset 
House,  surrounded  with  heralds,  attired  in  their 
various-hued  insignia,  pages,  guards,  and  immense 
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WAX  lights,  for  forty  days ;  a  ceremony  befi 
heanl  of.  Now  Monk,  id  his  slow  prog 
London,  was  quartered  for  some  days  nenri 
where  the  Lady  Anabel  Jay,  aod  he  could  d 
pay  the  melancholy  duty — none  knev  bill 
self  how  melancholy  to  him,  to  her  h^ 
She  WQ5  niarried  to  a  nobleman  worthy  o| 
one  faithful  to  the  King  through  all  the  tH 
and  who,  though  now  banished  with  all  roj 
twenty  miles  from  London,  was  secretly  a 
in  the  late  unsuccessful  insurrections  of  Q 
Massy,  Lord  Willoughby,  Sir  George  Boo(| 
Sir  Thomas  Middle  ton,  against  Kicbard  i 
well.  The  intervic^w  was  short,  and!  few 
passed;  Lady  Anabel  was  unequal  to  com 
with  comprjf:!urc  \^'ith  tht^  mjin  beloved  by 
Miramk:  slowly,  and  in  a  low  voice  she 
*'  My  sainted  sister  had  a  presentiment  i 
hour  of  her  death — nay,  referred  to  it,  the  ra 
before  .<^he  appeared  to  sink  irUo  that  si 
from  which  slie  rose  to  plunge  us  into  dij 
that  rou  wouM  be  the  iiistnuncnt  of  the 
act  of  justioc  for  A^Lieh  my  father,  my  hui 
and  our  friends  have  sacrificed  blood  and  for 

General    Monk   regarded    the   weeping 
lady  with  umtition,  it  was  in  vain  to  coneta 

She  evidently  expected  a  reply  ;  but 
came,  calmness  regained  posisesi^ion  of  his  ft 
— nay,  he  had  command  over  lumacli\  t( 
astonished  at  this  revelation. 
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*' Pardon  me,  sir,  I  am  wrong;  I  have  tonched 
upon  very  dangerous  ground,^  she  said  trem- 
blinglj. 

**  You  have,  indeed,  madam/^  he  replied,  and 
shortly  after  left  the  room. 

At  the  lodge  gate  Nelly  stood  before  his 
horse. 

<*  For  my  dear,  dear  departed  mistresses  sake, 
I  must  tell  you.  It  is  such  pleasure  to  see  you, 
sir.  You  will  see  Anthony,  sir ;  you  will  have 
him  sir,  wont  you,  and  his  father,  sir?  though 
they  tell  me  the  place  is  shut  up,  and  not  above 
a  score  servants  remain.  We  are  so  delighted, 
there  will  be  no  public  sale.  If  my  dear  mis- 
tress had  lived,  and  you  had  not  married,  sir, 
something  or  other  supernatural  like,  was  always 
telling  us  Hampton  Court  palace  would  be 
yours." 

**  Hampton  Court  mine  !  woman,  pray  let  me 
open  the  gate,  or  let  the  lodge-keeper  do  so ; 
you  are  bewitched.^^ 

**  No,  sir,^  said  she  hastily,  fearing  to  lose  the 
opportunity  of  showing  her  early  intelligence. 
**  Sir  John  Denham,  sir — I  mean  her  ladyship  ; 
Sir  John  told  me  yesterday,  as  I  was  at  Walton 
to  visit  my  mother — that  if  that  great  royal 
palace  was  ever  yours  youM  owe  it  to  his  lady. 
May  be,  you'd  keep  Caleb  and  Anthony — " 
added  the  girl,  stammering  very  unnecessarily. 

"A   worthy  young  man,    Anthony;    he   was 
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with  the  late  King,  if  I  remember  rightly,  to  tlie 
last — a  sweetheart  of  yours ;  marry  him  my  good 
young  woman,  you  may  play  with  him  too 
long." 

"  Shall — shall  he  not  live  with  you,  sir,  and 
may  I  be  with  your  lady  P**^  with  the  least  possi- 
ble toss  of  her  head,  and  a  very  slight,  yet  per- 
ceptible ironical  emphasis  on  the  first  vowel  of 
the  last  word  ;  "  you  said  you  M  give  roe  away, 
sir,  if  Uncle  Pipe  continued  crusty/'  said  she, 
rather  more  boldly,  her  little  impudent  face 
puckered  with  a  smile. 

"  Did  I !"  said  Monk,  not  heeding  her  earnest 
beseeching  look,  and  riding  on. 

*'Has  Mrs.  Monk  been  seen  in  Saint  Albans 
this  morning ?^^  inquired  the  husband  of  that  re- 
tiring lady,  from  Captain  Haversac,  his  aide-de- 
camp,  on  the  former'*s  arrival  at  that  town. 

"  Gone  to  London  to  prepare  quarters  for  you, 
my  lord.  She  left  Saint  Albans  early — shall  you 
march  to-day  V* 

*'  Not  for  two  days  yet,  Haversac  ;  but  the 
quarter-masters  must  proceed  to  the  city,  to 
demand  billets  for  my  men.  They  shall  not 
enter  London,  until  the  suburbs,  Westminster, 
and  the  Strand,  be  cleared  of  Lambert'*s  regi- 
ments. 

"  I  have  information  this  morning  of  a  great 
uproar  amongst  their  officers,  and  mutiny  of  the 
regiment,  quartered  at  Somerset  House;  they  are 
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sent  now  to  a  distance,  and  all  London  waits  you 
with  impatience.'"* 

Mr.  William  Morrice,  the  generars  secretary 
and  agent  for  his  Devonshire  estates,  was  an- 
nounced. 

'*  The  sword-bearer  of  the  city  brings  a  letter 
for  you,  general,  and  the  high-sherifis  of  Hert- 
fordshire and  Essex  beg  an  interview,"  said 
he. 

"  Not  a  county  I  have  passed  through,  since  I 
left  Scotland,  but  sends  me  deputations.  What 
is  it  that  men  expect  from  me,  Morrice  ?'* 

"  Each  has  different  notions,*"  he  replied. 

"  Then  some  must  be  disappointed  most  griev- 
ously,''  the  general  added. 

"  Many  a  man  prays  that  Parliament  will  pro- 
claim you  king." 

"  My  good  Morrice,  the  House  has  already 
offered  me  every  power  that  the  Protector  en- 
joyed. Nay,  Morrice,  I  will  tell  thee  in  confi- 
dence, the  rascals  have  offered  me  the  crown, 
but  I  will  not  accept  a  favour  from  the  hands 
of  the  miserable  usurping  remnant ;  they  may  be 
well  called  the  Rump.  The  sitting  part  is  one- 
sixth  of  the  whole,  who  have  been  excluded  long 
before  the  King's  execution,  or  the  nation  would 
never  have  to  deplore  that  disgrace.  Morrice,  a  free 
parliament  must  be  called  after  I  have  made  them 
dissolve  themselves — the  Rump  is  worn  out,  and 
a  new  tree  must   be  planted  when  they  meet ; 
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then,  then,  ty  tben,*^  ftdd  h€>  pausing  iml  A 
ing  himself. 

For  some  minateB  h«  was  absorbed  in  i 
thoi]ghL 

'*  Master  Lenthall^  the  epesktr,  i«  with  ' 
Haslerigge,    Lords    North unberland.   Wort 
M an cL ester,  and  all   modemle   men  ;  ihcjr 
these  cflDting  hypocrites,"  said  Morrioc-        \ 

"Why  do  they  act  with  themP  inn^ 
Monk*  I 

**  There  is  a  mmoTir/^  Bud  Mcrrice,  *^ 
Hampton  Coort  is  to  be  offered  to  you — I 
aid  Cromwell  refused  by  the  advice  of  Od 
Lambert,  to  execute  the  conveyance  to 
council,  and  the  place  unoccupied,  is  in  a  si 
ing  dilapir^aled  state, ^^ 

"Has  he  not?"  said  Monk  hastily,  as 
a  sudden  thought,  '*  Nor  shall  he,  ilorri 
could  you  go  to  Hurlcvj  in  Hampshire  ? — 'l 
better  not  yourself,  though — is  Sir  John  G: 
ville  at  quarters?  He  is  not  set  out  for  I 
seU,  I  hope  —  tell  him  I  must  speak 
him/' 

Whilst  Monice  was  gone  to  find  tbe  geu' 
kinsman,  the  former  paced  the  room  une; 
'*  Colonel  Ingohlsby  has  (quitted  Lambert : 
sides,  Richard  is  too  indolent  and  fond  of 
to  desire  restoration  to  the  Protectorate, 
conveyance  lunst  never  be  sijrncd,'''  mumiur 
to  himself;    "the  prophecy,  lA-ith  what  I  n 
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haye  witnessed,  forbode  a  speedy  end  of  the 
cycle,  the  tail  of  the  serpent  nears  its  head. 
Five  changes  foretold  :  we  are  on  the  eve  of  the 
fifth,  which  will  be  a  lasting  one,  as  all  believe. 
If  the  republic  take  formal  possession  of  the 
palace,  down  it  comes  for  revenue.  But  Mor- 
rice  says  they  would  give  it  me;  but  fate  de- 
crees that  its  next  owner  must  wear  the  crown — 
the  crown  of  England — I — to  me  has  been  of- 
fered this  crown — what  is  to  prevent  me  from 
placing  it  upon  my  head?  The  Parliament  to 
be  called,  will  bestow  it  as  readily  as  their  pre- 
decessors. Why  should  I  not?  a  descendant 
of  A  Plantagenet  !^ 

In  this  temporary  elysium.  Monk  indulged 
himself  for  a  longer  period  than  perhaps  I  have 
any  right  to  disclose.  But  the  crown  is  not 
within  the  reach  of  every  man :  it  was  within 
his  reach,  and  he  knew  it.  All  revolutions  have 
ended  in  a  military  dictator;  and  by  a  happy 
concurrence  of  circumstances,  possession  of  his 
present  power  was  forced  upon  rather  than  sought 
by  him.  His  quarters  were  in  an  old  house  in 
St.  Albans,  looking  upon  the  meadows  where 
the  great  battle  was  fought,  which  concluded  the 
bloody  struggle  between  the  Houses  of  York 
and  Lancaster,  for  the  possession  of  the  diadem 
of  England.  Fields  were  not  spacious  enough 
to  hold  the  heaped-up  slain :  channels  were  not 
deep  and  wide   enough   to   hold   the  rivers   of 
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blood  that  flowed  from  the  contests  for  this  tctj 
diadem  during  a  period  of  fifteen  years.  Havoc, 
conflagration,  and  slaughter,  had  depopulated  and 
desolated  the  fairest  portions  of  the  realm  be- 
fore it  reposed  undisputed  on  the  head  of  its 
possessor.  These  green  meadows,  and  the  grey 
walls  of  the  adjacent  abbey,  recalled  him  to  the 
starting-point  of  his  musings  ;  and  he  could  not 
but  smile  when  the  very  extraordinary  alteratioa 
of  circumstances  between  those  days  and  these 
in  which  he  lived ;  which  allowed  him,  the  son  of 
a  Devonshire  country  gentleman,  to  be  settling 
in  a  quiet  parlour  in  the  little  town  of  St.  Al- 
bans the  question  of  succession  which  once  in 
every  previous  century  since  the  Norman  con- 
quest, had  roused  the  fiercest  passions  of  man- 
kind, and  deluged  the  land  with  its  noblest  and 
best  blood.  A  mist  lay  upon  the  meadows,  and 
he  drew  back  from  the  casement  with  a  slight 
shudder ;  for  to  his  mindVeye  the  well-remem- 
bered features  of  Lady  Miranda  as  she  lay  on 
the  altar  stone  at  Hampton  Court  were  before 
it,  and  their  expression  he  thought  was  upbraid- 
ing and  sorrowful.  His  ambitious  dreams  were 
in  a  moment  dismissed. 

"  Remember  your  oath,^  seemed  to  fall  in 
sweet  mellowed  earnestness  upon  his  ear. 

"I  do  remember  it;  and  will,  with  God's 
blessing,  restore  my  sovereign  to  his  rights,'^ 
he  uttered   with  deep-toned  emphasis,  but  loud 
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enough  to  be  heard  by  Morrice  and  Greenville, 
who  now  entered  the  room. 

"  I  heard  you,  cousin — thank  Heaven  for  your 
resolution. — Nay,  I  heard  all — and  have  known 
your  heart  long  ere  this,  and  so  has  Morrice ; 
but  I  believe  we  are  the  only  souls  living  that 
read  it  aright,"  said  Sir  John,  rushing  forward  to 
grasp  his  hand,  who  was  still  the  same  hearty 
soldier  we  saw  him  at  Oxford,  before  Monk's 
capture  at  Nantwich. 

**  Your  hands,  gentlemen,"'  said  Monk,  "  your 
hearts  are  mine.  Greenville,  without  delay,  see 
Richard  Cromwell — let  him  not  assign  Hampton 
Court — ^formally  I  mean  ;  he  must  invent  some 
excuse,  or,  if  too  lazy  to  think  of  one,  make  one 
for  him.  Tell  him  to  demand  the  red-deer — the 
saints  who  form  the  council  of  state  can  have  no 
pastime  in  the  heathenish  sport  of  hunting, — 
threaten  them  with  a  chancery  suit — thy  own  in- 
vention will  suggest  one ;  then  hie  thee  to  Brus- 
sels ;  take  this  letter  to  the  exiled  Charles  Stuart, 
the—" 

The  hearts  of  Morrice  and  Greenville  beat 
rapturously ;  they  looked  into  the  generaFs  face 
as  if  their  lives  and  happiness  hung  on  his  next 
words — "The  King! — why  should  I  fear  to 
say  that  sacred  word? — tell  him  to  remove  to 
Breda  without  delay,  and  write  me  from  thence," 
added  Monk. 

Greenville  and   Morrice  were  with   difficulty 
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restrained  from  rushing  oat  into  the  market-pkce 
and  calling  upon  the  soldiers,  who  w»e  thai 
drawn  up  in  close  column,  to  join  them  in  cheen 
for  their  sovereign.  Monk  placed  his  back  agaiml 
the  door. 

''  Swear  secrecy  of  all  that  has  this  hour  passed 
between  us,^  said  he,  solemnly  and  firmly. 

^*  If  we  are  destined  by  Ood  to  carry  out  the 
great  work,  silence  and  caution  must  be  its  foie- 
runner.  Divulge  a  word,  and  we  three  aie 
hanged,  drawn,  and  quartered,  before  the  end  of 
the  week,  and  the  cause  of  good  govemm^t, 
which  only  exists  in  a  monarchy,  perishes  with 
us.  There  are  in  this  realm  many  Syllas  and 
Mariuses  thirsting  for  the  dictatorship,  and  trium* 
▼irs  calculating  their  proscriptions.  Speak  but  t 
word,  I  will  have  you  both  shot  without  trial  on 
my  own  word.  I  value  your  regard  much,  but  I 
love  my  country  better." 

Monk  said  no  more — ^he  knew  he  had  created 
the  desired  impression. 

Two  days  afterwards  he  prepared  to  march  into 
London.  At  Barnet,  Haversac  galloped  to  the 
front  of  the  column,  covered  with  mud. 

**  Well,  what  news,  captain  ?  are  we  to  be 
stayed  on  our  road  by  trembling  suitors  from 
Westminster — comes  the  House  on  its  knees  ?'" 

*'  Both  Houses  and  the  corporation,  with  every 
flag  and  frippery  the  city  can  rig  out,  will  meet 
your  lordship  at  Highgate ;  bat  my  urgency  is 
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of  Mistress  Monk ;  she  bade  ine  haste  and  tell 
you  not  to  tarry  in  the  city  or  at  Whitehall, 
where  the  council  have  arrayed  for  you  the  royal 
apartments ;  but  repair  with  the  escort  of  at  least 
one  regiment  to  your  own  palace.*" 

**^  My  own  palace  !  '*'*  exclaimed  Monk,  as- 
tonished. 

*'  Hampton  Court,  my  Lord.** 

**  *  My  Lord**  me  not  any  longer,  Haversac,  and 
bid  none  do  it ;  (Monk  had  been  made  by  Crom- 
well one  of  his  peers  of  the  upper  House;)  but 
what  of  Hampton  Court  ?" 

**  It  is  yours,  my  Lord — your  lady  accepted  it 
from  the  council  in  your  name  yesterday,  and 
goes  formally  to-day  to  take  possession,  and  see 
that  the  furniture  she  has  commanded  from  every 
upholsterer  in  London  be  set  in  order  for  your 
arrival.'* 

Monk's  command  over  himself  was  never  put 
to  so  severe  a  trial.  He  was  not  a  superstitious 
man,  but  there  was  such  a  perfect  consistency 
hitherto  between  events  and  their  prognostications 
in  the  history  of  Hampton  Court,  and  of  his 
own  career,  that  he  had  thrown  himself  entirely 
upon  destiny,  and  awaited  its  issue. 

"  Haversac,  I  can  trust  you — ^you  have  served 
me  long  and  well — ^hear  me.  I  would  sooner  see 
my  wife  laid  in  her  coffin,  than  reposing  in  the 
state-bed  at  Hampton  Court ;  seek  her  without 
delay — tell   her  to  fly  not  in  the  &ce  of  the 


S64  HAMPTON  court;  or, 

Almigbty  disposer — ^tell  her  that  the  cmse  of- 
nay,  nay,  1  am  wrong,  Ha^ersac — ^ 

**'  That  is  not  the  way  exactly  to  change  tke 
purpose  of  your  lady,  unless  she's  mortaUj 
changed  since-— ^  remarked  Haversac,  fflgnificiDt- 
ly  stopping  short  at  chronology. 

"  You  are  right — I  wrong  your  knowledge  of 
her ;  no  one  living  knows  her  temper  better.*" 

HaTersac  thought  it  was  well  for  the  honour  of 
his  general,  that  a  knowledge  of  Mistress  Monk's 
history  was  confined  to  a  few. 

**She  must  not — shall  not  go  to  Hampton 
Court.'' 

^'  Then  she  must  be  stopped  at  all  hazards, 
general  \^ 

^*  At  all  hazards,''  said  Monk. 

"  May  I  take  my  troop  of  dragoons  ?"  asked 
Haversac,  looking  up  doubtfully  into  his  com- 
mander's face, 

"  A  whole  regiment — an  army,  Haversac,— 
stop  her,  or  never  see  me  again.  Let  her  once 
enter  the  King's  gate  over  the  moat,  and  I  quit 
the  service  for  ever — av,  life  too,  if  mv  Maker 
will  vouchsafe  such  mercy." 

The  council,  at  the  instance  of  Lady  Denham's 
relative.  Master  Knightley  of  Fawsley,  a  worthy 
and  influential  sectarian,  made  the  offer  of  Hamp- 
ton Court  to  Monk,  by  a  letter  full  of  flattery 
and  compliments,  mournfully  regretting  also,  that 
he  had  declined  the  title  of  King,  and  placing 
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their  lives  and  fortunes  at  his  disposal.  This  let- 
ter was  entrusted  to  Tommy  Clarges,  who  gave  it 
his  sister  at  Saint  Albans,  in  the  absence  of  her 
husband  at  a  court-martial.  Her  brother,  Tom 
Clarges,  had  no  sooner  read  to  her  its  contents, 
than  she  resolved  to  communicate  nothing  of  them 
to  her  husband,  but  next  morning  was  up  before  sun- 
rise, and  off  to  London,  to  prepare  a  surprise  for 
her  dear  general ;  who  missed  her  not  until  mid- 
day, when  he  had  occasion  to  require  an  explana- 
tion on  the  disappearance  of  his  newest  helmet 
plume,  and  brightest  cuirass,  belt  and  sword.  He 
smiled  at  his  wife's  busy,  unfeminine  interference 
with  his  accoutrements,  and  thought  of  Joan  of 
Arc  ; — "  old  habits  are  too  strong  for  resistance  ; 
for  she  doubtless,"*"  thought  he,  "  has  packed  them 
up  as  she  would  a  pair  of  scissors,  or  thimble, 
amongst  what  ladies  call  their  things.^ 

The  manners  of  Mr.  Thomas  Clarges  were 
congenial  to  those  of  Mr.  Praise-god-barebones, 
and  Colonel  Hewson,  the  commander  of  the 
body-guard  of  the  Committee  of  Safety,  (the 
cabinet.)  and  the  latter,  who  had  been  pot-boy  in 
Huggin  Lane,  and  subsequently  a  shoemaker,  had 
aforetime  invested  Tom  with  the  full  power  of 
plenipotentiary  to  his  brother-in-law,  of  whom 
the  colonel  and  his  friend  Mr.  Barebones  began 
to  be  daily  more  jealous.  Had  Tom  superseded 
Mr.  Lockhart,  the  republic's  minister  in  Paris, 
he  had  outwitted  Mazarin  by  his  stolidity.     No 
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one  got  much  from  him  at  the  Hagae  or  in  West- 
minster; *' family  interests  are  all  my  concern,"  he 
would  say ;  and  my  readers  will  admit,  if  they 
have  patience,  that  neither  his  father,  sister  nor 
himself,  omitted  feathering  their  nests  warmly; 
Clarges  street,  and  Albemarle  street  are  some  of 
the  existing  testimonies  of  the  estates  they  ac- 
quired, on  which  their  mansions  were  erected, 
and  from  whose  owners  their  names  are  derived. 

Mrs.  Monk  was  in  the  fifth  heaven  of  exul- 
tation, after  hearing  the  letter  read  ;  she  would 
have  gone  off  into  hysterics,  but  for  her  Scheidam 
specific.  Tom  was  enjoined  silence  to  her  hus- 
band, and  she  set  oflT  like  a  good  housewife  to  set 
a  hundred  charwomen  to  clean  the  floors,  and 
as  many  more  men  to  clean  the  windows  before 
his  arrival  at  their  new  abode,  of  which  she  had 
already  imagined  herself  the  possessor.  On  the 
pillion  behind  her  servant,  she  could  scarcely  keep 
seat,  so  lively  was  the  excitement  of  her  mind. 
By  way  of  sedative,  she  tossed  off  a  pint  of  strong 
ale,  at  '  The  Purse**  at  Bamet,  where  she  was 
luckier  than  our  friend  Bameby,  whose  mishap 
may  as  well  remain  in  his  own  lucid  latinity. 
At  Highgate  she  quaffed,  after  the  custom  of 
the  place,  the  ^'  the  horn  of  matriculation,'^  and 
her  spirits  rising  as  she  passed  through  HoUoway, 
another  pot  was  drained  at  *•  Mother  Red  CapV 
At  '  The  Lion,'  at  Islington,  a  steeple-crown- 
hatted,  scarlet-robed  red  faced  clear-starcher,  who 
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for  many  a  long  day  had  alternated  Bucolic  wash- 
house  glees,  varied  with  rather  strong  language 
against  gentlemen  who  wear  their  stockings  too 
long,  with  Mistress  Monk  in  the  liberties  (or  sla- 
veries as  the  case  may  be)  of  the  Tower  Hamlets, 
challenged  the  latter  lady  from  the  Leonine  lava- 
tory. This  was  not  to  he  resisted ;  the  only 
addition  Mrs.  Monk  asked  to  her  bliss,  was  some 
one  to  tell  it  to;  and  here  was  a  levy  of  old 
soap  and  starch  comrades,  with  open  ears  for  a 
friend's  good  luck,  and  open  pockets  to  share  it. 
In  vino  Veritas  should  have  been  written  in  vino 
charitas^  for  Mrs.  Monk,  who  was  a  horrid  screw 
when  sober,  became  a  very  spendthrift  when  in- 
toxicated. Not  only  were  the  washerwomen, 
starchers  and  gofferers  retained  with  a  handsome 
sum,  to  provide  for  their  travelling  expenses, 
(which  were  not  great,  as  they  had  never  journey- 
ed in  their  lives,  save  on  foot,)  but  some  particu- 
lar friends  of  both  sexes,  with  high  recommen- 
dation, were  engaged  on  the  spot,  to  form  part  of 
the  establishment  of  the  new  Hampton  Court 
dynasty.  All  these  were  ordered,  to  their  great 
delight,  to  be  at  the  ^George  and  Dragon^  at 
Twickenham  by  twelve  the  next  day.  The  lady, 
then  behind  the  horseman  jogged  off  to  the  ^Axe^ 
in  Aldermanbury,  amidst  the  cheers  of  every  wash- 
erwoman in  Islington,  gentle  Goswell  Street,  and 
busy  Barbican. 

The  'George  and  Dragon'  at  Twickenham  be- 

n2 
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held  a  spectacle  on  the  irjoroing  of  the  ?Sth 
February,  1659>  such  as  it  never  saw  bcfort  « 

since,  until  the  era  when  her  Majesty,  whom  God 
preserTC  !  obtaioed  the  blessings  of  the  proprietors 
of  "  plcshur-wans,"  Richmond  steamers,  cosier- 
mongeTs''  carts,  and  unhappy  ''one-'oss-pbaton***' 
by  throwing  open  this  palace  to  become  a  Ioud^ 
for  every  sbirtless  biped  in  her  dominions.  In 
those  days,  considerations  of  humanity  were  nal 
aupercTogatory,  and  caravans  containing  twenty 
four  human  beings  were  not  seen  shamelettt; 
attached  to  two  poor,  willingj  striving  bcaatfc, 
stimulated  to  a  killing  speed  by  the  clatter  «f 
twenty-four  pairs  of  lips  and  tijc  lash  of  a  drviiiketi 
driver. 

At  the  comer  of  the  cross-roads  to  Hampton 
and  Teddington  (for  folks  then  went  to  Hamp- 
ton by  Brentford  in  default  of  any  bridge  be- 
tween London  Bridge  and  Kingston),  was  a 
confusion  of  waggons,  carts,  and  pack-horses, 
which,  like  the  conveyances  of  pilgrims  surround- 
ing the  car  of  Juggernaut,  were  spread  out  before 
and  behind  that  glittering  melodramatic  property, 
the  Lord  Mayor's  state-coach.  Beside  it,  on 
the  ground,  was  the  general's  cuirass,  helmet, 
and  sword,  which  had  decorated  its  top,  to  add 
to  the  imposing  and  triumphal  character  of  the 
procession. 

This  baggage- train,  besides  its  living  cargo, 
contained   household    utensils    provided    by    the 
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thoughtful  Mistress  Monk  for  her  new  mansion. 
True  to  her  educational  predilections,  this  lady'*8 
chief  associations  with  domestic  comfort  centred 
in  a  well-ordered  wash-house.  Duly,  therefore, 
was  one  of  the  carts  filled  with  mops  and  boxes 
of  brown  soap ;  another,  with  long-handled 
brushes,  brooms,  scouring  brushes,  crimping- 
boards,  and  sadirons ;  a  third  with  dollies,  or 
maids,  buckets  of  every  calibre,  ironing  boards, 
and  clothes'-horses. 

In  woful  confusion  were  these  invaluable  arti- 
cles scattered  throughout  the  whole  length  of  the 
village  of  Twickenham,  and  on  the  road  towards 
Brentford,  through  which  the  cavalcade  had 
passed.  Whilst  the  mistress  expectant  of  Hamp- 
ton Court  and  her  female  aides-de-camp  were 
refreshing  themselves  at  the  *  Three  Pigeons'  at 
Brentford,  some  wicked  magician  must  have 
loosened  the  wheels  of  the  carriages  ;  for,  shortly 
after  leaving  that  town,  crash  succeeded  to  crash, 
until  the  whole  caravan  came  to  a  stand-still  in 
Twickenham. 

Tom  Clarges,  to  give  effect  to  the  triumphal 
entry  of  "  his  sister  and  his  sister's  child,  him- 
self, and  children  three,"  had,  through  his  friend 
Barebones  borrowed  this  portentous  equipage; 
Barebones  telling  the  mayor  the  entry  of  Mis- 
tress Monk  into  her  palace,  prior  to  her  hus- 
band's arrival  in  the  city,  was  by  the  general's 
particular  wish — and,  to  conciliate   the  general 
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of  an  army,  in  arrears  of  pay,  was  what  the  bank- 
rupt government  of  Oreat  Britain  was  readj, 
at  that  moment,  to  give  their  ears  to  manage. 

The  *  George  and  Dragon'  inn,  from  bar  to  the 
topmost  attic  of  its  overlcaning,  grotesque  &biic, 
was  crowded  to  excess.  Angry  cries,  passionate 
threats,  and  every  note  in  the  female  gamut, 
resounded  amongst  rafters,  and  were  echoed  from 
wainscot  to  wainscot. 

^'  Oh,  that  I  should  have  lived  to  see  the 
deviPs  own  imp  !  '^  screamed  one  iijrmph  of  the 
wash-tub. 

"  To  be  touched  by  the  old  sarpent  l""  groaned 
another,  who  instantly  fainted. 

"  It  will  be  the  death  of  her  ladyship,'^  cried 
a  third. 

If  the  ladies  of  the  waggons  had  cause  for 
bemoaning  the  untimely  check  to  their  progress, 
who  can  depict  the  anger  of  the  dethroned  poten- 
tate, the  Cleopatra  of  the  day,  who  had  been 
extracted  from  the  capsized  vehicle  that  lay  hope- 
lessly and  immovably  consequential  before  the 
'  George  ?"*  She  lay  roaring  in  the  first-floor  front 
like  a  mad  cow,  surrounded  by  her  maids-of- 
honour  elect,  and  ladies  of  the  laundry,  still-house, 
scullery,  kitchen,  confectionary,  and  fifty  other 
important  departments  of  her  anticipated  estate. 

''The  soldiers! — the  soldiers  !''  was  cried 
from  that  end  of  the  cavalcade  nearest  Brent- 
ford ;  and  the  next  moment  Captain  Haversac, 
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at  the  head  of  a  troop  of  dragoons,  rode  furiously 
amongst  the  "  halt  of  the  caravan."  If  his 
object  was  to  arrest  the  progress  of  Mistress 
Monk,  it  was  anticipated  by  an  unknown  ally, 
quite  as  effectually  as  by  a  double  line  of  cavalry. 
The  linch-pin  of  the  civic  coach  was  absent  with- 
out leave ;  which  latter,  like  Humptidumpty 
after  his  unpleasant  fall,  was  a  pozer  to  ^^  all 
the  Eing^s  horses  and  all  the  Eing'^s  men"  to 
reinstate.  To  add  to  the  catastrophe,  the  axle 
and  splinter-bar  had  both  snapped,  owing  to  the 
violence  of  the  crash  :  to  raise  the  huge  machine 
on  its  wheels  was,  therefore,  hopeless. 

The  crest-fallen  lady^  now  sad  and  sodden 
with  the  comforts  of  the  Twickenham  tavern,  was 
lifled  into  a  waggon,  and  the  horses'*  heads  turned 
back  towards  Brentford.  The  lion  commenced 
predominating  over  the  lamb,  as  the  disheartened 
cavalcade  passed  the  town-hall  of  that  dirty  little 
town — the  scene  of  her  first  interview  with  her 
husband  on  that  dark  morning  when  the  camp, 
of  which  she  was  a  follower,  broke  up  for  the 
Irish  campaign. 

^^  The  first  word  the  general  spoke  to  me  was 
before  that  door,  Betty,"  blubbered  she,  in  as 
strictly  a  sentimental  accent  as  Master  Dodd^s 
burnt  brandy  would  permit. 

"  Oh,  tell  us ;  what  spake  the  ginniral,  when  he 
popped  the  question  ?"  anxiously  asked  Betty  and 
Sukey,  Liddy  and  Phillis,  her  maids-of-honour, 
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and  the  Rump  commanded  him  to  proclaim  it 
in  a  state  of  siege,  and  destroy  its  gates,  posterns, 
bars,  and  chains.  Greatly  to  the  consternation 
of  the  Corporation,  Monk  did  as  he  was  bid, 
and  laid  low  the  gates  and  gate-posts,  that  not 
a  vestige  was  seen  save  of  one,  the  bar  by  the 
Temple,  where  two  nail-studded  rafts  of  timber 
were  put  up  thirty  years  after,  to  rot  and  harbour 
vermin,  under  an  ugly  penthouse^ — and  there  they 
are  to  this  day.  In  vain  his  brother  Nicholas, 
Sir  John  Greenville,  Tom  Clarges,  and  his  wife, 
beset  him  to  make  a  move  for  the  exiled  Prince, 
since  he  would  not  make  one  for  himself;  but 
his  impenetrability  was  proof  against  all  impor- 
tunity :  he  would  disclose  nothing  of  his  inten- 
tions, only  taking  up  the  fruit  of  the  past  season, 
such  as  apples  and  pears,  would  throw  them 
down,  saying,  "  old,  but  not  yet  ripe.'' 

To  the  grievous  disappointment  and  morti- 
fication of  Sir  John  Greenville,  he  actually  ac- 
cepted an  invitation  to  dine  with  the  Committee 
of  Safety.  In  the  morning  of  that  day,  Anthony 
and  Caleb  came  to  Whitehall  with  Miss  Nelly 
Pipe,  arrayed  in  white. 

'*  Nelly  will  be  having  it/'  said  Caleb,  bowing 
low,  "  that  you  promised  her  when  she  married 
my  son,  to  give  her  away,  if  her  uncle  fought 
shy,  sir. — She  is  to  be  married  this  morning,  if 
you  will  condescend  to  be  father,  otherwise  Tony 

must  do  without  a  wife." 

N  5 
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<*  Lei  us  go,  Uien ;  joor  dmugliter  aerred  t 
Bfttchles  womin ;  yoiir  son  b  an  honest  man,"* 
aaid  Monk — ^^  but  it  is  near  the  stroke  of  twdfe, 
and  I  dine  at  that  hour  with  our  masteis  at 
\ndtehall.* 

«<The  wedding  at  Saint  Mary  Wootnod 
VIS  not  OTcr  until  past  the  canonical  hour.  It 
VIS  one  when  he  passed  the  Duke  of  Buddng^ 
ham'*s  house  in  the  Struid;  a  n<HST  mob  kad 
collected,  and  mudi  excitement  prcTmiled. 

""-  Thank  God.  jou  are  safe,  genenl  !^  sud 
Sir  John  Denham,  pushing  through  the  crovd, 
with  an  appearuice  of  much  anxiety.  Other 
congxatuktioDS  poured  upon  him. 

^<  An  hour  sooner,  and  you  had  been  blown 
up :  a  machine  contiired  to  explode  as  jou  passed 
in  Tour  carriage,  has  done  its  office  for  nothing, 
saTe  killing  a  couple  of  its  villanous  manageis,^ 
said  HaTersac. 

^^  It  ''s  an  ill-wind  that  blows  no  one  any  good, 
HaTersac ;  a  late  wedding  is  betta  than  an  eadj 
grave ;  early  hours  were  fixed  purposely  by  the 
women  for  noosing  us,  because  they  know  their 
only  chance  of  us  is  when  we  are  but  half  awake,^ 
observed  Mucklejohn,  who  was  in  the  crowd. 

^*  Are  they  both  dead  ?^  asked  Monk. 

*'*  One  is  not  quite,^  said  Haversac 

^^  Bring  him  to  me  at  Somerset  House — I  wiU 
examine  him  priTaielv  before  I  eat  anything  to- 
dar.-' 
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The  Council  expressed  great  astonishment  at 
Monk's  preferring  to  examine  a  bungling  fire- 
work maker,  to  partaking  of  their  feast,  for  they 
affected  disbelief  in  a  plot.  He  was  closeted 
with  the  survivor  half  an  hour,  and  at  the  ex- 
piration of  that,  having  desired  the  man^s  wound 
to  be  looked  to,  entered  his  canriage  and  returned 
home :  a  marked  difference  pervaded  his  manner 
to  the  Council  from  that  moment.  What  he  had 
learned  was  never  divulged  ;  but  Lady  Denham 
found  it  immediately  afterwards  most  conducive 
to  her  health  to  accompany  Sir  John  to  Paris, 
and  afterwards  to  Brussels,  from  which  place  the 
latter  was  despatched  back  again  to  England, 
upon  the  young  Duke  of  York  expressing  ad- 
miration of  her  beauty. 

The  disappointment  of  her  designs  upon  Monk 
produced  a  restlessness  and  desire  for  revenge, 
and  a  reckless  eagerness  for  unprincipled  con- 
quests. Enthusiastic  in  her  affections,  she  was 
quick  in  thought,  resolute  in  words,  and  energetic 
in  action ;  had  the  former  been  gratified,  she 
might  have  been  a  powerful  auxiliary  to  the  man 
who  aroused  them ;  wounded  and  crushed,  they 
were  recklessly  placed  on  any  object  that  chance 
and  ambition  presented.  Proud  of  the  influence 
she  soon  acquired  over  the  Duke,  she  actually 
drew  him  into  a  liaison  without  the  power  of 
escape  ;  and  being  the  first  to  publish  it  to  the 
world,  stamped  it  with  the  credit  of  an  under- 
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Stood  afikir,  in  the  little  Court  of  the  exiled 
princes  in  Flanders.  It  was  owing  to  the  poison 
she  daily  instilled  into  the  Duke's  ear  to  the 
prejudice  of  Monk,  with  the  prince  his  brother, 
that  backwardness  arose  to  confide  their  fortunes 
to  his  management  at  home :  and  incredulity  to 
receive  the  representations  of  his  sentiments,  con- 
veyed ceasdeady  by  Sir  John  Oreenville,  and  the 
sealous  Tom  Clsiges.  That  these  insidions 
counsels  were  at  hist  happily  oTenruled,  and  the 
Prince  consented  to  place  himself  without  reser- 
vation in  the  hands  of  the  man  destined  by 
Heaven  to  restore  the  monarchy,  we  shall  see 
in  the  next  chapter.  To  Sir  John's  importunities 
for  his  wife's  return,  she  turned  a  deaf  ear,  and 
retorted  upon  him  in  a  way  that  threw  him  into 
such  a  fever  of  apprehension  and  excitement,  in- 
creased by  rage  and  mortification  at  the  sure- 
footed progress  of  his  early  rival.  Monk,  to  the 
highest  position  in  the  kingdom,  that  his  mind 
survived  not  the  shock,  and  he  became  afterwards 
a  pitiable  spectacle  of  imbecility. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Opening  of  the  Golden  Cross,  Charing  Cross.  —  General 
Monk  declares  to  restore  the  King. — Caleb  Gravymeat 
cooks  the  Grand  Dinner  at  Sayes  Court. — The  King 
alights  at  Mr.  Evelyn's,  and  enters  London. — Raising 
of  the  oldest  Regiment  in  the  Service,  the  Coldstream 
Guards. — Hampton  Court  presented  to  Monk,  who  re- 
fuses it. — He  is  created  Duke  of  Albemarle,  and  Hamp- 
ton Court  is  restored  to  the  Crown,  according  to  the 
Prophecy : 

"  Five  coiirts  the  holy  Cardinal  plann'd. 
Types  of  five  changes  of  command." 

''Why  here's  uncle  Pipe — ^what's  in  the  wind 
now  ?"  said  Tony  Gravymeat  to  his  wife,  as  they 
sat  within  the  deep  bay  casement  in  their  house 
at  Charing,  which  the  late  clerk  of  the  royal 
kitchen  had  bought  with  his  savings  in  service. 

"  Surely  it  is  not  Peter,  to  let  his  godly  sha- 
dow fall  upon  us,''  chuckled  old  Caleb,  who 
was  enjoying  his  pipe  at  his  son's  door  one 
delicious  morning  towards  the  end  of  May,  1660. 

"  What  is  the  matter  with  uncle  Peter ! "  ex- 
claimed Nelly.  "  How  he  's  altered  !"  and  she 
ran  towards  her  melancholy-looking  relative,  who 
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was  with  difficalty  craning  his  shanks  oTer  t 
stile  (rom  the  fields,  now  the  site  of  the  Na- 
tional Gallery,  or  national  scandalrj,  as  people 
indifferently  call  it. 

Uncle  Peter,  the  shadow  of  what  he  once  wu, 
entered  his  niece^s  house,  sat  down,  sighed,  and 
looked  unusoallj  sad.  At  that  moment  shouts 
were  heard,  and  Peter  sighed  deeper. 

**Come,  cheer  up,  uncle,"  exclaimed  Nelly, 
*^  there  shall  be  always  a  home  for  you  in  Charing.^ 

^*  Darkness  will  again  overshadow  the  land. 
Hath  the  blood  of  the  saints  been  shed  but  f(^ 
this  ?'"  he  cried,  wringing  his  hands. 

*'  No  more  of  this,  uncle,  pray — ^your  friends 
have  had  their  way  for  twenty  years.  I  hated 
those  religious  splits  amongst  us  —  it  broke 
up  all  fun  and  gossip  in  kitchens,  house- 
keepers' rooms,  and  pantries,  at  Hampton  Court 
and  Richmond,  and  in  every  place  I  have  lived 
at,  so  I  am  become  of  Anthony'^s  faith  ;  it  is 
safest,  for  Catholics  say  no  one  can  be  saved 
out  of  it,  and  all  may  within  it.  Your  friend,  pre- 
cious Master  Windemall,  set  Billy  Bynns  of  the 
Wick  in  the  stocks  on  Hampton-green,  for  be- 
ing seen  through  his  garden-hedge,  to  give  a 
little  kiss  to  his  wife  as  they  walked  amongst 
the  raspberry  bushes  on  a  Sunday.^      He  w(mH 

♦  Heavier  punishments  than  these  were  inflicted  at  this 
period  for  this  desecratioo  of  the  Sabbath,  as  it  was  termed, 
amongst  the  Puritan  colonists  of  New  England. 
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try  that  again,  the  brute  !'^  said  Nelly  rather 
triumphantly ;  then  sharply,  but  not  angrily,  ad- 
ded, "  Shame !  Tony,  love,  there's  folk  in  the 
tap  f*  for  the  enamoured  bridegroom  gazing  rap- 
turously on  his  pretty  little  wife,  found  himself 
insensibly  illustrating  her  prattle. 

"  How  like  you  my  son'^s  house  ?  will  you 
trust  yourself  in  a  Catholic^s  cellar  ?  I  need  your 
opinion  of  my  tubs,  and  you  must  go  with  me 
to  the  '  Three  Cranes'  in  the  Vintry,  to  taste  the 
wine  I  want  to  buy,''  said  Caleb  in  a  friendly  tone. 

*'  Why  put  you  up  that  popish  sign  ?"  said 
Peter^  at  length  drawlingly,  gazing  peevishly 
around  him  at  his  niece's  new  tavern,  opened 
but  that  very  day. 

*'  Nelly  wanted  me  to  call  it  the  '  Monk's 
Head,' "  said  her  husband. 

"  Worse  and  worse — locusts  and  drones  who 
eat  up  the  bread  of  life,"  said  Peter. 

"  I  mean  not  the  friars,"  said  Nelly,  **  though 
fether-in-law  sings  a  song  in  their  pmise — O  you 
you  shall  hear  it — " 

*'  But  he  has.  Peter,  dost  remember  my 
stave  on  that  great  day  at  Hampton  Court, 
afore  the  break  out  ?  Come,  Peter,  don't 
moan  the  falling  away  of  the  land  —  the  run- 
ning waters  are  not  all  dried  up.  Thank  the 
general,  we  shall  have  those  jolly  days  again. 
Nelly  wanted  his  head  for  a  sign ;  but  Johnny 
Muckle  says,  she  'd  have  to  pull  it  down  again 
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in  a  week  to  letter  it,  the  Dake  of  King-come- 
ImdLs  head ;  for  his  Majesty  can'^t  do  too  much 
for  the  general  if  he  make  him  a  duke— one 
good  turn  deserres  another.  So,  to  humour  his 
old  &ther,  Tony  calls  it  the  ^  Golden  Cross,'  in 
honour  of  the  cross  your  friends,  Peter,  pulled 
down  here  in  Charing  twenty  years  since,*"  said 
Caleb  proudly. 

*^  Nan  Claiges,  the  laundress,  a  duchess !"" 
cried  Nelly,  laughing  at  the  absurdity  of  the  idea. 

*^  There  '*s  old  Jack  Ririer,  the  brazier  of 
Holbom,  come  to  congratulate  you,  Nelly,*"  said 
her  fioher-in-Iaw. 

"That  I  am,*'  said  Rivier,  who  was  dressed 
in  a  green  veWet  doublet  trimmed  with  gold, 
laige  bows  of  green  ribbons  at  his  knees  and  on 
his  shoes.  He  threw  up  his  hat,  shooting,  *^  King 
Charles  for  ever  ! — down  with  the  Rump  !*" 

All  joined  in  this  exclamation  save  Peter, 
whose  fece  grew  longer  and  his  eyes  more  watery. 

"  You  must  come  with  us  in  our  boat  to 
Deptford.  His  Majesty  alights  at  Master  Etc- 
lyn'^s  to  receive  the  dty  addresses,^  said  Caleb. 

^  Just  let  me  glad  your  heart  first ;  you  re> 
member  the  statue  in  bronze  of  the  late  King 
that  was  cast  for  Lord  Arundel  by  Herbert  le 
Sceur,  and  was  pulled  down  and  sold  for  old 
metal,  by  the  roaring  fanatical  mob  eighteen 
years  ago,  and  that  I  bought  it  ?^ 

**  To  be  sure ;    but  what  of  that  ?     All  the 
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old  servants  at  Hampton  Court  bought  gimcracks 
made  of  the  metal  as  keepsakes,"  observed  Ca- 
leb, after  a  long  puff  at  his  pipe. 

"  The  devil  you  did  !"***  said  the  brazier,  hardly 
able  to  speak  for  laughing. 

"  I  would  not  part  with  my  cross,  made  with  it, 
for  the  world,'*  said  Nelly. 

"  Nor  I  ray  tobacco-stopper  and  handles  to 
my  baron  of  beef  carving-knife  and  fork,''  ex- 
claimed Caleb  fondly. 

^'  Honour  amongst  thieves  :  good  cronies,  I 
must  confess  that  the  thousands  of  articles  sold, 
as  made  from  this  statue,  were  no  more  part  of 
his  Majesty's  image  or  horse,  than  they  are  of 
the  cannon  we  shall  certainly  take  from  the 
French  the  next  time  we  fight  them,"  said  the 
brazier,  with  the  most  unblushingly  brazen  face 
possible. 

**  Oh  !'*  groaned  the  Gravymeat  family,  looking 
daggers  at  the  false  brazier. 

"You'll  forgive  me  when  I  tell  you:  the 
King  is  in  my  garden,  horse  and  all,  safely  buried ; 
for  I  knew  the  Lord  would  never  suffer  this  fair 
land  to  be  desolated  by  republicans  and  &natics, 
and  I  've  lived  to  see  myself  a  truer  prophet  than 
Lilly.  A  thought  has  struck  me,  and  my  wife  is 
not  easy  till  I  talk  it  over  with  you.'' 

*'  Out  with  it  then,"  said  Caleb,  not  altogether 
pleased  at  the  brazier's  equivocation. 

"  Both  my  good  woman  and  I  think  of  having 
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him  dog  op,  and  brought  in  mj  metal  miggon 

aome  morning  early,  to  that  bit  of  ground  there 

opposite   the   Duke  of  Northumberland's  gate; 

the  King  can't  do  less  than  put  his  &ther  on  a 

pedestal.* 

^  And  make  your  fortune,  old  boy ;  you  ^  a 

sly  one,^  said  Caleb,  punching  the  brazier  under 

the  ribs. 

Jack  Ririer  did  not  deny  the  long-sighted 
impeachment ;  but  if  he  had,  stem  history  most 

gire  him  the  lie. 

'^  How  the  people  are  pouring  in  from  the 
Tillages,  all  bound  for  the  city,  to  cross  the 
bridge  to  Deptford,  or  take  water  at  the  stairs ! 
I  must  Tcnture  in  the  throng  myself,  if  I  am 
crushed  to  death  for  it.  Holy  Virgin  !  I  praise 
thee  for  letting  me  Utc  to  see  this  day,^  said 
Caleb,  crossiog  himself  devoutly. 

Uncle  Peter  of  course  would  not  accompany 
the  gala  party,  so  was  left  in  care  of  the  New 
TaTcni,  whilst  they  took  boat  at  Hungerford 
stairs  for  Deptford,  to  riew  the  triumphant  pro- 
cession of  the  King  into  his  metropolis,  after  a 
banishment  of  eighteen  years.  The  river  was 
covered  with  barges  and  vessels  of  all  sorts,  full 
of  people  ;  a  sentiment  of  universal  joy  pervaded 
the  whole. 

Near  the  water^s  edge,  Caleb  was  plucked  by 
the  skirt  of  his  cloak  ;  he  turned  round  savagely, 
for  he  was  in  no  humour  to  be  interrupted  to-day 


THE   PROPHECY   FULFILLED.  S8S 

by  importunities  of  any  kind.  A  female  stood 
timidly  behind  him,  in  attire  of  the  primmest 
precision  cut ;  over  which  was  a  coarse  large 
doak ;  its  hood  entirely  covering  her  head. 

Muttering  half  a  word  angrily,  he  turned  to- 
wards the  stairs  ;  his  coat  was  again  plucked. 

"Good  wife,  an'  thou  hast  wares  to  sell,  I 
have  no  money  to  lay  out:  it  is  unseasonable;  go 
thy  ways/'  cried  he  hastily,  thinking  her  some 
itinerant  dealer. 

"As  you  value  the  prayers  of  the  called. 
Master  Caleb,  save  us  from  the  man  of  wrath,'' 
was  the  answer  from  beneath  the  cloak. 

•*  Marry,  good  wife,  I  must  be  the  man  of 
wrath  myself,  if  thou  detain  est  me  ;  there,  leave 
me.'' 

^^  Knowest  thou  not  thine  old  mistress,  Caleb  ? 
Was  not  my  husband  like  to  the  centurion?  did 
not  he  say  to  one,  go  and  he  goeth,  and  to 
another  come,  and  he  cometh?"  and  here  her 
words  became  inarticulate  from  agitation. 

*'  By  the  mass,  mother  Whalebone !"  cried 
involuntarily  the  startled  Caleb,  addressing  the 
supposed  person  by  the  nic-name  she  was  known 
by  amongst  the  old  royal  servants,  when  for  a 
short  season  her  will  was  law  amongst  chamber- 
lains, stewards,  grooms,  and  yeomen  at  Hampton 
Court  palace. 

The  contents  of  the  old  hood  was  more 
agitated. 
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**  Mistress  Whal — ,  no,  it  caatiot  hi 
else,  in  the  Tiame  of  Saint  Thomas  a  Didya 
you,  to  stop  me  now,  of  all  moments  in  iho 

"Father,  we  are  waiting;  Taylor  has  \ 
hatf-a-dozcn  fures  for  your  Bake,'"*  cried  t 
impatiently,  iVom  the  boat  into  wliich  tin 
had  leapt,  ^^^ 

"  Anon,  son — at)on,  son/*  cried  CW^M 

"  By  your  hopes  of  mercy  from  above — (I 
ment,  Caleb,^'  uttered  the  female  voice,  stn 
in  the  effort  to  be  intelligiblep  "  I  am  th| 
tress  Whally,  and  you  know  the  rest 
hufibfind's  life  is  in  danger — my  cbildrett 
us — s:ivc  us  r' 

Yic  was  now  under  the  broad,  shade  of 
of  plane  trees  frrngin*  the  domain  of  the 
of  niU'kin*jhM!n,  overhanging  the  palings 
surnjinidnl  it,  the  ^ile  of  the  streets  boar 
grace's  titlcti,  George  street,  Villiers  street, 
street n  r,f  Alley,  Bnddn^ham  street,  the 
a  gap  in  these  fences,  cnaichinj:  close  to  ^vh 
the  inside,  were  two  frighten eil  girls,  wboE 
varied  the  crazed  tone  of  the  clder^s  cntreal 

*'  The  colonel  mnst  take  the  rough  and  i 
oT  rebellion,  lie,  who  sat  m  judgment 
King,  must  expect  the  urath  of  the  King^ 
said  Caleb  J  striving  hanl  to  look  stern  ar 
sis  ten  I  with  change  of  circumstances,  for 
the  fir&t  day,  for  nearly  twenty  years,  thn 
words  could  be  heard  with  impunity  in    I 
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streets  ;  but  while  his  blood  tingled  with  the  ex- 
ultation thereof,  his  eye  twinkled  with  the  tear 
of  compassion. 

*'  You  know  that  my  husband  had  ill-will 
of  Hugh  Peters  and  General  Ireton  for  his  kind- 
ness to  the  King  at  Hampton  Court,'*^  sobbed 
Mistress  Whally. 

''  Where  does  he  hide?''  asked  the  melting 
Caleb,  hesitatingly. 

*'  He  's  just  gone  in  a  boat  to  embark  for 
the  New  World;  but  he'll  be  taken  — he'll 
be  taken."" 

"  Don't  frighten  yourself;  he  '11  have  twenty- 
four  hours'  start.  The  King  will  have  too  much 
to  do,  receiving  homage  from  hypocrites  and 
trembling  traitors  and  trimmers  to  think  of  regi- 
cides until  to-morrow,  or  the  day  after." 

"  God  bless  you.  Master  Caleb  !"  said  mother 
and  daughters.  "  Oh,  could  you  give  us  a  lodg- 
ing for  a  few  days,  till  this  hurricane  of  the  turn- 
about weathercock  populace  is  blown  over,  and 
get  poor  Sukey  and  Mary  places — they  'd  work 
hard — indeed,  they  would,  for  you.  Master  Ca^ 
leb,"  said  the  former  eagerly, 

"  Now  I  think  o  't,  Mistress  Jenny  might 
come  to  my  son's  new  tavern  as  barmaid — she 's 
a  likely-spoken,  merry-eyed  lass." 

The  afflicted  &mily,  so  eagerly  beseeching  a 
moment  before,  were  silent,  and  hung  down  their 
heads. 
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**  Sukey  can  go,  Master  Caleb,  and  Ann  can 
be  chambermaid.  Do  let  them,  for  my  sake," 
begged  their  mother. 

"  Why  not  my  &yourite.  Mistress  Jane  ?^ 
asked  Caleb,  rather  impatiently. 

**  Don't  mistress  us  any  more  —  our  day 's 
over ;  we  must  work  for  those  who  were  plo^ 
to  serve  us.  God's  will  be  done!''  ejaculated 
Mistress  Whally  bitterly. 

"  Then  plainly,  Jenny,  I  say,  where  is 
she  ?" 

"  Oh,  Master  Caleb — one  of  the  great  ones 
of  our  side,  who  talked  the  loudest  of  his  love 
for  the  masses — I  wish  he  had  kept  his  attention 
to  the  masses.'' 

"  I  wish  you  all  had,  most  devoutly,"  said 
Catholic  Caleb  the  wag. 

"  Oh,  the  deceitful  hypocrites  !  Only  think, 
Master  Caleb — Duncutter  the  Chartist,  Cotton- 
twist  the  leaguer,  Phelps  the  leveller,  Ben  Ap- 
Moses  the  lofty  purist,  with  Peter  Borem,  or 
Peter  Bilk,  as  they  call  him,  their  butt — to  en- 
snare the  daughters  of  brother  patriots,  too ;  had 
they  been  cavaliers'  girls,  the  sin  had  been  less. 
Oh,  my  lost  Jenny  ! " 

''And  sister  Laura,  and  the  four  deaconesses 
of  Behemoth  chapel,"  ejaculated  Susan. 

''  And  sister  Mary,  and  those  three  modest- 
looking  girls  at  Hackney,"  groaned  Ann,  who, 
with  her  sister,  were  indebted  to  their  repulsive 
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features  for  escaping  the  individualising  attentions 
of  the  patriot  pets  of  the  Misses  of  the  masses. 

'*  Well,  well — least  said,  soonest  mended  ; 
there,  go  and  quote  down  your  griefs  with  a  runlet 
of  muscadel  at  the  new  inn  yonder  by  the  Strand 
yard — you  '11  find  an  old  friend.  Tell  Peter  to 
make  you  comfortable ;  and  Nelly  shall  find 
work  and  maintenance  for  your  daughters,  if — 
if  they  will  smooth  down  the  proud  stomach." 

Caleb  descended  the  stairs  to  his  impatient 
party  in  the  boat,  and  turned  a  deaf  ear  to  their 
rallying  curiosity  upon  his  tite-cL-tite^  which  they 
could  only  see  partially  through  the  trees  of  the 
duke's  plantations. 

Old  Taylor,  the  water  poet,  never  pulled  more 
lustily ;  every  one  on  the  water  was  in  the  high- 
est spirits,  cheering  and  singing  as  if  they  felt 
that  the  event  of  this  day  was  to  put  a  period  to 
the  calamities  of  twenty  years ;  calamities  which, 
fickle-minded  people,  they  had  brought  upon 
themselves. 

Since  the  triumphal  return  of  the  five  mem- 
bers to  Westminster,  the  river  had  not  beheld 
such  an  animated  spectacle.  Flags  waved  from 
every  tower  and  steeple  on  its  banks,  whilst  the 
bells  from  London's  innumerable  churches  rang 
thrillingly  through  the  bright  air.  Caleb's  il- 
lumined oily  countenance,  guiding  the  boat 
which  was  pulled  by  his  son  and  Taylor,  the 
river  bard,  made  him  the  very  picture  of  Bibo 
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in    the    catch    when     he    wakes    in    Chiron's 
boat — 

"  \Mien  Bibo  thought  fit  from  the  world  to  retrett, 
As  fiill  of  champagne  as  an  egg's  fall  of  meat, 
He  waked  in  the  boat,  and  to  Charon  he  said 
That  he  would  be  roVd  back,  for  he  was  not  yet  detd.^ 

Baiges  gay  and  gilded  with  annorial  stream- 
ers, and  filled  with  the  wealth  and  beanty  of  the 
cities  of  London  and  Westminster,  passed  them 
noisy  with  mirth  and  mnsic  on  their  way  from 
the  Temple  to  the  river  Ravensboome,  whidi 
falls  into  the  Thames  near  where  Sayes  Court 
then  stood. 

A  splash  followed  by  a  load  langh  was  heard 
athwart  their  bows. 

^'  Help,  help,  good  people,  we  sink  !  we  sink  ! 
Will  no  one  help  us  ?  For  pity's  sake,  rescue 
your  old  friends.  Do  you  not  know  us? — ^you 
called  us  once  the  saviours  of  our  country — ^leave 
us  not  to  perish  !^  were  cries  heard  amidst  shouts 
of  ridicule  from  the  merry  parties  who  filled  the 
boats  that  shot  through  the  water. 

*^  Leave  the  mudlarks  to  shift  for  themselves.'' 

^'  Let  them  ask  their  brothers,  the  rats,  to 
help  them — '^  and  such-like  heartless  replies, 
were  all  the  poor  floundering  wretches  received 
from  the  crews  and  passengers  of  the  boats  and 
baiges  shooting  by  them. 

The  hapless  party   were    some    of  the  very 
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gentry  who  had  ruled  England  during  the  reign 
of  every  thing  for  every  body,  and  were  going 
on  board  of  a  vessel  bound  to  America. 

*'  Pride  will  have  a  fall,"  cried  Johnny 
Muckle,  as  the  once  all-potent  Colonel  Pride 
raised  his  bemudded  head  from  the  bed  of  Lime- 
house  shallows. 

"  Is  the  mud  as  soft  as  the  cushion  of  thy 
high  court  of  justice,  lawyer  Bradshaw  ?" 

**  Any  message  for  your  wife  and  daughters, 
colonel  ?  send  word  when  we  shall  see  you  again 
at  the  palace,"  cried  he  to  Colonel  Whally  and 
Bradshaw,  who  with  other  great  men  of  an  age 
of  glory,  alas !  gone  by  for  them,  were  strug- 
gling in  vain  to  obtain  a  footing  and  wade  to 
the  bank. 

^'  They  stand  a  better  chance  of  being  hanged 
than  drowned  :  let  'em  alone,  Will,"  cried  Caleb, 
seeing  the  kind-hearted,  gigantic  porter  who  was 
in  another  boat,  with  old  servants  of  the  King's 
father  from  Hampton  Court,  preparing  to  throw 
off  his  doublet  and  plunge  to  the  rescue  of  the 
miserable  strugglers  in  the  water. 

Like  a  Triton  amongst  the  minnows.  Will 
Evans  was  the  next  moment  in  the  river,  and  up 
to  his  hips  in  its  muddy  bottom,  grabbing  at  the 
slimy  creatures  which  his  lofty  stature  and  her- 
culean make  enabled  him  easily  to  do;  and 
afterwards  pitching  them  gently  upon  a  loose 
timber  raft  that  was  moored  to  the  bank. 

VOL.    III.  o 
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ft  nckoeh^  b  edi'd  Sv 


by  Jokmij  Mnd^Ie.     To  one  ihi^lii  be  i 

Wan  m  Pjiaaiitt  umI  Thbbc;  thm  «tt  4 
laidjr  readj  ruogl^-G&at  with  mud  ;^  and  Ca  | 
tber,  ""  Ttke  the  adme  of  *  &«fixl — dire  dj 
^mtn,  tad  tor^  to  eonc  ttp.^ 

Whailv,  Goff  DiiwelU  Fnde,  aad  others, 
^  followed,  as  lo  leave  the  floating  deds 
ibe  one  farthest  fri^m  the  sLcre  foi  a  coal  ba 
from  vhich  thev  5<T3Gibled  Lo  ft  second ; 
ererr  one  was  too  much  absorbed  by  tie 
dtemeni  of  the  Kings's  approach  to  heed  tfa 
farther. 

A  boat  fall  of  gaily  dressed  pcntleaien  i: 
state  of  ratber  uproarious  memiueot  pulled 
shore ;  and  as  they  pprun^  out,  one  of  them 
cognis<;d  CaJeb.  It  was  Mr.  Evelyri  of  Sa 
Court,  near  Deptf^rd. 

'"  Hail,  mo6t  excellent  artist,*"  said  the  acc< 
pJished  Ua seller;  *' most  ^ladJy  do  I  irelco 
tbee,  because  thou  art  a  rigbi  staunch  and  n: 
chff  du  cttuinr,  and  hast  suffered  like  my  fnt 
and  self  in   the  right  cause;    secondiv,  bea 
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I  have  an  entertainment  in  honor  of  this  day, 
in  which  I  would  enlist  thy  talent.  Bid  thy 
friends  welcome.  They  shall  remember  the 
twenty-ninth  of  May,  1660 — it  is  a  day  of  ju- 
bilee at  Sayes  Court,  at  my  relatives^  at  Wotton, 
and  at  every  other  manor-house  of  the  loyal  and 
true-hearted. 

On  the  lawn  in  front  of  this  manor-house,  the 
most  zealous  friends,  the  deepest  sufferers  by  the 
late  civil  wars,  were  this  day  assembled,  because 
it  was  the  resting-place  nearest  the  metropolis  for 
the  King,  prior  to  his  entry.  Neighbours  and 
friends  flocked  in  every  minute.  Evelyn's  gar- 
dens at  Sayes  were  renowned  for  their  holly- 
walks,  yews,  lime-groves,  and  hornbeam  bowers. 
From  St.  Cloud,  St.  Germains,  the  gardens  of 
Florence,  and  the  gardens  of  Montpelier,  he  had 
adopted  features  for  his  own ;  and  being  pos- 
sessed of  wealth,  indulged  in  every  horticultural 
eccentricity,  with  which  continental  gardening 
was  at  this  period  rife.  This  once  paradise  of 
English  gardens  is  now  crossed  by  the  Greenwich 
railway,  and  covered  with  a  dense  mass  of  build- 
ings. 

"  Wonders  will  never  cease  !  To  think  that 
the  general  who  frightened  the  city,  destroyed  its 
ancient  gates,  that  plain  taciturn  man,  CromwelFs 
crony,  should  outstrip  the  nobles  of  England,  and 
us  old  royalists,  who  've  lost  all  in  the  cause !  ^  ex- 
claimed Evelyn  to  the  party  who  surrounded  him. 

o  2 
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^  The  most  profomid  of  plotters  could  not 
lave  mamged  half  so  weU.  Honest  j  is  the  best 
policj.  The  daj  Pariiament  met  he  preTcnted 
OS  going  to  any  business ;  takes  ns  all  b j  sur- 
prise; jost  quietly  sajs,  'Sir  John  GreenTille 
has  a  letter  from  the  King  to  the  House,  and 
moTcs  that  he  be  admitted.^ — Not  a  Presbjterian 
amongst  us  daie  sar,  naj:  the  fiict  is.  Master 
ETeljn,  we  who  had  not  heard  the  name  of  king 
so  long,  and  who  were  weary  of  these  distractions, 
jumped  in  very  gladness  at  anything  like  a  fixity 
of  tenure  in  a  master,^  said  Denzil  Holies,  a 
Presbyterian. 

^'And  where  is  there  any  fixity,  save  in  a 
monarchy  ?  ^  asked  old  Lord  Leicester.  "  I 
heard  Sir  Heneage  Finch,  with  my  own  ears,  tell 
his  Majesty  in  his  speech,  on  being  presented  to 
the  King  as  speaker  in  his  first  Parliament,  ^  that 
a  monardiy  was  the  best  of  gOTcmments,  the 
nearest  resemblance  unto  the  Divine  Majesty 
which  the  earth  affords,  the  most  agreeable  to 
nature,  and  that  in  which  other  states  and  re- 
publics do  easily  &I1  and  reverse  into  the  ocean, 
and  are  naturally  dissolved  into  their  primam 
mutteriam  ;  and  that  as  we  live  under  a  temperate 
climate,  the  laws  are  temperate,  yielding  a  due 
observance  unto  the  prerogative,  yet  preserving 
the  right  and  liberty  of  the  subject,  Uiat  which 
Tacitus  saith  of  two  of  the  best  emperors,  *  rt* 
olim  inaociabUts  wdscuerunt  impcrium  tt  liber- 
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tas  ;^  and  if  time  or  corruption  of  manners  breed 
any  mists  or  grievance,  or  discover  any  defects  in 
the  law,  thej  are  soon  reformed  by  Parliament, 
the  greatest  court  of  justice,  and  the  greatest 
council  of  the  kingdom,  to  which  all  other  courts 
and  councils  are  subordinate.*^ 

"Sir  Heneage  is  a  prerogative  lawyer,  too,'' 
observed  Denzil  Holies,  drily ;  "  the  privileges 
he  claimed  for  Parliament,  and  which  the  King 
admitted,  Parliament  will  never  forget.  The 
chief  justices  of  the  King's  Bench  and  Common 
Pleas  shrugged  up  their  shoulders  when  they 
heard  that  henceforth  they  were  but  second-best, 
and  the  bench  of  bishops  have  found  out  the 
drift  of  privilege  to  their  cost.''  Rampant  royal- 
ism  felt  itself  somewhat  scandalised  by  these 
constitutional  commentaries  of  the  thoughtful 
Holies  ;  and  supercilious  glances  were  exchanged 
between  those  resolved  to  keep  no  terms  with  the 
party  who,  for  twenty  years,  had  kept  them 
down.  Grateful  as  the  concentrated  essence  of 
ginger  is  to  a  chill  or  cramp  in  the  stomach,  was 
rosy-gilled  Doctor  Hammond  to  these  damped 
spirits ;  when,  ore  rotundoy  he  remarked — 

"  National  councils  are  of  human  invention, 
but  kings  are  part  and  parcel  of  the  heavenly 
economy  of  creation.     The  Bang  never  dies  !" 

"  *  The  King  never  dies.'  It  is  the  excellence 
of  the  monarchial  government,  that  the  supreme 
authority  suffers  no  interruption  ;    that  the  su- 
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pieme  place  is  never  disputed,  and  that  even  in 
idea  the  slightest  intervd  of  hesitation  ot  delay 
cannot  be  observed. 

**  It  is  in  this  respect  particularly,  that  this  go- 
vernment has  power  over  men^s  minds,  and  keeps 
ambitious  spirits  within  bounds.  Monarchy  is 
the  empire  of  right,  of  order,  and  of  regularity. 
Everything  in  monarchy  ought  to  be  exactly 
regulated,  and  nothing  ought  to  be  delivered 
either  by  choice  or  forgetfulness,  to  the  uncer- 
tainty of  events.  Under  such  a  government,  in 
fiu;t,  royalty  is  the  support  of  the  state ;  and 
when  this  support  happens  to  fail,  all  gives 
way ;  and  as  soon  as  it  appears  to  totter,  all 
is  in  com  motion  .^^ 

"  Bravo,  doctor  !  a  right  royal  sermon  !  I  will 
wager  Tom  Balligrew  twenty  pounds  thou  wear- 
cst  the  lawn  sleeves  by  next  week.  Mitres  and 
coronets  will  &11  in  showers  ;  and  a  wound  at 
Naseby  or  Worcester  will  be  an  estate,'*  said  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham. 

"  If  men  could  be  content  with  the  legacy  of 
wisdom  that  Solomon  has  left  them,  riches  and 
contentment  would  make  us  all  as  merry-looking 
as  your  grace.  Did  Hugh  Peters  ever  preach 
from  this  text  ?  <  My  son,  fear  thou  the  Lord, 
and  the  King,  and  meddle  not  with  them  that 
are  given  to  change  ;  for  their  calamity  shall  rise 
suddenly,  and  who  knoweth  the  ruin  of  them.' 
No ;  but  if  he  spoke  truly  now,  he  would  wish 
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he  had  discouised  upon  it  every  Sabbath-day  of 
his  ministry,^'*  said  Dr.  Hammond,  compassion- 
ately. 

^^  Some  say  that  this  meek  general  of  onrs, 
who  has  turned  ronnd  on  Hugh  and  his  friends, 
kept  the  King^s  letter  in  his  gipsire  a  week  ;  and 
others,  that  he  wrote  it  himself,**  observed  Holies, 
rather  sneeringly. 

^^  And  at  his  wife^s  dictation,  peradventure,^ 
exclaimed  a  voice  amongst  the  crowd  of  gentle- 
men, on  the  bowling-green.  It  was  Johnny 
Muckle^s. 

Denzil  Holies  resumed — 

<^  Sir  Harbottle  Grimstone,  our  speaker,  put 
the  question  of  sending  an  answer :  we  carried  it 
with  shouts,  and  Greenville  had  five  hundred 
pounds  voted  him  to  buy  a  jewel,  to  wear  in 
commemoration  of  his  mission.'** 

**  Why,  Greenville  was  voted  to  death  by  your 
same  House,  not  many  months  before,*'  said  Lord 
Leicester,  shaking  his  head. 

'*  The  general  they  say  was  so  cast  down 
at  his  wife*s  escapade  at  Twickenham,  that  he 
vowed  to  retire  to  Devonshire,  and  &rm  his 
estates,  after  he  had  seen  the  House  vote  their 
willingness  to  place  the  King  on  his  father's 
throne ;  but  she  cried  so  bitterly,  and  from  a 
termagant  became  so  suddenly  so  submissive, 
that  he  consented,  just  to  please  her,  to  re- 
ceive the  King  at  the   water*s  edge,  at  Dover, 
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and,  haling  knelt  down  and  Hssed  his  Maj»- 
tjB  hand,  take  sloop  from  thence,  and  sail  for 
Exmouth,^  rejoined  Lord  Leicester. 

^  A  lucky  impediment  tml j  for  his  fortunes ! 
for  the  King  on  landing,  let  him  off  not  so  easilj, 
made  him  a  prirr  councillor,  and  obliged  him,  in- 
stead of  sailing  off  in  the  sulks  to  his  sheep  and 
steeis,  to  enter  the  royal  carriage  with  him,  and 
come  on  to  Canterbury,  where  he  was  made  mas- 
ter of  the  horse,  gentleman  of  the  bedchamber, 
first  lord  of  the  treasury,  and  a  knight  of  the  gar- 
ter, with  Lords  Hertford  and  Southampton ;  and 
created  Baron  Monk  of  Potheridge,  into  the  bar- 
gain,"* remarked  Holies. 

^^  I  hope  some  one  wiU  take  charge  of  the 
baroness  —  her  laundress-ship  will  be  demented 
with  conceit,^  said  the  young  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham. 

The  contrast  between  the  dresses  of  the  King's 
foUowos,  and  those  worn  by  the  gentlemen  who 
receiTcd  them  and  their  master,  after  their  exile, 
was  Terr  remarkable.  The  ribbons,  lace,  fea- 
theis,  and  finery  of  the  beaux,  who  came  over 
with  Charles,  sorely  astonished  the  sober-minded 
EInglish  of  that  day ;  their  full-blown  foderics 
obtained  the  ascendant  during  the  intoxication  of 
joy  that  succeeded  the  gloomy  days  of  the  rigid 
stiff-starched  Puritans  ;  and  CTery  man  outdid  his 
neighbour  in  extravagance,  in  order  to  show  his 
perfect  freedom  from  all  restrainu. 
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The  shoutiDg  which  had  been  heard  in  the 
distance  became  louder,  and  the  immense  con- 
course of  people  who  filled  the  road  from  Dept- 
ford  to  Southwark  rolled  like  the  waves  of  the 
sea.  All  London  was  out  that  day, — London 
always  ready  to  shout  and  scramble  for  places  to 
view  the  entry  of  a  new  king,  the  execution  of  an 
old  one,  or  the  pompous  funeral  of  an  usurper. 

The  carriages  stopped,  and  a  young  man  sprung 
lightly  from  one,  of  whose  person  not  half-a-dozen 
of  this  immense  crowd  were  cognisant.  He  was 
the  King;  leaning  on  the  arm  of  Monk,  who 
descended  from  the  same  carriage,  his  Majesty 
entered  the  gates  of  Saye's  Court,  where  the  al- 
dermen, and  officers  of  the  City  Militia,  headed 
by  the  mayor  —  the  brave  old  Sir  Richard  Gour- 
ney,  again  chosen  chief  magistrate  as  a  reward  for 
his  loyalty,  knelt  on  the  pavement.  Most  of 
them  merited  little  personal  favours  from  the 
returned  exile  :  he  knew  it —  but,  on  all  alike, 
smiled  graciously,  and  on  all  alike  conferred  the 
honour  of  knighthood. 

The  King,  whose  manly  features,  fine  dark 
laughing  eye  and  complexion  were  glowing 
with  unalloyed  triumph,  held  out  his  hand 
to  them  to  kiss  with  an  air  of  playful  stern- 
ness. Every  gentleman  at  Saye^s  Court  had  the 
like  honour.  The  Marquis  of  Ormonde,  Lord 
Hertford,  the  venerable  Lord  Leicester,  stood 
by  the  King, — the  latter  proudly  regarding  his 
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pvoiege  tk  genail,  bov  tlie  obscrrcd  of  all 
obKr^a.  Lofik  Wwk^  liasdMstcr,  Nortk- 
■ilw  lUml.  Sajc,  HaHfcx,  and  odKr  peas,  v1m> 
kad  m  tk  begfimnBg  of  the  dTil  v«r  sided  witk 
Ike  Lcmg  PadiuDeBt,  keaded  smiies  saceev- 
hUj  ^miBsi  Ike  kte  King,  and  kad  letnnied  ta 
tkor  cartles  in  diignst,  wkea  DenzQ  HoDes,  aad 
Ike  nMdcnle  membeis  woe  dnTcn  out  hj  tk 
vhim  letnaMis  and  dc»ocxal8»  wen  as  gndooslj 
and  sBiIingl J  ieea?ed,  as  if  tkej  kad  nefcr 
deseitcd  kis  6tkcr.  Monk  ftU  \mk  modcsdj 
as  tkeae  pcets  approa^ed;  but  tke  jonng  King 
aeiaed  at  tke  caff  of  kis  eoat  as  ke  slid  bekind 
Lewi  Henfoid,  and  diawing  him  forward,  said, 
witk  a  load  Toice,  ^  Honour  to  wkom  honoor  is 
dne.*  To  this  man,  onder  God,  do  I  owe  mj 
ciown.  Baron  Monk  woold  escape  as,  my  Iord& 
Tke  blood  of  tke  Plantagenets  most  not  be  so  re^ 
qoited  bj  its  sovexeign.  I  call  bim  to  tke  highest 
rank  in  tke  peer^e  of  England,  and  most  assigii 
kim  tke  fiirtkcr  task  of  naming  the  titles  he  will 
accepL  We  most  hare  our  revenge  of  thee,  gene- 
ral— thou  kep'^st  OS  for  months  between  hope  and 
fear  —  no  moose  b j  cat  was  more  infemaUr  treat- 
ed. We  have  heard  of  some  old  prophecy  aboot 
oar  palace  of  Hampton  Coort,  and  know  that  oar 
trosty  and  weU-beloTed  diampion  hath  refused  it, 

*  Louis  XV  111.  mpeaXed  at  the  Toilenes  these  vaj 
words,  of  the  Dake  of  WdHngtoD,  afker  his  restormtioD  to 
4e  tkrooe  of  Frmnce. 
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when  he  might  have  possessed  it  with  the  very 
crown  which  he  hath  placed  on  our  head.  Let 
Hampton  Court  be  the  seat  of  the  Monks  to  the 
end  of  time, — it  is  thine  by  grateful,  royal  grant, 
general.  Do  we  not  hear  that  thou  hast  a  lusty 
rib,  well  built  for  breeding  knights  of  the  gar- 
ter ?"  added  the  King,  with  a  pleasant  laugh  and 
wink  of  his  eye  to  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  and 
Leicester,  and  appearing  to  look  anxiously  about 
amongst  the  youngest  and  handsomest  of  the  la* 
dies,  who,  waving  their  handkerchiefe,  filled  every 
window  and  balcony  of  the  mansion. 

The  general,  who  had  knelt  at  the  feet  of  his 
prince,  at  the  commencement  of  this  address,  was 
raised  by  the  royal  hand.  Words  of  acknowledg- 
ment, which  were  struggling  for  utterance,  would 
have  been  wholly  denied  him,  but  for  an  assur- 
ance he  received  from  catching  the  blue  eye  of 
Lord  Hertford;  immediately  he  became  consci- 
ous of  his  daughter's  spirit  hovering  above  his 
head,  regarding  him  with  a  celestial  and  tender 
smile  of  approbation.  His  tongue  was  in  a  mo- 
ment loosened,  and  in  a  more  impassioned  tone 
than  any  one  had  ever  heard  him  speak,  and  look- 
ing full  into  the  King's  face,  earnestly  and  affec- 
tionately, he  said, — 

*'  Overwhelmed  with  thy  princely  &vours, 
mighty  monarch,  and,  unworthy  to  accept  the 
least  of  them,  permit  me  in  return  to  lay  this 
ring  at  your  Majesty's  feet,   and  beseech   you. 
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Sire,  to  wev  it  in  token  of  moments  of  myt- 
tcrioos  and  awfbl  revdation  to  jonr  sainted  fa- 
ther, in  whidi  I  was  pennitted  to  share.  In 
the  palace  of  Hampton  Comt  his  royal  &¥(rar 
fint  shone  npon  me,  at  the  instance  of  jom 
Majesty,  whom  Providence  pennitted  me  to  be 
the  happy  instramoit  in  presenring. 

'*  The  seigniory  of  that  princely  palace  and 
the  Clown  of  England  are  indissolnble.  The 
hand  of  ProTidence  has  been  too  plainly  shown 
in  aD  its  late  Tidssitndes,  to  be  wilfnDy  slighted 
by  any  bat  a  traitor,  and  long  may  it  remain  a 
precioos  gem  in  the  diadem  of  yoor  Majesty^s 
angost  race  V^ 

**  We  accept  the  omen,""  exdaimed  the  King, 
with  grateful  emotion,  *^  and  here  do  we  swear, 
that  in  conmiemoration  of  thy  loyalty,  singular 
disinterestedness,  and  patriotism,  that  Hampton 
Court  shall  ever  remain  in  the  crown  ;  and  we 
do  here  publicly  commend  to  our  successors,  as 
a  memorial  of  thy  bright  example,  to  make  this 
especially  the  palace  of  our  people ;  to  which, 
whether  their  Sovereign  be  absent  or  present,  they 
may  resort  without  any  making  them  afraid."" 

Shouts  of  applause,  which  were  heard  at  Black- 
heath,  followed  this  speech  of  the  King. 

**  Thank  God  my  old  eyes  are  preserved  to 
see  this  day  !"*  was  uttered  in  tremulous,  yet 
thankful  fervid  tones  by  the  venerable  patriarch 
of  Ham,  still  the  untiring  fond  naxrator  of  the 
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ancient  glories  of  the  palace,  old  Sir  Thomas 
Vavasour,  who  was  seated  on  the  -lawn,  in  an 
arm  chair,  propped  up  with  pillows.  With  an 
effort  of  expiring  nature,  that  struck  all  with 
reverent  admiration,  he  cried,  raising  his  hands 
towards  Monk's  head,  which  was  still  bent  be- 
fore the  King,  ^'  Let  me  bless  thee,  issue  and 
last  shoot  of  a  royal  house.  Our  days  behold 
again  the  noble  deeds  of  that  right  loyal  stock. 
Neville,  great  Earl  of  Warwick,  a  Plantaganet 
on  the  female  side,  descended  from  John  of 
Gaunt,  refused,  like  thee,  the  crown  of  England, 
offered  him  in  troublous  times,  like  those  we 
have  just  passed  through — to  place  it  on  the 
head  of  a  defeated  prince:  thou  hast  taken  peace- 
ful means  to  achieve  this  happy  end  — be  thine 
own  more  felicitous  than  his !'' 

Lords  Hertford  and  Monk  were  much  affected  : 
the  former  turned  away  his  head — paternal  ties, 
for  the  dear  one  who  departed  from  sight,  for 
ever,  at  Hampton  Court,  were  vividly  recalled — 
he  could  not  avoid  perceiving  the  general'^s  emo- 
tion, and  whilst  taking  him  by  the  hand  silently, 
tears  trickling  down  his  aged  cheeks,  he  thought 
how  she  might  have  been  preserved,  and  how 
justly  proud  he  would  have  been  to  see  her  at 
this  joyous  moment  the  wife  of  the  man  whom 
he  had,  in  an  evil  day,  discountenanced,  and  re- 
jected as  a  son-in-law. 

When  the  cheers,  which  were  reiterated  again 
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and  again  had  subsided,  the  light-hearted  King  ex- 
exclaimed  to^Monk,  "  For  thy  bashful  duchess's 
appearance  at  our  Court  at  Whitehall  I  hold  her 
brother  to  bail.  Trusty  Mercury,  most  laconic  of 
message-bearers,  come  forward.'*^ 

Captain  Clarges  fell  at  the  feet  of  his  SoTereign. 

^'  Arise,  Sir  Thomas  Clarges,  Baronet,  of  our 
united  kingdom,''^  said  the  King,  smiling. 

'^  Our  Tummus  a  Sur,  a  Bar'nut,  and  my  darter 
a  raal  duke*s  grand  duchess !  Lor^ !  it*s  a  mercy  my 
wife,  the  woman  shaver  of  Drury  Lance's  not  above 
ground,  or  she  M  be  for  cutting  all  her  customers' 
throats  for  joy 9*^  screamed  in  a  hurricane  of  exult- 
ation, the  jetty-muzzled  old  blacksmith,  stamping 
the  ground  with  both  feet  in  his  excitement,  work- 
ing his  arms  up  and  down  like  the  fins  of  a  tipsy 
turtle. 

"  A  progenitor  living,  hast  thou,  Clarges  ? 
make  him  known  to  us,"'  said  the  King. 

"  My  father— Nat,''  said  Sir  Thomas  drily, 
at  length,  with  amusing  backwardness  —  for  he 
was  a  man  of  title  now,  and  for  the  honour 
of  aristocracy  was  resolved  firom  that  moment 
never  to  be  communicative  on  the  subject  of 
bis  parentage. 

At  the  mention  of  his  name,  down  went  the 
blacksmith  in  the  presence,  like  a  hamstrung  hip- 
popotamus, and  had  lain  there  until  the  King  de- 
parted, but  for  a  smart  rap  on  his  shoulders  &om 
the  royal  sword  :  something  like — *'  Rise  up,  Sir 
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Nathaniel  Clarges,^  being  imperfectly  articu- 
lated under  the  dark  moustachios  of  the  laugh" 
ing  monarch. 

Does  any  one  ask  was  the  banquet  at  Sajre's 
Court  worthy  of  its  accomplished  master,  and  of 
the  occasion  ?  we  reply,  Caleb  cooked  it ;  though 
all  his  parental  authority  was  unable  to  detain 
his  son,  after  the  royal  procession  to  London 
had  started.  It  was  Anthony's  opening  day — 
friends  would  flock  in  to  the  *  Golden  Cross'  by 
hundreds — Nelly  would  hear  of  nothing  of  the 
kind.  Old  Caleb'^s  appeals  to  his  son's  ambition 
and  love  of  glory,  the  height  of  which  he  must 
compass  by  assisting  the  serving  up  of  a  dinner 
at  the  best  appointed  kitchen  in  England,  to 
the  table  of  its  most  refined  and  fastidious  gour- 
mand, were  vain ;  to  these  his  wife  with  signifi- 
cant elevation  of  brow,  rejoined,  *'  that  Annette 
had  promised  her  to  step  into  the  bar  of  the 
'  Golden  Cross'  after  she  had  dressed  Lady 
Denham  for  a  restoration  ball  at  Mulberry  Gar- 
den" (whither  this  bold  lady  had  the  effrontery 
to  go  attended  by  servants  in  the  Duke  of  York's 
livery).    To  which  her  husband  added — 

"  Ay,  and  all  the  surviving  servants  of  Hamp^ 
ton  Court  in  its  royal  days,  (few,  alas  !  for  twenty 
years,  have  thinned  their  ranks)  have  promised  to 
look  in  and  drain  a  tub  of  merry  stingo  to  the 
success  of  the  '  Golden  Cross,'  Charing  Cross,  the 
health  of  the  King,  the  Duke  of  York,  and  Gene- 


304  HAMPTON   COURT  ;  OR, 

nl  Monk ;  and  a  reTifal  of  the  ancient  glories 
of  our  beloved  palace.^ 

After  leoeiTing  the  datiful  homage  and  con- 
gtatolation  of  the  high  functionaries  of  the  dtj, 
whose  &Toiir  was  then  i^preciated  bj  English 
monazchs  to  that  d^^iee,  that  the  good  opinion 
of  an  aldennan  was  accounted  as  dear  to  royalty 
as  that  of  a  peer,  the  King  mounted  the  most 
beautiful  white  charger  that  could  be  found  in 
his  dominions,  which  had  been  searched  out  for 
the  occasion. 

"  Brothers  of  York  and  Gloucester,"  said  he, 
"  ride  ye  on  my  left  hand,  and,  general,''  (ad- 
dressing Monk,)  ^'  mount  your  black  charger, 
and  quit  not  my  right.  I  lay  an  embargo  upon 
you  until  I  am  safely  enthroned  at  ^Vllitehall^ 

This  fresh  testimony  of  affection  to  his  restorer 
drew  forth  immense  applause  from  the  people,  and 
the  ladies  looked  as  if  they  could  ha?e  devoured 
their  dariing,  duTalrous  monarch — 

"  —  ut  litus,  Hyla  !  Hyla  !  omne  sonaret,"" 
exdaimed  Dr.  Hammond,  glancing  delighted  to- 
wards Monk. 

The  cavalcade  was  now  outside  of  the  gates  of 
Saye's  Court,  on  the  road  to  South  wark  ;  when 
the  young  King  suddenly  reining  up  his  prancing 
charger,  burst  into  a  loud  and  uncontrollable  fit 
of  laughter. 

"  I  shall  die,  general !"  he  exclaimed.  "  Oh, 
oh,   oh,   was    there   ever  such  a  sight  ?^    then 
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losing  all  command  of  himself,  placed  his  hands 
to  his  sides,  and  fairlj  gave  Tvay  to  another  fit 
of  hilarity. 

Brother  James  of  York  at  last  caught  the 
infection,  and  was  fairlj  off;  as  was  his  brother 
of  Gloucester,  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  and  all 
the  younger  nobles  and  gentles  around  the  King. 
The  elder  ones  looked  askance  at  Monk,  and,  to 
avoid  a  visible  convulsion,  pinched  themselves. 

^'  General,  what  amazonian  field-marshal,  what 
revived  Boadicea,  what  British  Minerva,  have  you 
enlisted  in  this  day's  honour  ?^^  said  the  King  at 
an  interval  of  mirth. 

"  We  will  ride  forward,  Sire,''  said  Monk,  ap- 
pearing not  to  hear  the  King's  inquiry,  and  press- 
ing his  knees  on  his  horse. 

"  Yet  'tis  not  kind  to  you,  general,  to  begin 
the  sports  with  burlesquing  the  service.  Have 
our  subjects  a  masque  to  entertain  us  all  the  way 
to  Southwark  ?  Truly,  I  think  it  be  mine  own 
iault  alone  that  kept  me  so  long  abroad,  since 
every  eye  hath  welcome  in  it." 

This  remark  was  a  relief  to  Monk,  who  made  a 
suitable  reply,  to  engage  the  King's  attention, 
and  might  have  succeeded,  but  for  Sir  William 
Davenant,  who  pushed  every  one  aside,  right  and 
left,  until  he  reached  the  Duke  of  York,  into 
whose  ear  he  whispered  with  parasitical  eagerness, 
"  'Tis  she — the  duchess,  laundress,  and  corporal ; 
Tell  the  King." 
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The  duke,  to  whom  Lady  Denham  had  told 
the  most  extravagant  stories,  at  Lady  Monk's  ex- 
pense, ga?e  a  sort  of  howl  of  delight,  and  in  two 
words  made  his  brother  acquainted  with  the  joke; 
who  averted  his  attention  inmiediately  from  the 
husband  to  the  wife.  The  feelings  of  the  for- 
mer were  not  to  be  envied  when  he  saw  further 
disguise  was  hopeless,  and  that  the  King  had 
turned  his  horse^s  head  round  to  where  the  lady 
in  question  was  energetically  gesticulating  and 
vociferously  rating  certain  stupified  captains  of 
London  Train  Bands,  who,  even  prior  to  John 
GilpinX  days  were  more  knowing  in  tin  tacks, 
small  wares,  and  bobbin,  than  in  tactics  and  pla- 
toon exercise. 

The  Train  Bands  bad  turned  out  in  honour 
of  the  King,  and  so  turned  were  their  heads  by 
the  taps  of  the  various  hostels  on  the  road,  from 
the  ^  Shoulder  of  Mutton,^  beyond  Shooter^s  Hill, 
every  one  of  which  they  had  scrupulously  drained 
dry  in  honour  of  the  day,  that  in  the  mad  at- 
tempt of  their  colonel,  who  was  only  blind  drunk, 
to  form  a  hollow  square  before  Saye's  Court,  round 
the  royal  equipages,  to  keep  off  the  populace, 
they  had  got  clubbed  together,  into  what  was  an 
irretrievable  and  awful  mess. 

Lady  Monk,  with  many  other  ladies  in  their 
carriages,  being  on  the  road  to  view  the  imposing 
spectacle  of  the  King'^s  entry  into  London,  be- 
came a  spectatress  of  this  sight,  so  excruciating  to 
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the  eyes  of  a  disciplinarian.  The  first  glance  at 
the  chaos  set  her  teeth  on  edge,  —  the  next  mo* 
ment  saw  her  spring  from  the  vehicle  into  the 
midst  of  the  melee,  and  her  bony  hand  shaking 
vainly  the  arm  of  the  oblivions  commander. 
Vain,  alas  !  was  all  she  uttered  about  wheels,  half- 
wheels,  right-abouts  and  form  front, — he  was  too 
iar  gone  to  do  more  than  fix  his  green  glassy 
eyes  in  utter  vacuity,  upon  his  drill-sergeant. 
In  justice  to  Lady  Monk,  we  must  state  that  she 
was  perfectly  sober ;  and  nothing  short  of  her 
educational  zeal  for  the  honour  of  the  service,  so 
grievously  tarnished  at  its  first  introduction  to 
the  King,  would  have  induced  her  to  break  her 
promise  to  her  husband  not  to  act  in  any  way 
unbecoming  the  peerage  to  which  she  was  just 
elevated.  The  pure  ardent  disinterested  zeal  and 
love  of  military  order,  that  prompted  her  motions, 
with  the  fire  that  flashed  from  her  dark  angry 
eye,  as  she  used  every  term  ever  made  available  on 
parade-ground,  or  in  guard-room,  to  rouse  shame 
in  a  poltroon,  not  only  greatly  amused,  but  de- 
lighted the  King ;  and  pushing  his  horse  on  to 
General  Monk,  who,  vexed  and  frowning,  was 
biting  his  lips  a  little  in  advance;  grasped  his 
bridle-hand,  and  exclaimed  with  hearty  good 
feeling,  "  A  well-chosen  helpmate  for  a  general. 
I  know  now  why  Colonel  Monk's  regiment  have 
merited  for  ten  years  the  palm  of  the  English 
army  ;  and  we  will  please  her  ladyship  by  pledg- 
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ing  our  royal  word,  that  when  we  presently  dis- 
band the  troops  of  the  usurping  government, 
that  her  husband^s  corps  alone  shall  remain  in- 
tact, and  shall  bear  the  name  for  ever,  of  '^  The 
Coldstream  Guards,''  from  the  village  where  you, 
helped  by  your  warlike  wife,  first  embodied  it 
from  Hazlerigge's  and  Fenwick*s  regiments.*  You 
see,  I  know  the  history  of  your  doings,  and  the 
doings  of  all  of  you,  though  I  have  been  kqtt 
away  so  long,''  added  the  King,  with  a  sweet 
conciliatory  smile,  laying  emphasis  on  the  words 
"  kept  away." 

The  royal  cortege  passed  on  to  London,  amid 
the  almost  frantic  acclamations  of  joy  from  all 
classes ;  eager  spontaneously,  to  hail  in  the  sta- 
bility of  the  throne,  the  only  true  happiness  and 
prosperity  of  the  people.  Amnesty  for  the  past, 
and  anticipations  of  a  bright  future,  were  the  only 
reckoning  the  proscribed  exiled  King  sought  with 
his  late  rebellious  subjects,  and  there  was  no  loyal 
heart  in  Great  Britain  but  felt  proud  at  behold- 
ing a  subject's  constancy  rewarded  in  the  person  of 
the  hero  of  this  tale,  when  he  took  his  seat  in  the 
House  of  Lords,  and  in  the  cabinet  of  his  sove- 
reign, as  Duke  of  Albemarle,  Earl  of  Torring- 
ton.  Baron  Monk,  of  Potheridge,  Beauchamp,  and 
Tees,  with  a  grant  of  seven  thousand  a  year. 

♦  This  interesting  regiment,  the  oldest  hy  far  in  the 
British  army,  was  thus  raised,  for  garrisoning  Newcastle, 
and  Berwick  on  Tweed,  in  1650. 
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He  lived  to  place  his  sovereign  on  the  throne 
unfettered  with  conditions,  though  he  might  have 
imposed  any,  and  in  possession  of  as  much  power 
as  his  father  ever  had ;  and  to  see  the  Court 
re-established  in  all  its  former  splendour  at  the 
palace,  whose  history  we  have  traced  from  its 
earliest  period.  Subsequently,  when  the  plague 
in  its  most  horrid^  most  destructive  forms  ravaged 
London,  and  all  persons  of  rank  and  fortune  fled 
the  metropolis,  King,  Queen,  Lords,  and  Com- 
mons, remaining  close  at  Oxford  during  the  pesti- 
lence ;  the  Duke  of  Albemarle,  Lord  Craven, 
Selden  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  and  our  friend 
Dr.  Hammond,  created  Bishop  of  Salisbury,  alone 
remained  during  the  whole  of  this  dreadful  period, 
constantly  engaged,  night  and  day,  visiting  the 
pest-houses,  guarding  the  property  of  the  citizens, 
comforting  the  sick,  and  administering  to  their 
wants  from  his  own  private  resources. 

To  chronicle  the  bearing  of  the  camp-follower- 
corporal-laundress-peeress,  after  her  elevation,  is 
a  task  to  which  I  am  unequal ;  unwilling  to  raise 
unavailing  regrets  in  my  readers  that  Lady  Miran- 
da, the  beautiful,  the  high-minded,  the  refined, 
should  have  fallen  a  victim  to  her  sensibilities  be- 
fore the  accomplishment  of  the  great  object  of  her 
heart  —  the  restoration  of  her  prince  to  his 
rights,  by  the  hand  of  her  lover ;  and  that  the 
high  honours  and  wealth  which  a  grateful  sove- 
reign, and  an  approving  people  ceaselessly  poured 
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upon  him,  were  not  shared  by  her,  who»  abore  all 
others,  seemed  created  to  enhance  their  value. 

That  the  duchess  possessed  the  homelj  yirtues 
we  must  fully  acknowledge,  and  my  readers 
can  judge  how  far  they  influenced  and  assisted 
the  long  conceived  and  cautiously  executed  plans 
of  our  hero.  Practically  acquainted  with  do- 
mestic and  military  minutiso,  she  was  the  last  to 
be  deceived  by  subordinates;  perhaps  the  only 
English  duchess  whom  servants  could  not  cheat, 
and  the  first  lady  of  a  commander-in-chief  whom 
aides-de-camp  could  not  mystify.  History  re- 
cords that,  under  her  thrifty  administration,  her 
husband  became  possessed  in  less  than  ten  years 
of  estates  worth  a  million  sterling,  and  that  she 
lived  to  see  her  children  married  into  noble 
families. 

In  his  grace  we  have  seen  the  value  of  stedfast 
faith,  in  the  higher  influences  of  a  redeemed  na- 
ture, foresight,  reserve,  and  public  virtue,  with  a 
never  shrinking  sacrifice  of  self  to  a  sense  of  duty 
as  a  husband,  or  a  statesman. 

In  Lady  Denham,  the  want  of  early  discipline 
is  &tal]y  visible,  with  the  consequences  of  a  vague 
feverish  system  of  religious  education.  In  her 
husband,  the  result  of  too  much  self-reliance,  and 
the  danger  of  yielding  to  the  guidance  of  human 
impulses ;  which  at  last  brought  on  mental 
alienation. 

In  Lady  Miranda  Seymour,  the  eflTects  of  ex- 
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cessive  sensibility,  and  an  over  estimate  of  others'* 
virtues,  from  her  own  inherent  high  standard  of 
purity,  whilst  passing  a  life  full  of  holy  duties ; 
and  in  all  the  minor  actors  of  the  great  drama  of 
the  interregnum — ^that  the  pursuit  of  ideal  excel- 
lence and  human  perfection  in  religion  and  poli- 
tics, apart  from  sober  retrospect  of  past  ages,  con- 
ducts and  will  conduct  to  the  temporal  and  spi- 
ritual ruin  of  the  finest  minds. 


THE    END. 
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